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n E next morning 1 found the 
equipages ready; we took leave 
of this worthy company, and 
then went to:Cleanthes, where 
we found Lovemore, who ſaid, a bleſſ- 
ing would attend us for protecting that 
innocent young creature. Then em- 
bracing Cleanthes, he left us; and we 
began to conſider, whether we ſhould 
fetch © Luey, or leave” her to herſelf. 
When Cleanthes had been ſilent a little 
white; he faid, though he wanted her a. 
greeable cofverfation, yet he would have 


all her actions free and unreſtrained, 


Vol. II. B Sprightly 


a CLEANTHES 


'Sprightly declared he did not know how 
to paſs the day without his Fairy, to tell 
him 4 — pretty ſtories. 

As we were debating what we ſhould 
do, the ſervants brought word Clitander 
was below. Beg him to walk up, cry'd 
Cleanthes, perhaps, he will bring us ſome 
news from the land of love. Clitander 
ſhewed an uncommon joy for the re- 
covery of his two friends; and then, 
with a ſmile, ſaid, which of you two 
*ſquires has had the good fortune to ſe- 


crete a goddeſs at the grove? Upon my 


word, you are a couple of happy fel- 
lows; no doubt ſhe has employed all 
her heavenly art to cure your wounds. 

What can you mean, ſays Cleanthes* 
but, dear Clitander, leave bantering, 
and tell us how Semanthe and Iſabella 
ſupport theic ſpirits. They are as well 
as their cruel ſicuation can admit of; but 
before I proceed to that part of my hi- 
ſtory, you muſt give me leave to relate 
an adventure I met with in my way hi- 
ther. 

You muſt know, I ordered my coach- 
man to ſet me down at the end of your 
park; but how. was I aſtoniſhed, when 


drawing near the grove, I ſaw an angel 


iirting upon. one of the benches, read- 
ing. 
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AND SEMAN THE. 3 


ing. I own I was ſtruck at her appear- 


ance; but yet I was determined not to 
let her eſcape without ſpeaking to her. 
So up to the bench I went; ſhe ſeemed 
ſurpriſed, ſhut up her book, and prepar- 
ed to go. I begged I might not be fo 
unhappy as to diſturb her, as I only 
wanted to enquire after the health of her 
neighbour Cleanthes, for whom! I had 
the greateſt regard. I can with pleaſure 
aſſure you, ſays the angelic creature, he 
is much better. For I believe, every 
body that is acquainted with him, muſt 
eſteem and honour him for his virtues, 
I begged ſhe would not think me im- 
pertinent, if I inſiſted on knowing the 
name of the lady, ro whom my friend 
was ſo much obliged. If you tell him, 
the fairy of the grove does him juſtice, 
he will know who you mean. I have 
read of ſo many noble exploits per- 
formed by you fairies, that I ſhall ever 
eſteem it the greateſt happineſs of my 
life to have ſeen you: I thought you 
was ſomething more than mortal! and 


if I gueſs right, you muſt be deſcended 


from the magnificent fairy, who was the 
daughter of Venus, and the great king 
Poliander. You are miſtaken, Sir, I 
have have no connexions with her Pa- 
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4. _CLEANTHES 

phian majeſty; or her trifling ſon. Know, 
then, Lam grandaughter to the good fai- 
ry Anguillita, Who had it in her power 
to gratify the wants and wiſhes of mor- 
tals, till finding they made an ill uſe of 
her favours, ne withdrew from the world, 
and now appears only to thoſe who know 
how to make a proper uſe of her advice. 
That I may be one of that choſen num- 
ber, pray give me leave to ſee what ſort 


of books you faries read. Tis Lucas 
npon happineſs, That is a very good 


title: *tis really what 1 have been ſtudy- 
| — all my life; therefore I ſhould be ve- 

glad to hear what he ſays. I fear he 
54 — not treat that ſubject in the way 


you would chuſe. Why ſo? do you ſup- 


poſe I do not know where to terminate 


my wiſhes? I aſſure you, could I pur- 


chaſe your eſteem as the fortunate Cle- 
anthes has done, I ſhould: think myſelf 


perfectly happy. If you are as good as 
that worthy man, you have a right to 


demand the eſteem of all the good and 
virtuous part of the world: But if vani- 
ty and idle pleaſures are your purſuit, I 
pity you; for they will certainly deceive 


2 and ſo adieu. The path before you 


eads directly to the caſtle. This ſaid, as 
we had now reached the houſe, in ſhe 
went. 


©: 
. 
5 
7 11 
9 7 
"a 
2 
IF 
1 
4 
Fe 
v1 
5 
4 LI 
x; 


ö 
8 


1 
e 0 an 5 
c 


e 


0 


3 
». 14 
A 
7 
5 
9 
A 
* 
a; 
5 
I 
X& 
1 
+ 
1 
* 
4 


AND SEMANTHE. 5 
went. And, upon my ſoul, ſhe left 
me ſo amazed, that I durſt not follow 
her! there is ſomething very romantic 
in that girl; I am ſure there is a ſtory 
belonging to her: and I beg you will 
inform me of every particular 6f her 
Ife. | mie 

I am not at liberty to obey. your com- 
mands, returned Cleanthes; all I can 
tell you is, that ſhe is much more than 
the ſeems, and much leſs than ſhe de- 
ſerves. Her life has been governed by 
prudence; and yet ſhe has been rained 
by folly; a ſtranger to love, and yet 
ſhe has felt all the pangs of a diſap- 
pointed paſſion, To chance ſhe is in- 
debted for all the tranquility ſhe now 
enjoys. | FEY + 3 

I have always heard women weite 
riddles, cried Clitander; but this is in- 
deed the moſt extraordinary damſel 1 
ever met with. And ſo much for the 
fairy of the grove. | 

I' know you are impatient to hear how 
the beautiful daughters of Adam were 
tranſported on hearing you was out'of 
danger. I juſt ſnatched an opportunity 
to ſatisfy their doubts before the old 
woman came in, who they apprehend- 
ed was recommended by Tymon as a 
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6 TRPEANTIHES 

ipy upon them. In ſhort, they do not 
know what to make of her; but I think 
ſhe is a formal fool. However, I com- 
plimented her upon the judicious obſer- 
vations ſhe made on the follies of youth 
Indeed, faid ſhe, it would be a ſad thing 
if thoſe two raſh gentlemen ſhould loſe 


their lives in defending thoſe that were 


in no danger, as fir Charles aſſured me. 

You may be ſure I could have ſtran- 
gled her, but 1 wiſely diſſembled my 
rage, and begged ſhe would obtain me 


an interview with {tr Charles. Lord 
Simple is with him, ſaid the old dragon, 


but F11 tell him what you ſay. The 


creature ſoon came back to tell me they 


would be glad to ſee me. I ſet my fea- 
tures into ſo terrible a poſition, that I 
believe I looked as if the cart was ready 
to convey me to the gallows. They 
turned pale at my appearance; but at 
laſt fir Charles broke through the ſolemn 
ſilence, by telling me, he was afraid Cle- 
anthes had murdered Tymon; and then, 
though he was determined never to give 


him his daughter, yet he ſhould be ſorry 
to appear as a witneſs againſt him; but 


juſtice requires it of me, and I muſt o- 
bey my conſcience. 
"Very 
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AND SEMANTHE. 7 
Very true, anſwered I; every body 
that commits ſo horrid a crime ought 
to ſuffer the puniſhment he deſerves. But 
if fame ſays true, all men of honour muſt. 
have behaved in the ſame manner Cle- 
anthes and Sprightly had done. But I 
feared he need not give himſelf any 


trouble about what part he would act in 


this tragedy, as I did not think. Cleanthes 
would live two days; and then I fancied 


if Tymon recovered, they would find it 


impoſſible to ſave him from a violent 
death. Without diſpute, added I, neither 
my lord, nor you, Sir Charles, can be 
ignorant, that men in diſguiſe ſtopping a 
chariot upon the King's highway, is an 
action ſo contrary to our laws, that I be- 
lieve no judge would condemn Cleanthes, 
or acquit Tymon, if it ſhould be ever 


brought to a trial. You forget, ſaid ſir 


Charles, he had my orders for what he 
did. Is not Semanthe my property ? 
And may I not diſpoſe of my own as I 
pleaſe? No doubt. But then you muſt 
not act contrary to the laws of your 
country. The Romans had once the 
power of life and death over their chil- 
dren; but heaven be praiſed, that is not 
our caſe, We are free born, and can 
maintain our privileges even againſt our 

4 mo- 


8 _ CLEANTHES 
monarchs, Therefore if you and my 
lord have been drawn into an unjuſtifi- 
able action, I am ſorry for it. You may 
be ſure Sprightly will repreſent the ſtory 
at court with all the aggravating circum- 
ſtances againſt Ty mon and his accom- 
plices. You know Cleanthes is beloved 
by our prince; can you think ſo brave a 
man ſhould be loſt, without n you 
to a ſtrict account? 

My laſt words 6 Gr. Charles 
dumb; but my lord fell a: crying, af- 
turing me, it would be very hard upon 
him, for that he was not of the party 
that attacked the chariot; he was only 
to provide a-parſon, and marry the lady, 
as her father deſired he ſhould, Alas! 
continued he, I cannot ſupport my ſpirits 
under my preſent misfortunes. I. am 
fick to death; my eyes are dim; my 
head is giddy. 'Some drops imemr 
or it will de too late. 

This dreadful exclamation rouſed fir 
Charles, who, I am ſure, that moment 
felt the rope about his neck. I called, 
and bauled, *till I got the ſervants about 
me; who, by proper . application, 
brought him to bimſelf. 1 had much 
ado to forbear laughing at the groteſque 


figure he made. For his dreſs was 2 
| dil- 
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AND SEMANTHE. 9 
diſcompoſed, that he looked more like a 
fellow taken up for robbing a hen rooſt, 


than for killing Cleanthes, The ſurgeon 


coming in, we were forced to defer Cli- 
tander's account, *till he left us when 
we begged him to proceed; which ect 
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CHAP: XIX. 


IR Charles, by the help of a cordial, 
had reſumed courage, to beg my 
lord would not terrify himſelf; for he 
did not believe things were half fo bad as 
I repreſented them; but that I loved to 
ſhew my rhetoric, though at the expence 
of my good nature. I wonder, added 
he, you ſhould not think the diſgrace of 
my lord's family, by his ſiſter's marry- 
ing one ſo much beneath her in birth and 
fortune, was not enough to depreſs ſo 
delicate a conſtitution as his, without your 
comming, like another Ruſtic, to inſult 
both him and me, for Tymon's danger, 
and our late difappointment. But time 
and money may mend all. I hope they 
will; or elſe you are not in a fituation to 
be envied. But to let you ſee J have no 
malice in my compoſition, if I ſhould be 
ſo happy as to find Cleanthes better on 
my next viſit, I will immediately let you 
know it; for I ſhould be glad to ſerve 
your family with my life and fortune. 
This civil ſpeech appeaſed his wrath. 


He thanked me, and wiſhed I would go | 


and talk reaſon to his daughter and Iſa- 
bella, 
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AND SEMANTHE. 11 
bella, who behaved with ſo much pride, 


mixed with inſolence, that he could not 


bear to ſee them. If you will take my 
advice, Clitander, never marry. Wo- 
men are preverſe creatures, eſpecially 
when they fancy themſelves in love, I 
told him, no endeavours of mine ſhould 
be wanting, to bring them to a more {e- 
date way of thinking. 

I then returned to the ladies, n ma- 
dam la governant to ſee my lord ſafe home. 
Bell and I were very merry at the fright I 
had put them in; but Semanthe could 
not help fearing ſome new plot, that 
might prove fatal to her liberty and love. 
When I left them, they gave me a thou- 
fand charges to bid you take care of your- 
ſelves. 

On my return home, a thought firuck 
into my head, which I hope I | ſhall exe- 


cute; and then; my friends, creep time 


ever ſo flow, a day may cotne when I 
may do you good. But before I divulge 
my ſecret, you ſhall promiſe to engage 
that fairy at the grove to dine with us; 
for I muſt have another interview with 
her, or I will, ſword in hand, make my 
way into her houſe by force. 

My dear — ſaid Cleanthes, we 


are ſo much oblibed to you for the kind 
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12 CLEANTHES 


part you have acted in our affairs, that 
I will not let you do any thing fo contrary 
to the laws of civil ſociety. Therefore 
tell us what ſcheme you have formed in 
our favour, and I will engage my ſiſter; 
and Lorenzo ſhall perſuade her to give us 
her company. Very well. In the firſt 


place, I muſt make love to the old wo- 


man; and when you are able to get on 
horſeback, you muſt diſguiſe yourſelf, 

by putting on two new liveries, that are 
making for my ſervants. I know ſir 
Charles's coachman was ſo terrified when 
Tymon attacked him, that he will not 
drive the ladies, without his maſter is in 
the coach. This I will tell her is a lucky 
circumſtance, if ſhe can but obtain leave 
for the ladies to go and ſee the duke of 
M——bh's houſe and gardens; for then 
ſhe and I would go in one poſt chaiſe; 

and my man, armed with piſtols, ſhould 
guard Semanthe and Iſabella, with ſtrict 
orders never to leave chem, upon pain of 
my utmoſt diſpleaſure. I think the 
devil's in it, if you cannot loſe ſight of 
us for ſome hours, eſpecially as I will 
have a ſtrange coachman; ſo that when 
you ſee a pleaſant place, they may get 
out and walk; and you; as ordered, may 
follow them. . Is not this feaſible, think 
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AND SEMANTHE. 23 


you? But, be ſure, come to the Duke's 
Head by two. I will excuſe your wait- 
ing at table, that you may ſee ſome rela- 
tions in a town juſt by. All this time J 
ſhall be entertained with the conqueſts 
my charmer has made in her youth; with 
an account of the ſeverity of her virtue, 
and the modeſty of her behaviour; quite 
contrary to the girls of this age, who are 


really ſo bold, that ſhe! wonders: how the 


men can like the pert, confident flirts: 


but it ſhews the depravity of the preſent. 


time. | | 
Make no more ſpeeches for that old 
woman, cry'd Cleanthes; for I proteſt I 
am aſhamed to think what you will ſuffer 
in making us happy for a few hours. 
But ſay, my friend, when ſhall we go? 
J dare ſay we could perform fo ſmall a 
journey immediately. Don't be in ſuch 


— 


a hurry, I have not begun to ſay foft 


things to the lady yet; beſides I muſt 
appriſe your goddeſſes of the affair; and 
then I muſt conſult Lucinda, when ſhe 
thinks it will be ſafe for you to venture. 
I left them to ſettle. that point; and 
wrote a note to Lucy, begging ſhe would 


come to the caſtle, or the gentleman ſhe 


{aw that morning would certainly invade 
her little peacable manſion. I then aſ- 
{ured 


— 


— 
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fured her he did not know who ſhe was, 
fo I hoped fhe would carry on the fairy 

I ſent this by my fervant, and returned 
before they had ſettled the debate. I 
Joined with Lucinda and Clitander, which 
obliged our two impatient lovers to defer 
their journey for a fortnight. Clitander 
was ſo carried away by the abfurdities of 
my lord and fir Charles, that he ſeemed 
to have forgot the fairy, till ſhe appeared. 
They all were ſurpriſed and pleafed at 
the fight of her; which I obſerving, told 
her, Lucinda and I were going to fetch 
her. I know it, Sir, reply'd ſne, with 
the graveſt face in the world; my grand- 
mother Anguilleta appeared to me juſt 
now, and charged me to fly hither for 
protection, as ſhe knew for certain, a 
Knight belonging to the magnificent 
fairy was reſolved to revenge the affront I 
had put upon her, by diſclaiming any 


kindred to her and her charming mother. 


All the company burſt into a fit of 
laughter, *cil} Sprightly faid, Why, my 
gentle fairy, did not your careful parent 
ſend you ſome of thoſe dreadful} monſters 
you placed as a guard round my dear Ifa- 
bella? O, Sir, returned ſhe, the fairies 
are too wiſe, not to know, that men who 
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AND SEMANTHE. 15 


are always governed by reaſon and ho- 
nour, are the ſureſt guard againft thoſe 
who act contrary to their own good ſenſe, 
without giving themſelves time to think. 
To our great aſtoniſhment, Clitander 
ſtood ſilent, with his eyes fixed upon her, 
which heightened her complexion, and 
added greatly to her charms. When he 
had recovered his ſurpriſe, he faid, Sure 
the ſoul of the immortal Gloriana now 
animares that lovely form! Thou divine 
fairy, give me leave to adore thee! As 
you are acquainted with my intentions, 
you cannot be ignorant of my motives 
for wiſhing to fee you again. | 
Sir, returned ſhe, violent tranſports 
beſpeak a mind eaſily led away by paſ- 
fion or pleaſure. The fairies of my fa- 
mily are ſlow in their determinations, leſt 
they ſhould be deceived. As to adora- 
tion, I utterly diſclaim it; for I have 
neither riches nor honours to beſtow. 
Ambition I am a ſtranger to; all my de- 
fires are confined to a narrow compaſs. 
The good opinion of this worthy engag- 
ing family, and the quite poſſeſſion of 
my dear delightful grove, is all I have 
to hope, or expect. 
I with I had been an inhabitant of this 
Caſtle, perhaps I might have convinced 
you, 


16 . CLEANTHES 


you, I am not altogether void of huma- 


nity; and every other ſocial virtue of the 
ſoul. | I am very ſure you have been 
tutored in the ſchool of adverſity ; or no 
lady of your age could be ſo entirely free 
from all the tumultuous paſſions of youth, 
Riches and honours never loſe their 
luſtre till the mind has been depreſſed 
either by the loſs of friends or fortune. 


Cleanthes told me you was much more 


than you ſeemed, and much leſs than 
you deſerved. Of this truth I am very 
well convinced, though I am fo unfor- 


tunate, not to be thought - worthy to 


know the hiſtory of your life. 


Poor Lucy looked greatly perplexed, 


which made Cleanthes ſay, 'That gentle 
fairy is ſo partial to me, that I am ſure 
ſhe will, upon my recommendation, ad- 
mit you into the number of her acquaint- 
ance; and then her good ſenſe will en- 
ereaſe her opinion of your virtues; till 
then, ſuſpend your curiolity, and I dare 
promile, ſhe will appoint Lorenzo to tell 
you her ſtory ; for 'tis to him we owe the 
knowledge of this charming fairy. 

J have an impatience in my temper, 
cry'd Clitander, that cannot brook delay. 
J am almoſt diſtracted to learn why all 
this myſterious ſcheme of fairies are re- 

quiſite 


eee 


* 
* 
* £ 
„ 
3 
WE" 
* 
U 4 
mg 
FS, 
7 "> 
%* 3 : 
+ * 3 
4 
+ 
* 
2 
4 
4 1 
= $ 
87) 
Y 
0 


WET 


AND SEMANTHE. 17 
quiſite to diſguiſe the truth. I muſt. ſup- 
poſe a ſoul like hers is innocent of fraud. 


I readily believe ſhe has been governed by 


prudence; and yet I am told ſhe was 


ruined by folly. Can there be a wretch 


baſe enough to injure that matchleſs 
form? 

Sir, replied ſhe, rather than you ſhould 
harbour à thought that may blaſt my 
hitherto-unſpotred reputation, if this 
company approves it, I will beg the fa- 
vour of Lorenzo to, relate a life not 
worthy of your notice; for be aſſured 


there can be nothing to entertain a man 


of your lively imagination. 

Cleanthes told her, that was y 
Ar but he was ſure his friend was of 
too — a nature, not to feel great 
perturbation of mind for the diſtreſſed 


ſituation ſhe had been reduced to. I 


cannot ſtay to anſwer you, ſaid Clitander; 
ſo pray, Lorenzo, let us retire. We did 


ſo: and J painted her generoſity to Care- 


leſs in the ſtrongeſt colours: her refigna- 
tion to the melancholy life ſhe was forced 
to lead; the inſolence ſhe had been treated 
with by the rich and powerful; with 
every circumſtance} that could move a 
heart ſuſceptible of ſoft impreſſions, He 
returned me a thouſand thanks; and then 
| added, 
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added, By my foul, Lorenzo, I envy you 


the glory of placing this lovely girl in a 
retreat worthy her birth. Why did not 
indulgent fortune lead me to Gaffer 
Dobs's farm; but perhaps if ſhe had, 
from the giddineſs of my nature, a rural 
maid, furrounded with poverty, and 
dreſſed in ruſſet weeds, might not have 
gained my attention like the well dreſſed, 
amiable fairy of the grove. But let us 
now return, that I may tell her how much 
I revere a virtue, that could withſtand 
all the temptations of yourh, to bury her- 
ſelf in a cottage; when by ſhewing her 
charms in the gay world, ſhe might have 
conquered hearts, .and forced the moſt 
wary of our ſex to lay their fortunes at 
her feet. 07 0 

This ſort of diſcourſe 'employed 'our 
time, till we entered the apartment of 


Cleanthes, where we only found him and 


Sprightly. Clitander looked diſappoint- 
ed; upon which Cleanthes ſaid, Don't 
be diſcompoſed; you will fee her again 
preſently. But conſider, when ſhe diſ- 
covered herſelf to Lorenzo, it raiſed her 
above what ſhe then appeared to be. Now 
it 15 the reverſe. She fears to be degrad- 


ed in your eyes, when you find the divine 
fairy dwindled into the poor Lucy Care- 


leſs. 
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AND SEMANTHE. rg 
leſs, who lives dependent on a mother's 
bounty. 

You wrong me cruelly, replied Cli- 
tander. Had any body but you accuſed 
me of ſo injurious a way of thinking, I 
ſhould have reſented the charge; for, 
though I am not in love with her, I 
have a very high opinion of her, and 


ſhould be glad to do any thing in my 


power to ſerve her. 
Here the ladies came in; but Lucy had 
no longer that diſengaged air; the ſigns 
of grief had obſcured the luſtre of her 
eyes. Conſcious of her fallen eſtate, ſhe 
ſeemed loft in thought, till Clitander ſaid, 
he feared her grandmother had brought 
her ſome bad news. No, Sir, .the in- 
chantment is over; my knowledge of 
other people's thoughts and intentions 
are ended, The fairy at the grove is. 


metamorphoſed into the inſignificant 
Lucy Carleſes. I ſhall think myſelf the 


moſt miſerable man upon earth, if your 
condeſcending to inform me, that you 
are the trueſt and meſt generous. friend. 
1 ever heard of, can give you one mo- 
ment's pain. Do not fear I ſhould ever 
divulge any thing I have heard. There- 
fore, my charming fairy, for that is the 
name ] will ever call you by, throw off this 

| reſtraint, 


20 CLEANTHES 


reſtraint, and return to you own natural 

diſpoſition, Perhaps, ſaid ſhe, now I am 

become a mere mortal, I have re-afſumed 

the pride that attends moſt people of my 

age; not that I feel any thing but joy 
and gratitude ge all the Cs cans ax 1 

ove this family. 

Lucinda, to turn _— a diſcourſe chat 
ſhe ſaw hurt her, told her the exploit her 
brother and Sprightly were to undertake 
for the ſight of the ladiesof Wealthy Place. 

J am ſorry for it, cry'd the other; and 

the more ſo, becauſe I cannot obtaina. 
Chariot drawn by lions, to ſnatch them 

from danger. Clitander has puniſhed. 
himſelf for being the author of this bad 


advice, I ſuppoſe they will count the 


hours, till the day arrives. I hope ſuc- 


ceſs will attend them, I" it will 8 


a tedious day to us. 
Lucinda propoſed going to thee: inn, 


From whence her. brother ſet out for his 


voyage, as perhaps ſhe might hear ſome 
news of him. My dear Lucinda, faid 
Lucy, you are always ready to prevent 
my wiſhes. That is the houſe the captain 
uſes; if he ſhould have left a letter there 
from Careleſs, I ſhould be extremely 
Pleaſed. Alas! Lorenzo, you and I have 
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AND SEMANTHE. 21 
much to fear from that uncertain ele- 
men . 4342, 7 

True, returned Cleanthes; but pray 
remember when misfortunes happen, tis 
time enough to lament and mourn- Do 
not go out of your way on purpoſe to 
meet them. Could we always follow that 
advice, ſaid I, we ſhould eſcape à thou- 
ſand. inquietudes - that imbitter life, 1 
ſometimes have been tempted to think we 
ſuffer almoſt as much from what we 
fear, as from what we feel. 

I believe that is a weakneſs inſeparable 
from human nature; replied Clitander, 
which I would endeavour to prove, did 
not old father time force me to call on ſir 
Charles, to inform him you are out of 
danger; as alſo to begin my amour with 
the old woman. In a day or two I will 
ſee you againz and by that time I hope 
the pretty fairy will have recovered her 


ſpirits. | 

When he left us, we bantered Lucy 
upon the conqueſt ſhe had gained over 
the gay and witty Clitander. At our firſt 
interview, ſaid ſhe; I found he was a man 
of pleaſure; ſo that had not Lorenzo 
wrote me a note to inform meof his deſign, 


I ſhould not have purſued him hither. 
It was a very good thought, . returned 


Spright- 


22 CLEANTHES 
Sprightly, as it diverted us, till you, from 
being a wile fairy, called yourſelf a harm- 
leſs village maid. For ſhame, exert your 
power; he has a heart, and you have 
charms, Nor for him; I am not ſo 
vain as to imagine, a man ſo ambitious 
as that gentleman, will condeſcend to 
think me an object worthy his notice, 
which gives me no pain. I love freedom 
as well as he; but I think you ſhould 
compoſe yourſelves, in order to recover 
health enough to encounter new dangers. 
Since love has had the art to enſlave this 
company, I own I dread his power more 
than poverty. 

We ſmiled at her fears; and told her, 
the pleaſure ſhe would find in being be- 
loved, would make her amends for any 
inquietudes that might attend that ſweet 
and gentle paſſion. As I am by no means 
ſure it is what you deſcribe, 1 do declare, 
if ever that little blind varlet ſhould ap- 
proach me, I would ſhun him as my 
greateſt enemy. But I believe 1 am ſafe 
enough ; becauſe nobody will take any 
pains to ſteal me from myſelf; for I 
plainly ſee this bright aſſembly lives by 
the bounty of others, as much as if they 
depended upon them for every bleſſing 


they enjoy, i 
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She then left us to our own thoughts, 

which I dare ſay employed us the beſt part 

of the night. It was certain J lived but 

in the ſmiles of my Lucinda; and yet I 

ſaw no poſſibility of compleating my 

'- wiſhes. Cleanthes and Sprightly were in 

aamuch worſe ſituation; and in fine, I that 

moment thought Lucy in the right to fly 

from the god of love, before it was too 

late. But you will find in the next chap- 

ter I ſoon repented of making ſo raſn a 
| judgment. 4 111015 
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ST was waking” a ſolitary walk in the 


tenance that expreſſed both hopes and 


fears prevailed by turns to agitate her 
mind. She gave me a letter, brought by 
a courier, from Alvaro. I ſaw ſhe dread- 
ed the contents, which made me imme- 


diately tell her, they were landed; and 
that my mother and he hoped to embrace 
me the next day; but as he did not know 
the road they were to take, he begged I 
would not attempt to meet them. How 


wiſe was your brother's advice! in one 


inſtant, I am relieved from an anxiety I 
could not conquer. Indeed there hardly 
ever was a ſon that laid under ſuch num- 
berleſs obligations to a mother as I do; 
which I beheve you will confeſs, when I 
tell you, ſhe was eſteemed one of the 
orcateſt beauties in Italy when AN fa- 
ther married her. Soon after I was born, 
he died; and left her at nineteen a rich, 
blooming widow. Her grief at firſt ſe- 
cluded her from the world; but, by de- 
grees, her fondneſs for me became ſo 

very 


gardens, T ſaw the inchanting Lu- 
einda coming towards me, with a coun- 
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AND SEMANTHE. 23 
very remarkable, that ſne refuſed all the 
great offers that were made her. In 
vain her lovers ſighed at her feet. She 
always told them, her Lorenzo engroſſed 
all her attention. As I grew up, I uſed 
to wonder how ſhe could refuſe the ad- 
dreſſes of ſome of the moſt accompliſhed 
men in Rome. When I was of an age 
to conſider her actions, I ſpoke to her 
upon that ſubject. Her anſwer was, My 


dear Lorenzo, I never will let anybody 


ſhare my heart with you. But not to 
tire you, ſhe is now in the forty-ſecond 
year of her age; and when J left Rome, 
ſhe was what the world called a very fine 
woman; and not without her admirers. 
Her behaviour will, I hope, excuſe the 
great uneaſineſs l havelaboured under. She 
told me, I muſt have been void of grati- 
titude, as well as filial piety, if I had 
not been in the greateſt diſtreſs for the 
loſs of ſuch a parent. 

Cleanthes and Sprightly hearing a meſ- 
ſenger was arrived, came to know what 
news. he had brought. When I had 
ſatisfied their doubts, they wiſhed me 
Joy; and Cleanthes declared, he would 
ſtudy to make this country agreeable to 
her; which he did not fear in the leaſt, 


as he knew his ſiſter would ſupply the 


Vor. II. C place 
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place of a daughter. But ſay, ye happy 
pair, ſhall we breakfaſt at the grove, 
that Lucy may partake of your good 
fortune? I readily agreed to his propoſal, 
as it was the firſt time our gentleman had 
walked out. 

Lucy was greatly rejoiced to ſee them; 
but when I told her we came to convince 
her the boiſterous ocean had not been my 
enemy, as my mother was landed, Lucy 
{aid ſhe. muſt be a monſter, if ſhe did 
not ſhare in every thing that gave me 
either pleaſure or pain. I aſſure you, my 
lord, there is no deſcribing the obliging 
carriage of that girl. | | 
While we were admiring the beauteous 
proſpects before us, 1 ſaw Clitander 
walking, in a very penſive manner, in 
one of the covered walks, a little diſtant 
from the grove. I went to him, and in- 


vited him to breakfaſt with the fairy. He 


looked embarraſſed ; telling me, he was 
a little gloomy when he firſt ſaw me. 
There was no getting the better of fir 
Charles his malice to Cleanthes, *tis 
fixed as fate. Semanthe was the moſt 
wretched being he knew. But I would 
not have Cleanthes know it. But come, 
det us go to this bewitching fairy, 

N | I took 
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AND SEMANTHE. 27 
ook no notice of his laſt words; but 
told him, I had received an account, that 
my mother would be here to-day, or to- 
morrow. | | 7 2 
By this time we entered the room, 
where Lucy received him very politely; 
but obſerving he was out of ſpirits, ſhe 
{aid unto him, Sir, I am afraid you have 
ſeen your grandmother. I have fo, 
anſwered he; and ſhe has granted my 
requeſt, Next Friday ſe'nnight is fixed 
for our journey, if no unlucky accident 
intervenes. The lovers returned him a 
thouſand thanks, and expreſſed the 
greateſt joy at ſeeing Semanthe and Iſa- 
bella. And yet, cry'd Cleanthes, I feel 
great pain in finding Clitander muſt ſink 
under the diſagreeable part he has to act. 
I would do fifty times more to ſerve either 
of you, cry'd Clitander: no old woman 
can make me uneaſy, I do not 'know 
what ails me; there is a ſtupid weight 
upon my fenſes, that I.cannot account 


for. I could not ſleep laſt night; fairies, 


and chariots drawn by flying draggons, 
danced before my eyes, and kept my 
buſy fancy roving into new regions, 
where I was releaſed from all the abſurd _ 
notions of this fooliſh world. I fear you 
are in a bad way, returned ſhe; I doubt 

C2 the 
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the magnificent fairy has diſappointed 
you of either riches or honours. No, 
Madam, I want no grandeur I dor't 
poſſeſs : and yet I am diſcontented, But, 
Lorenzo, I beg your pardon for not con- 
gratulating you on the arrival of your 
ener: : | | 

_ Clitander, ſaid Cleanthes, you muſt 
have ſome foundation for your diſcon- 
tent. Did you ſee ſir Charles laſt night? 
I did, anſwered he; and I believe he has 
thrown me into a fit of the ſpleen; for 
when I told him ,you were out of danger, 
he coldly ſaid, he was glad of it; becauſe 
Tymon would have been involved in a 
very troubleſome affair. Not long, cry'd 
I, for he would ſoon have been hang'd 
out of the way. I cannot think ſo, ſaid 
the wretch; ſure my lord and I ſhould 


have intereſt enough to atone for the life 


of a private gentleman, who buſied him- 
ſelf in a quarrel that did not concern 
him in the leaſt. But as all is over, and 
no murder committed, what excuſe can 
my daughter make for her diſobedience 
to me? I never will ſee her till ſhe aſks 
my pardon, and promiſes to obey me for 
the future, As to Bell, I expect nothing 
from her; for when I told her, lord 
Woodby had my conſent for his eldeſt ſon 
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AND SEMANTHE. 29 
to make his addreſſes to her, ſhe told 
me flat and plain, ſhe was not born my 
flave, as Szmanthe was; therefore ſhe 
would not ſee him; and that as leng as 
J had any power over her, ſhe was deter- 
mined to live ſingle ; and when ſhe was 
her own miſtreſs, ſhe would pleaſe her- 
ſelf. And now, as I knew her mind, ſhe 


hoped I would trouble her no more with 


my advice. 5 

I told him he confined the ladies ſo 
ſtrictly, that he almoſt made them deſ- 
perate. That if he would give me leave 
to eſcort them, and that very diſcreet 
perſon he had placed about them, to ſee 
the duke of G——'s houſe and gardens, 
1 would undertake to return them ſafe in- 
to his hands. Who knew but a little ex- 
curſion might give a turn to their 
thoughts, and make them more com- 
plying to his wiſnes? To convince me 
he was willing to try all methods, he 
would follow my advice, though he did 
not expect ever to find them behave as 
they ought. Perhaps they would not go, 
as he gave leave they ſhould. I told him 
1 would try, if he would give me leave 


to fay the day was fixed; and then I 


would let him know their reſolves. 
C 3 When 
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When I left him, I ſent for my old 
woman, who I flattered out of her con- 
ſent; and then communicated my ſcheme 
to the ladies. They were delighted with 
the thought of ſeeing you; but then, 
their fears for your ſafety threw them 
into conſternation, that made me pity 
them. | 

When I returned to fir Charles, I ma- 
naged fo artfully, that he and: the old 
women were mightily pleaſed with my 
ſucceſs. This is the true ſtate of the 
cale. But where will you dreſs, and how 
get rid of your ſervants, if their dreſſes 
are ſent hither? I will take care they ſhall 
not be ſeen, cry'd Lucy; but as to ſer- 
vants and horſes, I don't know what to 


ſay. I told Cleanthes he might ſafely 


truſt his own man with his life and for- 


tune. That agreed, Clitander propoſed 
ſending him in my name to borrow a 
couple of horſes for gentlemen, and two 
ſets of furniture for ſervants; and as to 
the cloaths, he would contrive to bring 
them from the taylor's himſelf. 
Lucinda wiſhed it was over, as ſhe 


could not help fearing ſome accident. 


Clitander pronounced us happy men. 
He might go where he would; nobody 
was in pain for him. You are miſtaken, 

re- 
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returned Sprightly; I am ſure Lucinda 
and the fairy would be very ſorry for any 
harm that ſhould befal you. Lucy pro- 
teſted, if it was in her power to obtain a 
vehicle that would carry her through the 
air, ſhe would certainly bring them all 
ſafe home. But, dear Lucinda, con- 
tinued ſhe, why will you always ſuſpect 
fortune? Never fear, her Paphian ma- 
zeſty, and her blind boy, will protect 
them; and they will return triumphant 
as Cæſar from his Gauliſn wars, 'I al- . 
ways knew that was a miſchievous fairy, 
ery'd Sprightly; I fear we ſhall appear 
more like Anthony, when he loft the 
world for love, A poor recompence, 
truly, reply'd Lucy. Not, without he 
thought it ſo, ſaid Clirander; The 
bright Egyptian queen had like to have 
robbed great Julius of his conqueſts; for 
had not his ſoldiers mutinied, I don'c 
know what might have been the conſe- 
quence. In my opinion, reply'd Clean- 
thes, nothing but death could have pre- 
vented his enſlaving his country; for, 
after he had paſſed the Rubicon, that was 
the point he had in view, and tho' pleaſure 
might force him to deviate from the 
courſe he determined to purſue, yet a 
little time, I dare ſay, would have rouſed 
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32 CLEANTHES 
him out of his lethargy, and he would 
have returned like a lion to his prey. 


The Romans were ſo corrupt at that 


time, replied I, that luxury, pride, and 
envy. overturned the republic; for what 
brave reſiſtance could be expected from 
thoſe, who had ſuffered a Marius, and a 


Sylla to deſtroy the great and worthy. 


citizens? Tis true, the latter reſigned: 
his power, and left her a free ſtate ; but 
he had firſt deſtroyed her laws, and re- 
duced. the unthinking multitude into a 
ſtate of fNlavery., Cæſar only rivited on 
their chains; but then he took care not 
to make them ſo heavy, that they could 
not carry them with great eaſe to them- 


ſelves. He was certainly merciful, wiſe 
and liberal; ambition made him run all 
lengths, till he attained the higheſt ſpoke 
on fortune's wheel, Till Brutus roſe to 


hurl this daring Phaeton from his tower- 
ing height, what ruin then enſued? 
Anthony was vain and voluptuous: too 


much addicted to pleaſure. The Egyptian 
court was the place where he found every 


requiſite to ſatisfy his depraved affections. 


The young Cæſar, whom he deſpiſed, 


was too artful, not to make his behaviour 
odious to the people. The exalted vir- 


tues of Octavia drew an odium upon him ;. 
| till. 
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AND SEMANTHE. 33 
till at laſt, quite loſt to ſhame, and ſunk: 
in pleaſure, he fell: a fatal inſtance of 
raſh, ungoverned paſſion, .. 

Anthony's love was ſounded upon 
wrong principles, reply'd Cleanthes; but 
when wiſdom points out an object worthy 
aur admiration, it muſt be cowardice not 
to purſue it through every danger that 
deſigning men can invent to diſappoint 
our hopes. But let us now return to the 
caſtle. | | 

Clitander, you muſt dine with me; and 
fo muſt you, Lucy. She begged to be 
excuſed. Why ſo ? ſaid Cleanthes; you 
know Sprightly cannot dine without his 
fairy. I don't know who would, cry'd 
Clitander, if they had intereſt enough 
to obtain ſo great a favour. Sir, ſaid 
Lucy, I am always ready to obey the 
commands of Cleanthes. That is a lan- 
guage I do not underſtand; I entreat 
your company as a favour, not a com- 
mand. Therefore give me your hand, 
and let us ſet forward, 

J obſerved Clitander was very attentive 


to every word or ſentiment of Lucy; 


and J often ſaw his eyes fixed upon her in 
fuch a manner, that he ſometimes threw 
her into a little confuſion : not but the 
time paſſed very agreeably. Many ſub- 

C5 jects 


24 _ CLEANTHES 


jects were ſtarted, wherein Lucinda and 
the fairy bore their parts ſo well, that 
Clitander complimented them upan their 
judgment. But Ruſtick's coming in, put 
an end to all our wit and fancy, as we 
were quite impatient to hear what was 
become of my lord and Tymon. 
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C HAP. XXI. 

TI USTICK told Clitander, he had 

terrified my lord to ſuch a degree, 
that he believed the poor devil was not 
ſure his head was upon his ſhoulders 
when he returned from ſir Charles; there 
fore, in ſpight of all Tymon's remon- 
ſtrances, he would ſend for the doctor, 
to aſſure him he was alive. This put 
Tymon into ſuch a paſſion, that one 
ef his wounds bled z; which frighted 
my lord into fits. A ſervant, who 
had heard the debate, actually fetched 
the doctor; who finding Tymon in 
ſo terrible a condition, he firſt tied up 
his wound, and then carried my lord to 
his room ; where, laying him upon the 
bed, he opened a vein, which ſoon 
brought him to himſelf enough to la- 
ment his hard fate; crying out, There 
never was in all the archieves of his fa- 
mily, one of the Simples that died a vio- 
Jent death ; but that he ſhould end his 
days by the hand of the common exe- 
cutioner. The doctor, who could not 
imagine what he meant, aſked, very 
gravely, if he had killed any body? No, 

"COP no, 


36 CLEANTHES 
no, replied, he, I never in my life put 
any thing to death bur flies; and that 1 
did only becauſe 1. heard Clitander ſay, 
ſome great emperor uſed to divert him- 
ſelf that way. But O doctor! my couſin 
Tymon has killed Cleanthes; and Cli- 
N ee fir Charles and J muſt fuffer 
or it. : V 
Aimwell pitying his diſtreſs, aſſured 
him there was no doubt of that gentle- 
man's recovery; therefore he begged he 
would compoſe his ruffled thoughts, and 
give him leave to watch with him that 
night, for fear his arm ſhould bleed again. 


Why what is the matter with my arm? F 


hope you have not opened my veins; I 
have heard that was a common way of 
taking away the life of people formerly. 
Your fitting by me is of no conſequence, 
deteſtable wretch | The world cannot 
ſaye my Hife. 875 8 
Upon my ſou], your lordſhip is in no 
ſort of danger. Pray dry your tears, 
and take this cordial, it will revive your 
drooping ſpirits, Well, ſend for my 
ſiſter, and I will try to compoſe myſelf; 
but pray let her fit on one ſide of the bed, 
and you on the other, for fear of an ac- 
cident. You ſay Cleanthes is better; if 
ever I get out of this ſcrape, I ſhould be 
hap- 
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_ AND :SEMANTHE. xr 
happy. Bur to cut my ſtory ſhort, Letty 
was ſent for, who nurſed him ſo tenderly, 
that ſhe and the doctor was taken into- 
favour again, which renders Tyman very 
wretched. Letty's fortune makes the 
doctor perfectly eaſy ; for which he ex- 
preſſes ſo much gratitude to me, that he 
wiſhes earneſtly to. be of ſervice to me, 
or any of my friends. He has promiſed 
to give me notice of any plot. that may 
be carried on againſt Semanthe. And 
now, Cleanthes, I hope you will confent 
to make Truman and me happy. The 
writings, cloaths, and equipages will be 
finiſhed in a few days. What ſay you, 
Clitander, will you favour me with your 
company at Ruſtick-Hall? I am always 
ready to wait upon you, replied the other; 
eſpecially upon ſo joyful an occaſion. 
Upon my word, I think we are obliged 
fo you for this diverting account of lord 
Simple; I do not believe there is ſo deſ- 
picable a creature in the world. I am 
glad I frighted him into making peace 
with his ſiſter; for though ſhe is filly, 
ſhe is good natured. I remember Love- 
more ſaid a great deal to perſuade me 
not to deſpiſe men for their abſurdities z 
but I muſt beg his pardon ; for I never 
look upon fir Charles as a rational crea- 


ture, 
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38 CLEANTHES 
ture, while he prefers a two-legged brute 
to Clitander, who certainly bears his 
Maker's image; but as I ſee Ruſtick is 
preparing to go, I will take my leave. 
Soon after, Lucy complained of the 
head - ach, which made her retire to the 
grove. I took that opportunity to tall 
of Clitander's behaviour to Lucy. I 
told them, from what I obferved, I was 


very ſure he had more than an indifference 


for her; but I fancied his pride was 
combating his inclination. That their 
protection, and her virtue, muſt make 
him think it impoſſible ro gain her on 
any terms but matrimony. 


If I thought he had any diſhonourable 


deſigns upon Lucy, ſaid Cleanthes, I 
ſhould really take it ill. 

Never fear, cried Sprightly, what ſig- 
nifie his reſolution? If he is really in 
love, he will ſoon get the better of all 
ſcruples; and if he is not, I have no 
apprehenſions of the prudence and good 
ſenſe of the fairy's failing her in any 
walk of life ſhe may happen to fall 
.. 

Lucinda, with ſome warmth, declared 
it gave her a very bad opinion of him, 
if all the charms of Lucy's perſon and 
mind could not dender her worthy of 

being 
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AND SEMANTHE. 39 
being his wife, becauſe her fortune was 
not equal to his. | 
Cleanthes, who had fat ſilent ſome time, 
ſaid, he thought it would be beſt to take 
no notice of what had paſſed, till we 
ſaw farther into his deſigns; but if he 
endeavoured to entangle her with his fine 
form, and artful addreſs, he would then 
let him know ſhe had friends to defend 
her. Talk get L 
As we were thus talking over all theaffairs 
we had upon our hands, the door opened, 
and I ſaw Alvaro lead in my mother, and 
then retire. They all roſe to receive her; 
but I flew to her, and bending one knee, 
ſhe raiſed me, and throwing her arms 
about my neck, ſhe ſaid, My ſon, my 
child, my dear Lorenzo! do I once more 
behold thee? How are my ſorrows over- 
paid ! but I muſt defer my endearments, 
till I have poured out a thouſand bleſſings 
on this family. Then turning from me, 
ſhe ſaid, Sir, by the picture Alvaro and 
lord Eaſy gave me of your perſon, you 
muſt be Cleanthes, and this young lady 
your ſiſter. Give me leave to embrace 
you both, for words are too poor to ex- 
preſs my gratitude. Is it poſſible! Good 


heaven! do I once more behold him, not 


like a ſhipwreck'd ſtranger, wandering 


in 


40 CLEANTHES 
in a foreign land, but in rank and ſplen- 
dor equal to his birth. *Tis too 61,040 
I cannot ſapport the joy! My fainting 
ſpirits mult be relieved by tears. 4 
Cleanthes took her hand, and begged: 
ſhe would give him leave to place her on 
the ſophy by her ſon, who wanted ſupport 
as well as the. And now, Madam, con- 
tinued he, ſuffer me to convince you, the 
virtues of Lorenzo have made him dear 


to me as a brother: as ſuch let me once 


more embrace you, and your ſiſter; for 

tis to you I owe the life of my Lorenzo, 

the only pledge of my Gonſago's love. 
Madam, ſaid Sprightly, permit me to 


introduce myſelt to you as a true friend 


to your Lorenzo. 

Forgive me, Sir, Pe” . any 
omiſions I may have been guilty of, 
from the frantic joy that poſſeſſed my 
foul at the ſight of a much-lamented 
fon. 

By this time I had recovered my ſur- 
priſe enough to ſee them all ſtanding 
round us. I ſtarted up, and placed my 
Lucinda by my mother. I begged Cle- 
anthes would forgive my neglect, in not 
preſenting him to my mother in a man- 
ner that might have ſhewed my love 
and gratitude. 
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AND SEMANT HE. 41 
Talk no more of gratitude, ſaid Cle- 
anthes; I hope there is not a ſavage bred 
in the wiles of Africa, but would have 
felt ſofr pity ſteal into his ſoul, when 
ſuch a youth, adorned by nature's hand 
with every charm to move compaſſion, 
lay almoſt naked on the ſhore, could ſuch 
a one have left him to periſh ? Oh! no: 
he would, he muſt have uſed his utmoſt 
endeavours to ſnatch him from the dreary 
grave, How much more impoſſible muſt 
it have been for a tender maid, whoſe 
ſoul. had ever been employed in pitying 
the diſtreſſed? . Could ſuch. a one have 
ſtood an idle ſpectator of the dreadful 
accident? *Tis an impoſſibility, . There- 


fore, Madam, continued he, perſuade 


your ſon not to recal thoſe ſad ideas, to 
diſturb the pleaſure we feel at your ſafe 
arrival in this iſland. 2 

Sir, replied ſhe, Alvaro has made the 
virtues of this family a conſtant theme 
to move my wonder, and command my 
love: but go, my fon, feck out Alvaro, 
I know that good man longs to ſee you; 
though he could abt bear this firſt inter- 
view between you and I, The gentle- 
men went with me. After he and [I 
had expreſſed great tenderneſs at ſeeing 
each other, I reſigned him to Cleanthes. 


and. 
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42 CLEANTHES a 

and Sprightly; who told him they were 
greatly rejoiced to find he had eſcaped all 
proſecution from the Romiſh church; 
aſking what was become of lord Eaſy. 
Lucinda, he ſaid, had too many charms 
for my lord to be ſaſe in her company. 
He has behaved to the ſigniora and me, 


Juſt as Lorenzo would have done, had he 


been with us. He lies to-night at Mr. 
Lovemore's; and to morrow he returns 
to court. | SH 
At this I turned pale: my former 
jealouſy returned. Sprighily laughed at 
me; and aſſured me, a man that was 
able to fly from his enemy would always 
be ſafe. . But why, added he, did you 


not tell me your mother was one of the 


. fineſt women in the world? I proteſt, 


ſhe has ſo much dignity and grandeur in 
her air and mien, that ſhe ſtruck me with 
as great an awe, as if ſhe had been the 
empreſs of the world, and come to make 
us a viſit, 

Indeed, cry'd Cleanthes, I never faw ſo 
fine a woman, who had a ſon grown up 
a man. How is it poſſible that ſhe ſhould 
ſtill retain your father's name? 

O, Sir, replied Alvaro, when you are 
better acquainted with the ſigniora, you 
will find her foul a proper 2 
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AND SEMANTHE. 43 
ſuch a body, When Gonzago died, he 
left her in her bloom, rich, and beautiful 
as an angel; adored like a goddeſs ; and 
courted by all the gentlemen who ſaw 
her. Tis amazing, that the love for 
her ſon ſhould enable her to withſtand 
all the temptations that ſurrounded her ; 
and now, to compleat her character, ſhe 
has left her country, where ſhe was be- 
loved and eſteemed as an oracle, to paſs 
her life in a ſtrange land, though ſhe 
knows her ſon has changed his religion. 
At firſt, indeed, ſne was prodigiouſly 
ſhocked; but, by deegrees, her good 
ſenſe got the better of her reſentment. 


Had all the Roman Catholics her chari- 


table way of thinking, there would be 
no inquiſition nor maſſacres to terrify and 
torture thoſe, who differ from them in 
opinion. Fete . 

Alvaro, ſaid Cleanthes, you have 
given us the deſcription of a noble ſoul. 


Come then, thou worthy ſon of ſuch a 


mother, let us no longer defraud her of 
the pleaſure ſhe takes in ſeeing you. 
When we returned, we found Lucinda, 
by her deſire, relating all that had paſſed 
fince Alvaro's departure. 1 
The unhappy ſtate of the lovers raiſed 
her indignation againſt ſir Charles; which 
| made 


4  CLEANTHES 
made her ſay, with all the life and ſpirit 
natural to her, Well, gentlemen, I find 
reat merit is a fault not to be pardoned 
by ſome of you iſlanders. My pretty 
hiſtorian tells me, a fooliſh: man of qua- 
lity is preferred to Cleanthes, Tis the 
malice of that had man, ſir Charles, that 
drevents my ſon's being united to this 
1 Indeed I ſhould be miſerable, if 
he did not give up his own pleaſure to 
ſerve his friends; and yet, if I might 
adviſe, none of you ſnhould deſpair, as 
you all know the decrees of Providence 
break through all obſtacles. Am not I 
an inſtance of the moſt amaſing deliver- 
ance? How was 1 ſunk in an abyſs of 
ſorrow, for the loſs of Lorenzo! And 
now I could almoſt fancy myſelf ſur- 
rounded by many children, inſtead of one. 
Don't be alarmed, Mr. Spriphtly, at 
my taking upon me the authority of a pa- 
rent; I will not ſtrain my power too far. 
All J inſiſt upon, is, that you will not 
run yourſelves into unneceſſary dangers, 
I aſſure you, I admire the fortitude of 
Semanthe, and the wit and courage of 
Iſabella. wit Stic bs | 
To be under your care, cried Sprightly, 
is an honour my vanity will not ſuffer me 
to think I deſerve ; but this 1 will aſſure 
you, 
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AND SEMANTHE. 45 
you, Lorenzo fhall not pay you a more 
implicit obedience than I WIlIx. 

You ſpeak our ſentiments, replied 
Cleanthes; but, ſigniora, added he, you 
know lovers are not always maſters 
their own actions. I fear we have a 
project in hand your prudence will con- 
demn. 1 PETE | 

] can make great allowances for the 
paſſions of youth, anſwered ſhe, or I 
ſhould have oppoſed my ſon's leaving 
me, to go in queſt of adventures, that 
had like to have proved fatal to us both. 
No doubt fate conducted him to fix his 
happineſs in the virtues of his dear Lu- 


cCinda. But before I enquire into foibles, 


I beg Lucinda will continue her narra- 


tion; for I am impatient to be better ac- 
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quainted with Sprightly's fairy. 
Indeed, Madam, ſaid Lucinda, it was 

your fon that ſirſt introduced her into 

our ſociety ; therefore our thanks are due 


ee 


My mother told her, the partiality ſhe 
ſhewed to me, was very obliging. But 
pray proceed. She did ſo: giving her 
a full account of Lucy, Clitander, the 
Ruſticks, and Trumans; nor was ſhe 
ſparing in her commendations of Love- 
more, 


My 


46 CLEANTHES 
My mother, with a bitter ſigh, re- 
plied, That is the gentleman that ſaved 
Alvaro, when he was caſt upon this 
coaſt ; he alſo turned my ſon from the 
religion of his anceſtors ; but perhaps 
I am in ſome degree the innocent cauſe 
of his ſucceſs. I ever thought a falſe 
zeal, and little or no religion, was de- 
forming our holy church. The inqui- 
firion my ſoul deteſts; which made me 
inſti] into his infant mind the greateſt 
abhorrence of all forts of cruelty. This 
might pave the way for this Mr. Love- 
more's precepts, and make his. youthful 
upil readier to embrace a new faith, 
which he was told had none of that per- 
ſecuting ſpirit, which ſome of our am- 
bitious prieſts have, from time to time, 
introduced among us. But as this is the 
laſt time T ſhall ever name this ſubject, 
give me leave to aſſure you, that though my 
faith is fixed, never to forſake the Romiſh 
church, yet I do not condemn thoſe who 
find more ſatisfaction in yours. If we 
are all determined to travel in the paths 
of virtue, we ſhall certainly meet in the 
regions of bliſs. And now, Cleanthes, 
continued ſhe, will you, for the firſt time 
in your life, come to confeſſion, and 
truſt to my mercy, whether I will abſalve 
you, 
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AND SEMANTHE. 47 
you, or not? Iam all obedience ; and 
will ſubmit to any penance you ſhall 
think proper, but the loſs of your eſteem. 
When he had related Clitander's 
ſchemes for their obtaining a fight of 
the ladies, he begged ſhe would either 
declare for or againſt them. 

She replied, IJ have been young myſelf, 
and am not quite ignorant of the roman- 
tic turn of lovers. Diſguiſes are com- 
mon; *tis a ſtratagem Cupid delights in; 
and I hope he will bring you off ſafe. 


How happy is your ſituation, Lorenzo 


No harſh, ill-natured parent exerts her 
power to divide you from this lovely 
maid. . F 

Supper being ready, the converſation 
grew general, till ] began to enquire af- 
ter ſome of my former companions, She 
told me, they expected me to return with 
her, for ſhe dared not divulge her pur- 
poſe, for fear they ſhould make a more 
{trict inquiry into my reaſons for not 
going back with Alvaro. Lord Eaſy, 


the ſaid, had been of great ſervice to her, 


as he had protected Alvaro, and enabled 
her to bring over her effects. Her bro- 
ther cardinal, ſhe added, was ſo impatient 
to take poſſeſſion of my eſtate, that, un- 
known .to.himfelf, he forwarded all her 


de- 
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48 CLEANTHEsS 
deſigns: but this, my ſon, is no enter- 
tainment to the preſent company. 1 
aſſure you, after you left me, | lived fo 
retired, that J really have had no adven- 
tures worthy your notice; for when we 
neglect ourſelves, the world is- very apt 
to forget us. Bul I ſhall ſoon recover 
my ſpirits. Here are ſo many plots, that 
a variety of incidents cannot be wanting 
to rouſe my attention, and keep the mind 
from a languid ſtate, which ſolitude is 
Tis certain, ſaid Cleanthes, we were 
born for ſociety; an unſocial being I 
always conſider as a noxious animal, ever 
ready, without mercy, to condemn the 
frailties of mankind with a ſort of un- 
forgiving malice, that nothing can 
molify. _ | 
Such a one, anſwered I, is fir Charles, 
Lucinda's refuſing his addreſſes he never 
will forgive. How abſurd are his preten- 
ſions, and how prepoſterous his vanity ! 


I cannot help fearing ſome dark defign of 
his lurks at the bottom of this exploit of | 


ours. 

F Lorenzo cried, My mother, do not 

forſee evils before you feel them. Hope 

is a cordial that travels through life with 

us; *tis the ſupport: of the — 
| an 


too apt to contract, | . 
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and the joy of the rich and powerful. 
Want of patience has ruined many 
great deſigns. Could our lovers have 
waited till ſome more ſecure opportunity 
had preſented itſelf, I ſhould perhaps 
have thought them more prudent; but 


if you conſider yourſelf in their ſituation, 
debared the fight of Lucinda, I dare 


day you would run any riſque to obtain 
the ſight of her. Every body is for ac- 
compliſhing their deſires their own way; 
their natural genius, like yours, leads 
leads them te be enterpriſing. The laſt 
undertaking proved dangerous; but then 
they prevented a greater evil, by reſcu- 
ing the ladies from the power of an un- 
relenting wretch, who, in ſpight of all 
their remonſtrances, might have forced 
Semanthe to give her hand to a man ſhe 
deſpiſed. If ſhe ſhould be in ſo diſtreſſed 
a ſituation, Jet her fly to me for protec- 
tion. I will remove from this delightful 
place; nay, to ſerve Cleanthes, I will 
leave my ſon, for this houſe muſt not 
be her ſanctuary, leſt lander ſhould ſully 
her reputation. | 


They were ſo aſtoniſhed at the uncom- 


mon ſentiments of this great and beſt of 


women, that they expreſſed their thanks 
in ſo obliging a manner, that I never felt 
more joy in my life, than when I ſaw 

Vol. II. D the 


— — —— —ä6 
— — — — — 


the dear author of my being endeavour- 
ing to make herſelf ſerviceable to a fa- 
mily I was ſo much obliged to. By this 
time obſerving ſhe was fatigued with her 


Journey, I propoſed her retiring. They 


all waited on her to the door of her 
apartment, and e left her t to Lucinda 


nag me. 


They were no ö Woner gone; than ſhe 


gave a looſe to the tranſports of her ſoul. 


She embraced me ſeveral times; and 
joining Lucinda's hand to mine, ſhe 
called us her children, and ſhowered 
down a thouſand bleſſings on us, and told 
us her ſpirits were ſo agitated, they re- 
quired reſt; but as ſhe was an early riſer, if 
we choſe it, we ſnould conduct her to Lucy, 
As J had been the Knight- errant to relieve 
that diſtreſſed damſel, ſhe confidered 
her as ſomething belonging to herſelf. 
We promiſed to attend her; and ſo left 
her to the care of her woman; whoſe 
father dying at Rome, in ſuch diſtreſſed 
circumſtances, that the daughter was left 
an object of compaſſion, my mother 
took her; and from her has learned fo 
much of the language of this iſland, that 
ſhe can converſe with the natives my 
well. 

Cleanthes and Sprightly waited for my 
return, that they * aſſure me wy 
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AND SEMANTHE. zr 


did not wonder 1 had been ſo very miſe- 


rable, while I thought ſo glorious a wo- 
man in danger. Sprightly declaring, had 
ſhe been his mother, he could not have 


Jeft her to mourn his abſence. No ſon, 


ſaid I, can love and honour a parent 
more than I do. I am amaſed, as well 
as you, how I got my own conſent to 


part with her. I think ſome unſeen - 


powercompelled me. I was to go where 
deſtiny called me. She had determined 
to find for me in this land, what I never 
could have met with in Rome. But 
tis late; T muſt riſe early, to conduct my 
mother to the grove. You may be ſure, 


cried Cleanthes, we will partake the plea- 


ſure of your morning walk. The hear- 
4ng her{o-commended, gave me a joy not 


0 be expreſſed. When I was alone, I 


: ny 
EA ts Fo ira L % GA 


found myſelf relieved from many anxious 
thoughts, not in my power to baniſh 
while I had any reafon to ſuppoſe her 


life in danger. This threw me into a 


cranquility of ſpirit that ſoon cloſed my 


eyes. 


Da... CHAR: 
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CHAP, XXXI. 


T Roſe very. early, and ſoon after Lu- 
einda approached me. Lorenzo, 
ſaid ſhe, if 1 can, by all my endeavours, 
attain the friendſhip of your mother, I 
ſhall. think myſelf happy. Indeed, my 
Charmer, anſwered I, you may demand 


it; ſhe is too good and too wiſe not to 


admire virtue in fo. matchleſs a form as 
yours. Cleanthes and Sprightly had 
but juſt joined us, when my mother 
came, and begged our pardon for mak- 
ing us wait; but if I have been guilty of 
fuch a piece of ill manners, added ſhe, 


you mult blame yourſelves ; for the even- 


ing paſſed away ſo very agreeably, that 
my wandering ſenſes carried me to ſome 
diſtant world. There J thought I was 
ſetting out upon a new plan, where all 


my fellow-travellers ſeemed to promiſe 


every thing that could enliyen the ſcene, 
and make my future journey pleaſing. 

I hope, Madam, ſaid Lucinda, we 
ſhall all uſe our utmoſt endeavours to 
make your days paſs away as happily as 
this uncertain ſtate will admit of. 


I dare ſay, my dear philoſopher, . I 


mall never have any reaſon to complain 
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AND SEMANTHE. 33 
of you, or any of this family. Be at- 
ſured, Lucinda, I am not ſo unknowing 
of the various ills of this life, that 1 
ſhould expect myſelf, or any of you, to 
be exempt from the calamities of human 
nature. Indeed, my child, I did not 
leave my native land to ſhare your joys, 
without partaking your ſorrows. ; 
By this time we came within ſight of tlie 
grove. Lucy ſaw us, and haſtened to meet 
us. I took her hand, and told my 
mother, I had now the pleaſure of intro- 
Qucing to her the fairy of the grove. She 


received her with an air of great kind- 


neſs and approbation ; ' ſaying, My pret- 
ty fairy, can you at firſt fight admit the 
mother of Lorenzo, as one who revers 
your virtues, and pities your diſtreſs ; 
though perhaps diſappointments may 
have been the means uſed-by Providence 
to draw forth thoſe amiable qualities, 
that might have been buried in oblivion, 
had proſperity continued to have wrapped 


you round with her ſilken wings. 


Madam, replied Lucy, with joy I ſee 
you ſafely landed on this ſhore. The 
obligations J have to your ſon were in- 
finite, before he did me the honour to 
preſent me to you, as a perſon worthy 
your regard, The croſs accidents of my 


D 3 life 


ﬆ4 -CLEANTHES : 
life have been productive of ſo many un- 


thought. of bleſſings, that my gratefut 
foul rejoices at every new mark of gene- 


rolity 1 receive from this family. To 


your ſon I owe them all; give me leave 
to learn of you, how I may acquit my- 
ſelf to every individual of this bright aſe 
ſembly. . 


Iwill tell you, Las replied Cleanthes, 


enjoy what you poſſeſs; and be aſſured, 
the owner of this place has purchaſed. 
more real fatisfation from the preſent 
inbabitant than he will expreſs, for ſoar 
of hurting her delicacy, - 


Sprightly | obſerving tears ſtart. into 
| her eyes, he declared his poor fairy was 


quite overcome with too ſtrong a ſenſe 
of her obligations; therefore, dear ma» 


dam, ſaid he to my mother, believe me, 


when I aſſure you, T owe my life to that 
very fairy; for when I was ill, and con- 


fined to my room, ſhe provided me 


with ſo many pretty vehicles, that I 


ſometimes fancied myſelf travelling thro' 


the air; where ſhe entertained me with 
fo mavy. ſtories of valiant knights, that 
had by their prowels redeemed their miſ- 


treſſes from the power of fell inchanters, 
that ſhe beguiled the tedious hours, and 


made even pain ſupportable. Nor was 
Cleanthes leſs indebted to her, both for 
him- 
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AND SEMANTHE. 59 
himſelf. and his ſiſter. I aſſure you ſhe 
ſupported» them, when your ſon was 
fcarce able to bear up under his fears for 
your ſafety. he [STO 
Mr. Sprightly, anfwered my mother, 
{ think we are all obliged to perform 
good offices one for another; nor do E 
tee how we can plead any great merit 
in acts of humanity ; not but I hate all 
that are capable of forgetting benefits; 
but then I would nat have them become 
a burthen too heavy to be bores I 
muſt ſay, my obligations for the life and 
happineſs of an only child, I think, in- 
finitely fuperior to any aſſiſtance: you 
have received for the comforts and con- 
veniences . of this life. I aſſure you, I 
would willingly have reſigned every ac- 
quiſition of fortune to fave my Lorenzo 
from death; and I hope they do me the 
Juſtice to believe, their humane actions 
to him are wrote in my heart, in charac- 
ters never to be effaced by time. But 
indeed, Lucy, they will loſe all the plea - 
fure they ought to reap from their bene- 
ficent diſpofitions, if we contract a de- 
jection of ſpirits, and a diſtant reſpect, 
that muſt depreſs the mind, and hinder 
us from paying part of the debt we owe. 
Jou ſee, gentlemen, added ſhe; I am in 
your way of thinking; to enjoy what 
| D 4 we 
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& . CLEAN-THES 

we poſſes, is the ready way to make.our- 
ſelves, and thoſe we converſe with, hap- 
Py. Do you think Cleanthes had not 
more pleaſue in the free ſallies of your 
imagination, than in your reminding 
him of the great deſparity between his 
fortune and yours? I have lived much 


longer than any of you; I know what 


it is to oblige, and to be obliged; but 1 
muſt ſay, the pleaſure of the firſt makes 
us ample amends for any thing in our 
power to grant: this I dare affirm, the 
preſent company feels in full force. 

They all applauded her fentiments 5 
and Cleanthes returned her a booſt 
thanks, for baniſhing all ſuperiority and 
dependancy from among them. 

I have ſo high: an opinion of your 
judgment, replied my mother, that I 
would have you take care you do not 


make me vain. I ſhould not diſcloſe 
my thoughts ſo freely, but to encourage 


this young creature to reſume her airy 
vehicles ; for I affure you, I ſhould de- 
light to accompany her in ſome of her 
flights. I have in my time aſcended the 
moon with Arioſto; nor am 1 Ignorant 
of Armida's inchantments in Taſſo, to 
captivate the young and brave Rinaldo; 
ſo that I ſhould rejoice to travel once 
more through all the — of fancy. 
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AND SEMANTHE. 37 


O ſigniora, returned Lucy, I wiſh I 
had it in my power to tranſport you all 
to the iſland of Felicity; but alas! the 
prince of Ruflia was the only man the 
queen ever admitted into her preſence ; 
and he happening to prove falſe, ſhe 
ſhut up her gates, and ſecured them with 
adamantine bars, No man can now en- 
ter thoſe forbidden walls, which has ſo 
diſcompoſed the ladies, that if ſhe ſhould 


admit them, they would diſpiſe the prot- 


fered good. 1 

Bleſs me! Lucy, cried Lucinda, how 
could you think of fo ſtupid a place; an 
iſland, inhabited by women only, would 
be an inſupportable priſon. I proteſt, if 
your queen would make me the firſt lady 
of her bedchamber, I would not accept 
the poſt, I really have a good mind to 
tell Clitander what a ſtrange propoſal 
you have made to the ſigniora and me. 

Don't be fo alarmed, faid Lucy; I 
aſſure you that wiſe princeſs will not 
force any body into her dominions. No 
doubt ſhe knows paradiſe, without Lo- 
renzo, would appear to you a frightful 
wilderneſs ; but pray remember how 
few can boaſt a happineſs like yours. 
I am ſure Cleanthes and Sprightly, tho? 
they are beloved as they deſerve, yet they 
are inſtances to the contrary, | 


D 5 The 


* CLEANTHES 


The project they have in hand terrifies 
me. Beſides, the ſhort time I lived in 
the gay world, I obſerved there were 
many mercenary lovers; and I was told 
there had been ſeveral inſtances of thoſe 
who had proved falſe; not to mention 
the men of pleaſure, who take great de- 
light in a variety of ſchemes, all tend- 
ing to the deſtruction of thoſe who move 
in a claſs beneath them. Theſe melan- 
choly conſiderations produced this wild 
project; but I fee my error, and there- 
fore I confent to tranſport you to the 
Wand of Cyprus, where the queen of 
beauty reigns. You will have nothing 
to fear; Lorenzo does not want a Men- 
tor to conduct him through the dangers 
of that bewitching place, as we are told 
the ſon of the wiſe Ulyfles did. This 
affair being ſettled, I beg you will not 
tell Clitander ; if you do, he will fo 
overpower me with reaſons, to prove 
Venus is the only goddeſs to be adored, 
that I ſhall not have a word to ſay for 
myſelf. 

5 proteſt, ſaid my mother, am for 
you firſt propoſal; for if we could once 
attain felicity, we ſhould not want any 
thing we did not poſſes : but we muſt 
leaye theſe enamoured young people to 
ſeek for happineſy in their own _ . 
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AND SEMANTHE. 59 

If eyer I ſee that fairy in love, cried 
Sprightly, let her expect no quarter from 
me. As to Lorenzo, ſhe. has bribed 
him; though let me tell you, prudence 


and love ſeldom inhabit the ſame boſom. 


I don't ſuppoſe your Mentor would al- 
low us to metamorphoſe ourſelves into 
livery ſervants; but the god of love 
commands, and we obey. 

The ruling paſſion, replied Cleanthes, 
governs all our actions. Semanthe's 
diſtreſs makes all my endeavours to ſee 
her appear laudable ; and fo will Lucy, 


if ever ſhe meets with a youth that de- 


ferves her eſteem; for 1 infift upon it, 
that love, when it is not founded in 
virtue, is an unmanly weakneſs, which 
wiſdom cannot approve, 


We can all find reaſons to juſtifiy any 
actions we have a mind to put in execu- 
tion, ſaid my mother. This ſir Charles 
is of ſo malicious a nature, that I cannot 
help fearing he will counterplot you. 
Indeed, Cleanthes, I ſhall be very glad 
to ſee you return ſafe; not but I freely 
confeſs, the ladies deſerve your utmoſt 


endeavours to enable them to ſupport 


a life of ſervitude. 8 

Here one of the ſervants coming to 
tell Cleanthes, his tenant, Mr. Snap, 
and his ſon, were come to walt on him, 


6 CLEANTHES 
my mother begged he would permit 
Lucinda and I might dine with her and 
Lucy at the grove. He very politely 
told her, though it deprived him of the 
pleaſure of her company, yet fhe ſhould 
be obeyed.  : But as for you, Sprightly, 
added he, I muſt preſs you into my ſer- 
vice, though I had rather ſtay here. 
Said Sprightly, lead on, and I will attend 


CHAP. XXXII. 


7 HEN they left us, my mother 
| propoſed walking. We led her 


into the moſt beautiful walks in the park; 


where art and nature ſeemed to contend 
for ſuperiority. Delighted with the 


charming ſcene, ſhe told us as ſhe was 
to leave Rome, once the proud metro 


polis of the world, the very land where 
the muſes inſpired her darling Virgil to 
ſing the deeds of godlike heroes; yet as 
fate had called her hither, ſhe rejoiced to 


find herſelf in a country, where the 


grateful foil rewarded the tiller's care. 
O my ſon, continued ſhe, you cannot 
imagine what pangs I felt when I con- 
fidered I ſhould never more behold the 
place, where, from my youth, I had ated 
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my part with ſome applauſe : but I will 


baniſh all prejudice of education, as we 
are pilgrims, travelling, I hope, to a 
land that really flows with milk and 
honey. Bere | 

Great and virtuous actions, ſaid 1, 
could never be confined to any one clime. 
The muſes have long reſided in this 
iſland; they have their heroes to cele- 
brate as well as we. When you are more 
perfect in their langvage, you will find 
both a Homer and a Virgil. My charm- 
ing preceptor has inſtructed me with ſuch 
care, that I have once more with her 


fought over the battles of Achilles, and 


my favourite Hector. I have alſo 
travelled with Eneas, and the crafty 
Ulyſſes, and find them ſo pleafing in 
their new dreſs, that I am ſure you will 
be no lefs charmed than I am with the 
authors. And then, to complete their 
felicities, the divine Aſtrea has baniſhed 
all tyranny from this happy iſland. Her 
hardy ſons are not to be enflaved. To 
mention the generofity of this family, and 
many others I could name, would be 
needleſs; therefore I hoped ſhe would 
not repent of performing an action that 
gave me the greateſt pleaſure. 

Lorenzo replied ſne, tis now three and 
twenty years I have made you the buſt- 
; neſs 


65 TEEEANTHES 
neſs. of my life; then how can you ſup- 
poſe I fhould not willingly ſacrifice all 
conſiderations, to paſs my days in any 
country where you reſide? nor did I come 
quite a ſtranger to this iſland. Alvaro 
and lord Eaſy painted the virtues of Cle. 
anthes and his fiſter in ſo fair a light, 
that I aſſure you they ſtrengthened my 
reſolution to run every riſque my coward ; 
foul preſented to diſmay me. And now, a 
my dear fairy, added ſhe, is, I confeſs, a | 
pleaſure. I did not expect. I aflure.you, 
J view her as a friend, that will enlarge 
my ſphere of action. I ſhall ſometimes 
fiy from the grandeur of the caſtle, ro | 
enjoy with her the delights of ſolitude. 1 
Inſtead of inſtructing others, I myſt "Þ 
now learn how to improve myſelf in her 
language. | m 
HShe was valtly pleaſed with theemploy- þ 
ment aſſigned her. All reſtraint was £1 
thrown off; Lucinda and the fairy were 
very entertaining; they raillied each other = 
with great wit and good humour; and 'Þ 
paid ſuch a deference to my mother, that 
the decided all their diſputes. 1 found 
myſelf very happy in obſerving how 
much my mother approved of my 
choice. She commended my judgment, 
in placing my affections upon the beau- 
ties of the mind, ds A nas” 
IX 
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AND SEMANTHE. 62 


of the perſon. And indeed ſhe had none 


of that pert, forward boldneſs, that I 
diſliked in many girls that I have met 
with in my travels, who, from an over- 
weaning confidence of their abilities, 
immediately decide any argument that 
happens, where they are of the party. 
J own, my lord, ſuch female coxcombs 
have no charms for me. But the lovely 
Lucinda is free from affectation; ſhe 
lays no ſnares to catch unwary youth. 
Artleſs, and innocent of fraud, ſhe con- 
quers hearts, and leads the willing mind: 
in chains. | 

As I was pleaſing myſelf with future 
Joys, the gentlemen returned; and Cle- 
anthes faid, I vow, ladies, there 1s no- 
living without you. Indeed, figniora, 
J have paſſed a miſerable day, which 
forces me to complain of my friend 
Sprightly, as I could not keep him from 
quarreling with young Snap; and not 
without reaſon, for the puppy affirmed, 
t was impoſſible to conceive how any 
man of ſenſe, that had been converſant 
with the claſſics, could be ſo weak as to 
be drawn in to give up his freedom to 
a filly woman. I told him, I was of his 
opinion; I did not think a fool could 
create a laſting paſſion. Then you ſup- 
Pole there is no ſuch thing as love; but 
8 ̃ I know 


bi - CLEANTHES 
I know to the contrary. There is Billy 
Witwood was as ſtudious a pretty fellow 
as any at the univerſity, till he ſaw a 
baby-faced girl, who he calls the divine 
Florella ; and now he is a perfect mope; 
no body cares a farthing for his com- 
pany. e 5 00S of | 

Do you know this Florella ? faid 
Sprightly. Not I, replied he. But 1 
know ſhe is a woman; conſequently weak 
and filly. That is judging fo very raſhly, 
cried Sprightly, that you muſt give me 
leave to contradict you. I aſſure you, I 


know many ladies that have more good 
fenſe than half the old plodding fools that 


inhabit the univerfity. That is a very 
ſtrange poſition, replied the cub; why 
what the devil do they know of Euclid, 
or Ariſtotle ; or indeed of any of the 
antients? Rot your old, muſty philo- 
fophers, returned Sprightly; what do 
they teach worth knowing, without a 
ſtupid pride, and ill nature, with a total 


ignorance of the preſent age, be praiſe- 


worthy ? 


Seeing things grow very high, I inter- 


poſed ; and told Sprightly, he miſtook 
Mr. Snap's meaning; as it was impoſſible 
he ſhould have ſo bad an opinion of the 
moſt beautiful part of the creation : be- 
cauſe he muſt remember the great Cicero 
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AND SEMANT HE. 65 
did not think his education complete tilt 
he had converſed with the ladies; that I 


was ſo far from deſpiſing his Billy Wir- 
wood, that his paſſion for .Florella pre- 


judiced me in his favour, as it ſhewed a 


fenſibility of ſoul, and a delicacy of ſen- 
timent, that muſt in time poliſh his man- 
ners; for that weare by nature ſo rough 
and over-bearing, we ſhould be pate 
favages without them. 

Faith, Sir, I think we can never reap 
any benefit from their flimſy, triffing 
converſatigns. They do not weigh and 
conſider things as we do; they have 
neither ſolidity nor learning; ; how then 
ſhould they derive their language from 
the fountain head? therefore it was im- 
poſſible they ſhould talk grammar. No 


doubt they were formed with parts much 


inferior to ours. Depend upon it, na- 
ture deſigned them for domeſtic animals, | 
to ſoften our cares, and ſubmit their 
wills to our ſuperior judgment. 

Can we poffibly look in the glaſs, 
cried Sprightly, and talk of their infe- 
riority, becauſe they do not underſtand 


Latin, without conſidering, befides their | 


natural charms, they have more vivacity 
and wit than we have? Their language 
is ſmooth, and flows with a more grace- 
ful eaſe, than any of the ſower-faced 

Evie 
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critics .can pretend to; fellows who tor- 
ture words, and confound common ſenſe, 
with their far-fetched ety mologies. Bur 
your miſtake may ariſe from your being 
thrown in the way of the low, ignorant 
part of the ſex. If you had not, your 
ideas would have been more refined than 
to think an old, mouldy, dead author a 
more agreeable companion than a ſenſible 
women. By heaven if we had no better 
an education. than the generality of the 
ladies, we ſhould not have made half fo 
good 'a figure in- the world as they do. 
You are ſo very warm, ſaid the old 
Simpleton, that my ſon, who is a man 
of profound knowledge, and deep pene- 
tration, is amaſed at the volubility of 
your tongue. Not in the leaſt, I find, 
the gentleman has learned to converſe of 
the ladies in high life; ſo that I expected 
pretty choſe words, without much ſenſe 
or meaning. 

You have treated me with ſo much 
it manners, replied Sprightly, that no- 
thing but your ignorance in the ways of 
men could make me excuſe your laſt 
words. I aſſure you] am not to be uſed like 


one of your tippling companions at the 


univerſity, without reſenting it as [ought, 
and you deſerve. If you have any an- 
twer to return, you will find me in the 

garden, 
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AND SEMANT HE. 67 
garden, where I will give you any ſatis- 
faction you can deſire. l 

In pronouncing theſe dreadful words, 
he flung out of the room, leaving me in 
ſome conſternation; till Snap burſt out a 
laughing, and ſaid, You fee, father, I 
have beat him out of the field; I ſuppoſe 
he is gone to ſome of his wiſe women, 
to tell them what a brutiſh: fellow he has. 
met with. But J won't follow him; and 
if I did, I dare ſay I ſhould not find him. 
The laſt blow was a clincher, which may 
prove fatal to your life, anſwered I, if 
you truſt yourſelf alone with him. You. 
can't imagine how very tenacious all 
gentlemen, that know the world, are of 
their honour. - For the future, let me 


adviſe you to be careful of your expreſ- 


fions; for no man of faſhion, that has 
any ſpirit, will bear the low jokes ſo 
very common among you ſcholars. 

I don't very well know what you 
mean; but if you expect me to venture 
being run through the body, becauſe he 
has too much pride and ill nature to bear 
wit and raillery, you are greatly miſtaken. 
And ſo, father, let us go, for J hate 
touchy people. I am ſure 1 have faid 
bity times more to ſome of our noble- 
men at college. That may be, cried I; 

1 1 bur. 
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but I beg I may never hear you tell any 
body in my houſe, they talk without 
ſenſe or meaning; for if you do, I muſt 
reſent it in a way you would not chuſe. 
As you are ſo very indifferent whether 
you fee me or not, I ſhall hardly ever 
trouble you again. - Juſt as it ſuits you. 
And ſo your ſervant. 

Then taking the old man's hand, I 
aſſured him, whenever he had time, I 
ſhould be glad to ſee him. I thank 
you, Sir, replied he; you know I do not 
underſtand theſe niceties. But if my 
boy has miſbehaved, I am very ſorry 
for it; and fo, landlord, God bleſs you: 
| Soon as they left me, I went to 
Sprightly, who told me in a fort of 
triumph, that I muſt allow he had ſome 
command over his paſſions, or he ſhould 
certainly have chaſſ iſed that fellow as he 
deſerved. And now, ladies, what do 
you think of your hero? 

Really, ſaid my mother, we are infi- 
nitely obliged to him for defending our 
underſtandings. I ever thought it r dan- 
gerous keeping company with low bred 
men; and I admire your prudence in 
preventing any farther miſchief, Had 
we known you was to encounter fo fierce 
an enemy of ours, we would have joined 
in, the debate; though I muſt ſay, I 

hardly 
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AND SEMANTHE. 69 
hardly ever knew a man ſo mean as to 
value himſelf upon an acquiſition which 
cuſtom has rendered abſurd in our edu» 
cation. But he became ſelf-willed, 
proud, and over- bearing: faults that 
muſt make every body uneaſy that 
contracts an intimacy with them. Of 
this I had an inſtance in a young Abbey, 
who, while he lived in circumſtances 
ſuitable to his birth and fortune, was a 
very agreeable companion. But he no 
ſooner got preterment in the church, 
than he became ſo conceited of his abili- 
ties, that he could not bear I ſhould dif- 
fer from him in any opinion he choſe to 
advance. This obſtinacy of his made 
us often argue upon trifling ſubje&s, 
which it was impoſſible he ſhould under- 
ſtand, as he had not been bred in the po- 
lite world; but, like Snap, in a ſociety 
of men, who thought a ſchool-boy, that 
underſtood Greek, had more judgment 


than any woman, that was ignorant of 


the rudiments of learning, | 
How could the ſigniora Gonzago, 
replied Sprightly, throw away her time 
in endeayouring to convince a pedant of 
his folly. I never knew one that had 
been bred in narrow notions, but if for- 
tune raiſed him out of his obſcurity, 


though quite ignorant of men and man- 


ners, 


| 750 _CLEANTHES. 
men; * would immediately ſet up for a 


| perſon of taſte; and in that character was 
for new modelling the world. _ 
ll] I have met with many of them, an- 
I ſwered I; but I deſpiſe all who pretend 
| to impoſe their whims and fancies upon 
iff me, for undeniable truths, without they 
have arguments ſtrong enough to con- 
1 vince my judgment. But indeed there 
if is no great ſatisfaction in diſputing upon 
| the moſt trifliag ſubjects; as we all think 
1 ourſelves in the right. 
0 Very true, cried my 8 but what 
is become of Alvaro? I believe Mr. 
Lovemore has convinced both him ang 
you, that the largeſt part of the Chriftian 7 
world is in an error. I do not ſay this 
to reflect upon either of you. Could 1 
be as well convinced as you ſeem to be, _ 
I ſhould certainly embrace his doctrine. 
Madam, ſaid Cleanthes, that good 
man is too modeſt and too charitable in 
ll his opinions, to give you any diſturbance. 
l As he had the forming of your mind. 
} hed my mother, 1 aſſure you, I think 7 
| highly of his morals ; and ſhall be glad 
to lee him as a friend, though not aan 
inſtructor. By this time I ſuppoſe, Al 
* varo is returned; and 1 ſhould be glad 
"ix to hear lord Eaſy has recovered the ta- 
ne his journey; * I proteſt I 
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AND SEMANTHE. 7 
cannor leave the fairy. By no means, 
ſaid Sprightly ; for I expect ſhe ſhould 
commend my prudence for not breaking 
Snap's bones. bot 

Why really, fir Knight, cried ſhe, I 
ſhould have been in great pain, had I 
known you was engaged with that fell 
dæmon; but I believe fome pretty little 
ſpirit tranſported you into the, garden, 
where the goddeſs of wiſdom convinced 
you he was not worth your anger. Lu- 
cinda declared ſhe hated ſuch pert, ill- 
bred coxcombs, as they were everlaſt- 
ingly in the wrong. No doubt, ſaid 
Lucy; eſpecially when they reduce us to 
mere houſhold drudges, who are to pay 
an implicit obedience to our tyrannic 
lords and maſters: but here comes a 
ſtranger, ſo I will return to the grove. 
By no means, anſwered I; you muſt 
be acquainted with him. 

I then led her to Alvaro, and told 
him, as I knew he was by nature curious 
in his inquiries, I would introduce a 
voung fairy to him, who was very fa- 
mous for underſtanding their laws and 
cuſtoms, | 

They are a people I have heard ſo 
much of, that I rejoice to ſee one that 
{ſurpaſſes all the ideas I had of them. 
Not that I am much ſurpriſed at her 
form, becauſe Mr, Lovemore ſaid many 
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72 CLEANTHES 
nne things in her favour. But, fir, that 
entleman is afraid to welcome your mo- 
ther to this iſland : he dreads her dif. 
pleaſure upon your account. But as this 
lady has a ſuperior knowledge to us 
mortals, I beg ſhe will inſtruct me how 
to manage this affair, 

Without any great ſkill in magic; re- 
plied ſhe, if you will follow my advice, 
Let him come; and I will take upon 
me to promiſe the ſigniora will receive 
him with great politeneſs, My dear, 
cried my mother, I will make good any 
engagement you enter into upon my 
account; therefore, Alvaro, be aſſured 

our friend ſhall be treated juſt as you 
could wiſh. And now tell me what is 
become of lord Eaſy? I hope I ſhall ſee 


him before he leaves the country. He 


told her, that nobleman was very ſorry 


he could not wait upon her, and the reſt 


of the family ; for-he dare not truſt him- 
ſelf with ſo fair an enemy as Lucinda. 
She ſeemed ſurpriſed ; and told me I was 
much obliged to him for giving up his 
pretenſions to a foreigner, without friends 
or relations. True, ſigniora, ſaid Al- 
varo; but Mr. Lovemore convinced 
him your ſon had meritenough, with all 
the diſadvantage you have mentioned, to 


gain the lady's affections, *Tis impoſſible 


* 
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my ſiſter ſhould not have preferred Lo- 


renzo to any other lover. My friend 


has a noble ſoul; ſociable, good hu- 
moured, and affable: theſe are qualities 
that muſt make him beloved by all that 


know him. ; 


I told him the partiality his ſiſter and 
he expreſſed in my favour, gave me in- 
finite joy and ſatisfaction; that could TI 


_ lee them as proſperous as I was, I ſhould 
think myſelf completely happy. I am 


afraid to enter into the particulars relat- 
ing to ſir Charles, and the ladies, replied 
Alvaro; and yet I long to know. Cle- 
anthes told him how they were diſap- 
pointed by Tymon; and alſo what they 


were to undertake before they could ob- 


tain an interview with the ladies: but 
they that ſhun danger, can never con- 


quer difficulties. That is the language 
of ungoverned paſſion, ſaid Alvaro; 


but, pray, Sir, do you think Mr. Love- 
more would approve ſo wild a project? 
My good friend, cried the other, you 
talk like a man at eaſe; love does not 


diſcompoſe your mind; if it did, you 


would not : conſult. Lovemore how you 


mould conduct your affairs. 


Upon this, great debate aroſe. My 


mother and Lucy ſided with Alvaro; 


Lucinda and I were moderators. The 
VOL. It E diſ- 
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diſputes were carried on with great wit, 
and good humour: till finding the hours 
had ſtole away imperceptibly, we ad- 
journed this weighty cauſe till we ſaw 
Clitander. You may be ſure he will 
defend his own ſcheme, replied Lucy; 
for I believe he never gave up an argu- 
ment in his life. Tis well he is a moral 
man; for if he had committed a crime, 
I fear he would never repent. ] ſuppoſe 
he will play the taylor, and bring home 
our honour's cloaths to-morrow. Dear 
Madam, added ſhe, I long you ſhould 
fee him. 1 fear you like this man, ſaid 
my mother; and you want me to a 
prove your choice, No, indeed, Madam, 
tis not for that; but only I think him 
a very extraordinary perſon. He is fo 
very vehement, and has ſo many words, 
that I believe he ſometimes makes the 
worſe appear the better reaſon. Poor 
Lucy, cried Cleanthes, I proteſt 1 will 
not truſt you with this dangerous man; 
therefore you muſt ſtay. with my ſiſter to- 
night; and if the ſigniora approves it, 
we will all be at the grove in the mornin 
ready to receive him. We all agreed to 
this propoſal, and then parted. The 
ſequal you ſhall hear in the next chapter. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. XXXIII. 


S the weather was extremely fine, 
we roſe early, on purpoſe to ad- 


mire the beauties of nature. Every 


thing appeared gay and charming. The 
ſpangled fields glittered with pearly dew; 
while gentle zephyrs wantoned in the 
ſpreading branches of the ſtately trees. 
The flowering ſhrubs, the delightful 

melody of birds, the murmuring "Fills, 
and dimpled ſtreams, that gently ſtole 
through all the fertile fields. But then, 
my lord, to complete the inchanting 
ſcene, my dear Lucinda wandered with 
me along the margent of a ſmooth, un- 
ruffled river; within whoſe watry olaſs, 
her lovely form appeared like the bright 
goddeſs of the liquid element. Theſe 
precious moments I conſidered as a fore- 
taſte of the joys of paradiſe. And, in- 
deed, every thing conſpired to tune my 
foul to peace and harmony, till Lucy 
ſummoned us to the grove, where ſoon 
after Clitander and Ruftick joined vs. 
The firft civilities over, I introduced 
them to'my mother. Clitander welcomed 


her to this iſland, with all the politeneſs 


natural to him ; complimentiug her up- 
| 2 on 


on. my education, her graceful appear- 
ance, which was expreſſive of great ſen- 
ſibility of ſoul, and delicacy of manners. 
Ruſtick then ſaid, Faith, Madam, I am 
heartily glad to ſee you; and if ever it 
lies in my power to ſerve you, I beg you 
will command me; for though I have 
not Clitander's rhetoric, I love your ſon, 
and I regard you as the author of his be- 
ing: and yet, I can hardly ſuppoſe you 
are the mother of my friend; for, upon 
my ſoul, you are very handſome. I 
wonder you do not marry. I have but 
a poor opinion of the Roman gentlemen, 
for ſuffering you to come hither a ſingle 
woman. She could not help laughing 
at his honeſt freedom; and then giving 
him her hand, ſhe told him ſhe took him 
at his word, and ſhould be very glad to 
be placed among the number of his 
friends. I embrace your offer with joy, 
replied he; and I hope you will come to 
Ruſtick-Hall ; my mother will be very 


glad to ſee you; and my Harriot and 


Fanny, tho' they cannot ſpeak French, 
like theſe polite people ; you are ſo well 
acquainted with, ours, you will find no 
difficulty in converſing with each other. 


Cleanthes, continued he, I cannot help 


fearing ſome horrid deſign of my uncle. 
Tymon never will forgive what has pe. ; 


AND SEMANTHE. »7 
ſo that if fir Charles has any plot, the 


other 1s well enough recovered to pene- 
trate through the diſguiſes your are to put 


on; and then, what danger may enſue ! 


No more of your ſcruples, good 
Ruſtick, ſaid Clitander; why ſhould not 
our heroes imitate the great Jupiter? 
was he not very ſucceſsful in his amours? 
Europa, Leda, Alchimena, and many 
more are inſtances of fortune favouring 
the bold. Stratagems in love are as 
abſolutely neceſſary as in war; becauſe 
you are ſupinely happy with your Har- 
riot, would you deter others from en- 
deavouring to ſnatch ſome precious mo- 
ments, as old father time flies ſwiftly on, 
unmindful of our pains and pleaſures. 
For my part, was I bleſt with the ſmiles 
of ſome tender, lovely maid, I would fire 
the world, rather than be debarred the 
ſight of the beloved object. I fear you 
are a much better lover than a citizen, 
cried my mother: an old Roman would 
not have talked thus. Very true, ſaid 
the other; but, Madam, a ſtrong paſſion 
is arbitrary, and will be obeyed : I de- 
teſt a fellow that paſſes his life away be- 
tween ſleeping and waking: I would have 
him all froſt, or all fire : I hate a ſtupid 
mediocrity, Why then you live at vari- 
ance with three parts of the world, replied 


E 3 | Cle- 
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Cleanthes? I do ſo, anſwered he; my 
imagination is not to be fettered. 1 
ſometimes ſoar above the lonian mount, 
where I entertain my fancy with a thou- 
ſand pleaſing proſpects ; till tired of the 
gaudy ſcene, 1 fink into the bathos; but 
J never ſtay long there. I am ſoon tired 


of your learned blockheads ; a vile race 


of pedants, who think wiſdom conſiſts 


in knowing Greek and Latin. 


I wiſh you. had .been here yeſterday, 
faid Lucy, to aſſiſt theſe gentlemen in 
defending the ladies from the heavy 
accuſations of one Mr. Snap, I know 
that ſcoundrel too well, cried Clitander 
1] once knocked him down for daring to 
tell me all women were fools, The 
wretch, to be revenged, ſwore the peace 
againſt me, which coſt me «kl MOREFA 
and fo the affair ended. 

Don't you think that was an impru- 
dent action? replied Lucy; are not they 
more to be commended, who content 


themſelves with deſpiſing his folly ? I 


don't know. but they may ; but, indeed, 
my. charming philoſopher, I muſt con- 
feſs, I am not able to bear any body's 
follies but my own; not but I am pa- 
tient of rebuke from thoſe I eſteem. 
But then I freely own, 'tis not always in 
BY power to mend my faults. My con- 

| ſtitution 
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AND SEMANTHE. 579 
ſtitutionhur hurries me on to purſue my 
wandering ideas, wherever they lead me. 
Tis very well they do not tempt you 
to follow the chace, ſaid Ruſtick; for 
if they did, I really believe you would 
break your neck; as I ſuppoſe you would 
beat down any little cot that ſtood in 
your way. Not if there was a pretty 
girl in it, I aſſure you. But now to our 
buſineſs. 

My coach is at the park gate; ſend 
old Truſty to fetch in your ſiveries: I 
really envy you this expedition. How 


hard is my fate! What a couple of 


happy fellows are you, to have the lovely 
Semanthe, and her fair couſin, chiding 
the lazy minutes, till the day arrives, 
when the god of love, in one ſhort mo- 
ment, will repay them for all their tedi- 
ous days of anxious pain and ferrow! 
All this time his eyes were fixed upon 
the fairy ; which my mother obſerving, 
ſhe told him he was a {ſkilful painter, and 


| knew perfectly well how to turn the beſt 


fide of the proſpect; whereas if he would 
ſpeak his real ſentiments, ſhe was very 
ſure he would allow, a mind, free from 
perturbation, was the only means con- 
ducive to health eaſe and pleaſure : this, 
ſhe believed, he enjoyed in full force. 
That one ſo diſingaged as he, was more 
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80 CLEANT HES 
to be envied, than thoſe who were govern- 


ed by any particular paſſion. For ex- 


ample, continued ſhe ; here is Lucy and 


1; do you ſuppoſe we would give up 


our preſent tranquility for all the cls 


merical ſchemes of Cupid ?. 


Lam ſurpriſed to hear a lady of your 
elegant form, ſo great an enemy to love. 
Can wiſdom baniſh all ſoft ideas from 
your breaſt? Then turning to his fairy, 


he ſaid, is it poſſible for nature to pro- 


duce ſo young and beautiful a ſtoic? 
Can you have a heart ſo cold and obdu- 
rate, as not to pity your ſlaves? She 
told him, ſhe did not know what he 
meant; freedom was all her aim. What 
the vain part of her ſex called conqueſt, 
the deſpiſed. Compliments ſhe did not 


deſire; and as to riches, they were out 


of her power: and grandeur never 
entered into her thoughts. 

Glorious fairy, the great Alexander, 
ſurrounded with all the Perſian pomp and 
luxury, to reward thy virtues, would have 
lain both crowns and ſcepters at thy feet. 
He then began to talk of their expedi- 
tion to Cleanthes; when my mother 
drew me aſide, and told me, ſhe was ſure 
Clitander had ſome deſign upon Lucy; 
therefore, Lorenzo, added ſhe, you muſt 
endeavour to found him; he is a danger- 

ous 


other 
s {ure 


ucy; 

muſt 

inger- 
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ous man. She is very young; her heart 
has never been touched; free and inno- 
cent, the artleſs maid will be intangled 
in his ſnares, before ſhe ſees her danger. 
Don't ſay any thing to the family; I 
would not raiſe ſuſpicions in their breaſts. 
You and I, my ſon, will endeavour to 
conduct this girl through all the wind- 
ings and turnings of this Machivelian 
lover, 

I own, my lord, I was ſo piqued, that 
I aſſured her, if he was ſo ungenerous as 
to conceive any hope from the diſtreſſed 
circumſtances of Lucy ; he ſhould find 
ſhe was not without a friend to defend 
her; for, as I had been the perſon to 
draw her out of obſcurity, I would be 
her protector. Don't be ſo warm; per- 
haps we may be miſtaken: come, let us 
return to the company. There we found 
Clitander all life and ſpirit. I watched 
him narrowly; and ſoon perceived he 
was too artful to ſay any thing that 
might not paſs for gallantry ; though at 
at theſame time, his great defire to pleaſe 
the fairy, was ſo obvious, that Cleanthes 
ſaw through his deſign. And to turn: 
the diſcourſe from love and conſtancy, 
he aſked Ruſtick what was going forward 
at lord Simple's. To which he replied, 
=. E 3 1 the 
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the doctor and his wife were in high fa- 
vour; which provoked Timon to ſay a 
thouſand ſpightful things of them to my 
lord ; who ſometimes ſaid, Dear Tymon, 
don't be ſo barbarous as to rob me of 
the only conſolation I can receive. Had 
you my weak conſtitution, you would 
find a phyſician in the houſe abſolutely 
neceſſary to brace your nerves, and en- 
able you to bear the various infirmities 
that J labour under. The other, in a 
great paſſion,” told him his diſtemper 
proceeded from the brain ; for if he had 
managed himſelf like a rational creature, 
he might have married Semanthe ; and 
then he would have had a nurſe always 
with him: but he was fuch a petit maitre, 
that he let the hated Cleanthes, though 
inferior to him both in birth and eſtate, 
rob him of his miſtrefs. Nor could he 
ever hope to enjoy better health, till he 
left off being a child in leading-ftrings. 
li I proteft, Tymon, you grow quite 
it abufive. Good heaven! would you 
| have me contend with Cleanthes, who Þ 
i has been bread up to all the cruelties of 
i war? Nature formed me for a man of | 
a quality; the texture of my body is deli- 
cate. As you have no pretenſions to fo | 
exalted a ſtation; you are fitted for more 
| robuſt exerciſes; you can bear the incle- 
1 | 4 mency | 
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mency of the ſeaſons. A blaſt of wind, 
that would give me a ſevere fit of illneſs, 
would have no effect upon you. Even 
this diſpute has ruffled my animal ſpirits. 
Don't you ſee how my nerves are agitat- 
ed? therefore, pray let me live in peace, 
or leave my houle. | 

If you are determined to give up an 
old friend, rather than part with one that 
has diſhonoured your family, I ſhall 
leave you to manage your affairs juſt as 
the profound wiſdom you are maſter of 
ſhall direct. 5 

The doctor, who had heard what paſſed, 
found the peer ſo terrified at the thought of 
ſettling with his tenants, that he began to 
make vile condeſcenſions to Tymon. He 
reſolved to reſcue him from ſo mean a 
tyrant. Accordingly he burſt into the 
room, and begged Tymon would throw 
off all prejudice; and then he ſhould ſoon 
convince him, by marrying his lordſhip's 
ſiſter, he had no: injured him. For as 
he was ready to embrace every oppor- 
tunity to ſhew him, he would not inter- 
fere with his province, if he would allow 
him to take care of my lord's health, 
he would leave all other affairs entirely 
to his management. 

If you keep your word, and can help 
me to take A” from one that has 

| E. " 
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tured me, to give her to my lord; my 


revenge will then be complete; and I will 

live upon civil terms with you. 
Why really, Sir, I do not ſee how the 

accompliſhing that project can conduce 


to mylord's happineſs, or yours. What 


could you expect but contradiction from 
a lady, whoſe affections are engaged to 
Cleanthes* What ſignifies that? Are 
you fo unſkilful a phyſician, as not to 
find out women are riddles ? 'By the ſame 


rule that ſhe loves him to-day, ſhe: 7 


hate him to-morrow. 
There is a wretch! cried: Clhander : ; 
the doctor ſhould have given him a pill 


to ſtop his breath that moment. He 
did much better, ſaid Ruſtick; for he 
perſuaded Simple. to give up his preten- 


ſions, to the great grief of Tymon, 
which makes me fear he will fpirit up 
fir Charles to form fome horrid defign 
againſt Semanthe's intereſt, and yours. 
My mother was aſtaniſhed at the cha- 
racter of lord Simple. But Clitander aſ- 
ſured her, there was many ſuch reptiles 
in this iſland ; and others fo rough and 
rude, - that they take a delight in ſhock- 
ing thoſe they converſe with. Of this, 
time will convince you, as he does me, 
that Ruſtick and I muſt tear mes 


When 
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When they left us, Cleanthes told me, 
he did not like Clitander's manner of 
treating Lucy; he was too violent, and 
much too eaſy to feel any of the pains 
of love. Beſides, continued he, I know 
he has an averſion to the married ſtate : 
and yet, I cannot think he wlll attempt 
to act diſhonourably by a young lady un- 
der my protection. Shall we conſult 
your mother? I dare ſay ſhe will manage 
with more prudence than we ſhall. I 
confeſs I am angry at him. His know- 
ledge is hurtful to him, if he is void of 
generoſity and good nature. Which 
muſt be the caſe, if he attempts to ruin 
this girl; eſpecially as he knows her 
ſtory. Don't let us condemn him, 
without farther proof. My mother has 
mentioned to me already, ſhe thinks him 
a dangerous man for youth and inno- 
cence to contend with. But ſtill ſhe ad- 
viſes great caution and moderation in 
our proceedings. She is a wiſe women. 
Haſty and precipitate counſels are always 
to be avoided. To the ſigniora and you 


1 leave this affair: for my thoughts are 


all in confuſion. +I ſee no hopes of my 
ever obtaining Semanthe. No doubt, 
my evil genius prevails. My pride is 
thoroughly mortified, to find fo weak a 
man as lord Simple preferred before me. 
_ Tis 
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Tis true, I ſhall ſee her on Friday; but 
alas! what will it avail? I muſt leave her 
in the ſame wretched ſituation. Why 
was ſhe drawn into that fatal oath ? Was 
ſhe in Lucy's condition, with what joy 
would 1 lay my fortune at her feet! How 
then can Clitander, if he loves, refrain 
from generoufly declaring, his pafſion to 
the fairy, who wants no accompliſhments 
of mind or perſon to render her worthy 
the ſtation his wife muſt appear in? I fee 
the ſigniora : let us join her. 

My mother, with a countenance a little 
diſcompoſed, ſaid, Cleanthes, IJ have 
been confidering the ſtate of your affairs. 
Ruſtick ſeems an open, chearful, honeſt- 


| hearted. creature; and in my opinion, he 


that .has conſtancy and fincerity in his 
nature, poſſeſſes true virtue. By himl find 
Tymon is an enraged, cloſe, defigning 
villain. Sir Clarles is malicious. And 
lord Simple a proper tool for them to 
work with. Clitander is raſh and preci- 
pitate; he does not conſider things ac- 
cording to his judgment: ſo far from 
that, he follows every thing that ſtrikes 
his imagination. The brilliancy of his 


wit, and the force of his fancy, muſt 


ever make him an agreeable companion. 
But ſtill I fear his want of prudence wil! 
plunge you into difficulties, not eaſy to 

F | | be 
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be remedied I have left your ſiſter and 
Lucy perſuading Sprightly to let Ruſtick 
and Trueman keep within ſight of you, 
leſt any of the gang belonging to Ty- 
mon ſhould lay in ambuſh to ſeize Se- 
manthe. *Tis impoſſible for me to ſuf- 
fer thoſe gentlemen to guard the life 
of Cleanthes, while I, like an idle drone, 
ſit here in ſafety. My mother replied, 
I like your ſpirit. Go then, my ſon, 
and defend this worthy youth; who gave 
thee life, a ſecond time. I will endea- 
vour to baniſh every tender fear from my 
own and Lucinda's breaſt. 

Signiora, ſaid Cleanthes, you are a 
Roman dame; worthy the antient ſplen- 
dor of that illuſtrious city. But, Ma- 
dam, I am determined not to fuffer any 
of my friends to run any rifque, upon 
my account. Not that I apprehend the 


deſign. His fear will keep him from 
attacking us, when he ſees us armed with 
Piſtols. Let me beg you to make your- 
: ſelves ealy. Depend upon it, his daf- 
S ME tardly foul will ſtart at any danger that 


JJ 


| bt 


is may be avoided. 

ſt When men of reſolution are deter- 
v. mined, ſaid my mother, I know a wo- 
II man's advice appears trifling and inſig- 
0 nificant; therefore, Cleanthes, I will not 
be 
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importune you any more. I fancy my 
young advocatcs have not ſucceeded. 
Go, Lorenzo, and tell them 1 haveloſt 
my cauſe. 


I found Lucy and Sprightly very hard 


upon each other: ſhe taxed him with 
raſhneſs; and he told her, ſhe was a 


little coward, inſtead of a heroine, or 


ſhe would not ſuppoſe fir Charles and my 
lord were metamorphoſed into conjurors 


for if they were, they would certainly 
have choſe a more redoubted knight than 
Tymon to have fought their battles. Is 


he not a paltry wretch, continued he, 


whoſe forfeit life Cleanthes ſpared, when 
he lay trembling at his feet? For ſhame! 


How can you fear a baffled foe ! 
I ſoon found, all he could fay had no 


effect upon Lucinda. Ruſtick's words 


had made ſo deep an impreſſion on her 


mind, that ſhe could not help thinking 


fir Charles had acquainted Tymon with 
their journey; therefore as he had de- 


_ clared himſelf her brother's enemy, ſhe 
could not baniſh ſuſpicions from her 


breaſt. How was ſhe ſure he might not 


return pale and languid, covered with 


blood, and deformed with wounds? 


Theſe were ideas too dreadful for her to 


ban without the greateſt horror. 
I told 
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"4 I told her, Ruſtick and I would follow 
Z them at adiſtance, to prevent any mif- 
chief intended againſt them: therefore 
1 begged ſhe would make herſelf eaſy. 
7 How you aſtoniſh me with ſuch a requeſt! 
ſiaid Lucinda; can you ſuppoſe your be- 
= ing in danger, will leſſen my fears, 
ſure that fir Charles was ſent into the 
= world, to deſtroy the happineſs of all that 
2 know him? My mother and Cleanthes 
1 joining us, Sprightly told them, his ſub- 
z lime fairy was become as arrant a mortal, 
E as ever he met with. Would you be- 
ſlieve, ſigniora, ſhe has prepared a trap 
do catch Cleanthes and me? If fo, re- 
= plied my mother, what is become of 
= Cliander?. Is he to ſtand by an idle 
= ipectator? Alas! Madam, returned Lu- 
4 cy, he will be divided from them; and 
itt any body ſhould have fo unaccount- 
aʒble a fancy as to run away with an old 
women, I dare ſay that gentleman would 
not think it worth his while to defend 
; 1. her. And now, Madam, why ſhould 
that diſcourteous knight rob the poor 
6 fairy of the little fame ſhe has acquired, 
KR becauſe he is determined not to foreſee 
| 4 any accident before it happens? _ 
. | Ah! Lucy, ſaid my mother, while 
1 I they are led on by courage, and inſpired 
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Go CLEANTHES 


by love, wiſdom will plead in vain. 


When time has moderated their paſſions, 
cautious counſels may be heard. Till 
then, I hope their guardian angels will 
protect them, and bring them back in 
ſafety. I own, were they to encounter 
a fair and generous enemy, I would 
myſelf arm them for the field. But who 
can guard himfelf, or others, from cloſe, 
deſigning, treacherous foes ?. 

Your kind concern, figniora, faid 
Cleanthes, gives me a pleaſure not to be 
expreſſed; though at the ſame time, I 
am aſtoniſhed to find fo exalted a ſoul as 
yours, ſeized with a pannic for our being 
engaged in ſo inſignificant an affair, 1 
beg you will confider it as an excurſion, 
made-only for the joy of ſeeing Seman- 
the and Iſabella. But as I know your 
fears will multiply in our abſence, pray 
ler Lorenzo conduct you to the inn, to 
learn ſome news of Lucy's brother. She 
ſeemed: ſo much obliged, that we con- 
ſented. The reſt of the evening, our 
two lovers were very gay. The conver- 
ſation was very entertaining; for Clean- 
thes had fo quick an apprehenſion, and 
ſo ſolid a judgment, when he was not 
blinded by paſſion, that he could not fail 
to charm all that heard him. But as it 
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AND SEMANTHE. 97 
grew late, the fairy withdrew, and we 
retired to our apartments, without being 
convinced our fears were groundleſs. 


C H A P. XXXIV. 


H E next day, we found rumour 

1 had been very buſy in publiſhing 
the arrival of a great Roman princeſs. 
Some {aid ſhe was daughter to the pope 
others affirmed ſhe was his ſiſter ;- but all 
agreed ſhe was very handſome, ang too 
young to be my mother: beſides um- 
bers that ſaid ſhe was forced to fly from 
that old. Babyloniſh harlot, as ſhe had 
abjured the errors of the church of Rome. 
Theſe various reports excited all the 
gentlemen and ladies that were acquaint- 
ed in this family, to make them a viſit; 
ſome out of curioſity, and others out of 
reſpect. Of the laſt number, were the 
Ruſticks and Trumans. The high opi- 
nion my mother had of the honeſt prin- 
ciples of Ruſtick, made her diſtinguiſh 
his mother from all the crowd of com- 
pany we were engaged in. For though 
many of them were very agreeable ; yet 


as I had no connexion with them, I ſhall 


not trouble your lordſhip with their cha- 
racters. 
My 
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My mother told Mrs. Ruſtick, ſhe 
had ſo many obligations to her upon my 
account, that ſhe begged the young ladies 


would accept a few foreign trinkets, as 


an earneſt of her gratitude. Delighted 
with thoſe pretty ornamental trifles, they 
returned her thanks, with ſuch an ami- 
able ſimplicity, that ſhe was vaſtly pleaſ- 
ed; and told Ruſtick, ſhe would certain- 
ly dance at his wedding. You do me 
great honour, anſwered he; but that is 
a ſcience I make a very ſorry figure in; 
as I have too much neglected all the po- 
lite parts of education : therefore I muſt 
reſign you to Truman, as he had ac- 
quired ſome reputation that way. _ 
With the greateſt pleaſure, ſaid the 
other, I will ſupply your place, if the 
ſigniora will allow me ſo great an honour. 
J have no objection : therefore let us 
throw off all reſtraint: for as I am come 
with a deſign to end my days in this 
country, let me beg you to baniſh all 


ceremony from among us. Believe me, 


Mrs. Ruſtick, an honeſt, upright heart 
has more charms for me, than all the 
rhetoric of Greece and Rome. Your 
addreſs is ſo engaging, ſaid the other, 
that I fear we ſhall too ſoon return to the 
free manner we have contracted, by liv- | 
ing at ſo great a diſtance from court, 

f where 
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where true politeneſs is only to be ex- 


" 7 pected. But then there is no ſatisfaction, 
/ XZ faid my mother, in all the unmeaning 
> civilities, of what you call the faſhionable 
1 world, I have ſeen ſo much of it, that, 
quite tired of their falſe maxims, I could 
1 almoſt fly to woods and deſerts, to free 
C myſelf from diſſimulation and fraud. 
4 They were interrupted by the arrival 
17 of the duke and dutcheſs of R. His 
255 grace told Cleanthes, he was rejoiced to 
2 find Sprightly and he ſo perfectly recover- 
Ed ed from the danger they had been in, by 
= defending two fair ladies. While Cle-- 
of anthes was giving him a ſhort account of 


that ſkirmiſh, the dutcheſs was compli- 
= menting Lucinda upon the ſucceſs of her 

brother. Caſting her eyes round the 
the room, ſhe ſtarted up, and caught my 


ur. mother in her arms; crying, Is it poſ- 

us ſible I ſhould ſee my dear ſigniora Gon- 
Me ago in this part of the world ! my lord 
a duke, let me have the pleaſure of intro- 

all ducing your fair Italian friend to you. 
me, The duke expreſſed great ſatisfaction at 
cart ſeeing her in this iſland. But, Madam, 
the continued he, if I have appeared remiſs 
oo in my congratulations, you muſt place 
| 3s it to the air of gaiety I ſee diffuſed over 
. your face. I really was not ſure in you 


I beheld the penſive ſigniora, to whom I 
| : Was 
here s 
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was ſo much obliged, while I refided in 
Rome. Then fixing his eyes upon me, 
he took my hand, and ſaid, Sir, by the 
reſemblance you bear to this bright ori- 


ginal, I fancy in you 1 ſee the much la- 4 f 


mented Lorenzo. 

Yes, Sir, replied my mother, fate 
ſhipwrecked him-on this ſhore, on pur- 
poſe, I believe, to make the virtues: of 
Cleanthes and his ſiſter the happy inſtru- 
ments to ſettle his roving fancy. To 
them I owe a ſon, dearer to me than 
fortune, friends, or country. It is but 
a few days Gnce I landed; where I 
thought 1 could receive no additional 
pleaſure. to the feeing my fon and: this 
family. But beyond 'my hopes, every 
day has preſented me with new friends. 
And now, Sir, give me leave to aſſure 
you, few things could: have rejoiced me 
more than to find the duke and dutcheſs 
of R— do me the honour, to give me a 
place in their eſteem. 

That you may demand from all ranks 
and conditions of men, replied the duke. 
Cleanthes, added he, you muft now fix 
a day to bring the ſigniora and her ſon to 
dine with me. I am a little in haſte at 
preſent; though I have a great deal to 
ſay, both to her and you, Lord Mo- 
diſh informs me, you are not ſo happy 
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in the good opinion of fir Charles 
Wealthy, as you deſerve. What think 


you of Manday? 


To convince your grace I am grown 
young again, ſaid my mother, I confeſs. 
I am that day engaged to a dancing: 
and as, in all human probability, tis 
marked out to make ſome people happy, 


I fear my partner will not excuſe me. 


No, Madam, replied Trueman, neither 
MrRuſtick orl cannot, by any means, re- 
ſign you even to the duke and dutcheſs, 
for whom we have the greateſt regard. The 


dutcheſs aſked what great exploit was to 


be performed on that day, more than on 
any other, in the round of time, 

_ Cleanthes obſerving my mother was 
afraid of divulging their ſecret, told her 
grace, thoſe two young gentlemen and 
ladies were to offer up their vows at Hy- 
men's ſhrine, The lady, ſaid the dutcheſs, 
may be proud of her conqueſt. I 
thought Ruſtick was too fond of liberty, 


ever to be entangled in the ſnares of Cu- 


pid. The duke declared, he ſhould have 
ſuppoſed Venus herſelf might havetempt- 
ed him in vain, Were the hares: and 
foxes ſenfible of their future ſafety, they 
would certainly leave their woods, to fee 
their mortal enemy led in triumph. Do 

Th not 
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not look abaſhed ; for I do not diſpair 

of meeting you again in the fields. 
Though I ſhall not make it the buſineſs 

of my life ſo much as I did formerly, yet 


I ſhould be very miſerable, if my go- 


verneſs forbids me ſo great a diverſion. 
Though I believe I ſhall not tire your 
grace ſo much as I uſed to do. As I have 
partook of your more robuſt diverſions, 
J ought to ſhare your ſoft. and gentle 
hours. Therefore, Lucinda, you muſt 
promiſe to bring Mr. Ruſtick, and theſe 
two young ladies, to dine with us; and 
then the two gentlemen will follow of 
courſe; But as you are all ſo happily en- 
gaged, I will leave Cleanthes to fix the 
day. Till then, ſaid the ducheſs, dear 
Lucinda, do not let the ſigniora throw 
herſelf into a fever by too much dancing. 
My mother laughed at her caution; 
and promiſed to be guided intirely by 
that prudent young lady. And now, 
Madam, continued ſhe, Cleanthes can 
give your grace a very great pleaſure, if 
you will permit him to introduce a pretty 
fairy to you. [433] 
I am angry he did not do it before; 
but I now intreat him to grant me fo 
great a favour. Nor can 1 bear to be 
diſappointed ; as I have a thouſand times 
longed 
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AND SEMANTHE. 97 
times longed to converſe with one of them, 
when I have traced their footſteps in the 
little winding paths they tread by moon- 
light, I own, ſaid the duke, I have a 

reat defire to be acquainted with one of 
theſe caſtle-builders; ſo you muſt, Cle- 
anthes, bring your fairy, not but I am in 
ſome pain for Semanthe. The next time we 
meet all theſe doubts muſt be cleared vp. 


After Cleanthes had aſſured him he could 


acquit himſelf of all blame upon the fairy's 
account, they left us prodigiouſly pleaſed 
with their free and eaſy behaviour. They 


were an ornament to your country, replied 
my mother; while they reſided among us, 


I paſſed a great deal of my time with them, 
and always found them ready to alleviate 
the pain I ſuffered for Lorenzo. 

I know they are very great people, cried 
Fanny; and let them be ever ſo good, as 
they are quite ſtrangers to me, I ſhall be in 
fetters all the time I am in their houſe. 
We endeavoured to perſuade her to ſhake 
off all reftraint, but in vain. When we 
reached the grove, ſhe complained to Lucy 
of the engagement ſhe was drawn into, I 
am glad I ſhall not have that honour, ſaid 
the other; and yet, if I was in your ſitua- 
tion, I ſhould not be intimidated. Why 
would you be fo now? aſked Cleanthes : 
Becauſe, replied ſhe, I am conſcious of the 
circumſtances I am in, though you are fo 
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98 CLEANT HES 
good as to indulge me in a freedom I have 
no right to expect, I can by no means for- 
get F am not intitled to ſpeak my thoughts 
freely. 
No matter for chas, cried Fanny, you 
are to go with us; bleſs me, Lucy, what 
fignifies riches without our money could 
talk for us. Indeed, Miſs Ruſtick, there 
is more rhetoric in that ſhining miſchief, 
than in all the wit and good ſenſe in the 
world, without it. Grace, eaſe, and dig- 
nity, are the conſtant attendants of good 
ſortune; diffidence, fear, and ſhame, are 
the companions of poverty. 
What a ſet of images have you jumbled 
together, ſaid Sprightly ; why you are not 
a fairy worth a pin, i 4 do not know 
money cannot purchaſe eſteem from any 
perſon that has either ſenſe or judgment; 
therefore I beg you will ſhake off all this 
ill-timed humility, and ſnew the duke 258 
ducheſs you can ſoar above this world, 


enjoy all the caſtles built in the air by a 1 


grandmother. 


That is a good way to gt the ills we 


ſuffer, replied Cleanthes ; but the difficulty 
lies in fixing the fancy fo ſtrongly, that 
neither ſtorms nor tempeſts can undermine 
the foundations of thoſe ill- built palaces; 


for, if once we ſuffer them to ſink, we are 
too apt to fall into a ſtate of deſpondency, 


that prevents our endeavours to raiſe them 
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up again. But Lucy, continued he, I will 


not ſuffer you to live without hope; you 
are very young, nature has been laviſh in 
adorning your perſon and mind, ſo that, 
without preſuming too much upon my fore- 
knowledge, I dare ſay time will preſent you 
with ſome lucky hour to reward your pre- 
ſent ſufferings. | | 

I have no reaſon to complain of my pre- 
ſent ſituation; but my fears for Careleſs 
will interpoſe to imbitter my preſent enjoy- 
ments, but | will endeavour to baniſh the 


thought; and ſo, miſs Ruſtick, let us fol- 


low our chiefs; what ſay you, miſs Tru- 


man? As I never go out of my depth, 


cried the modeſt fair, I cannot ſay I feel 


any thing from dining at the duke's. I 
wiſh I was of that opinion, ſays Fanny; 
however, it will be but for a few hours, 


and then I ſhall be at liberty again. 

I found ſhe was fo terrified at the ſight 
of a ſtranger, that they had ſome difficulty 
in perſuading her to ſee my mother. She 
excuſed herſelf by ſaying, that lady was ſo 
free and good-humoured, that ſhe was 


greatly inclined to love her. I will endea- 


vour to preſerve your good opinion, bur, 
depend upon it, you. will always find peo- 
ple that are well-bred eaſy of acceſs; thoſe 
who have acquired a large fortune by in- 
duſtry, are too apt to grow inſolent, and 

| 2 forget 
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100 CLEANTHES 
forget the baſe ſtock from whence they pro- 
Cegtind.' # BY | | 


Prithee Fanny, ſays her brother, don't | 


be fooliſh, chear up thy ſpirits, upon my 
\ ſoul the duke is no cannibal, I'll be ſworn, 
he never eat up a girl in all his life. This 
ſet her into a fit of laughing, and from 
that moment her fears ſeemed to vaniſh ; 
and, finding my mother a great promoter 
of innocent mirth, ſhe gave way to the 
wildneſs of her fancy, which made her fo 
entertaining, that my mother told her, if 
ſhe would follow the natural bent of her 
genius, the could not fail of being agree- 
able to all ſorts of company, 

You are very good, madam, ſaid Fanny; 
but dont you think it would be greatly to 
my advantage, if I could attain ſome of 
Harriot's prudence and diſcretion ? I really 
fear ſhe thinks me mad. Not at all, re- 
turned the other; I can no more fall into 
your manner, than you can into mine; 
does not the ſignora adviſe you to purſue 
the path nature deſigned you to walk in? 
1 aſſure you, I think ſo highly of your wit 
and humour, that, for your brother's ſake, 
I wiſh I could imitate you. 

My dear Harriot, cried Ruſtick, you 


are too modeſt, to me you are all per- 
fection, and I dare ſay Truman thinks the 


fame of Fanny : Don't you think, ſigniora, 
we are very well matched ? Will not the 
ſedateneſs 
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| AND SEMANTHE. tor 
ſedateneſs of this charming girl moderate 
the fierceneſs of my temper ? 
3 So, Mr. Ruſtick, ſaid Fanny, I ſuppoſe 
you have no hopes of me, if you had, you 

*Z would have ſaid * pretty to Tru- 
= man upon my account. Pray, Wh ſhould 

not I improve as much by him as you will 
by his ſiſter? The lover was ſo pleaſed 
with her anfwer, that he told her, he ad- 
mired the open ſincerity of her nature ſo 
much, that ſhe ſnould always find him ready 
to indulge her in every-thing that was in 
his power to grant. 

My mother told them, they ſeemed to 
be born to make each other happy. I could 
ſay much more upon this ſubject, added 
ſhe, but I am really fatigued with ſeeing ſo 
much company, therefore 1 beg leave to 
retire. Upon this Lucy went to the grove, 
_ we . 
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HE next day we cook leave of Mrs. 1 
Ruſtick and her family: When, ſee- 7 

1 — two coaches approach, my mother beg- 
ged they would give her and I leave to re- 
tire to the grove. To our great ſurprize, 
we found Lucy in tears, with her head re- 
clined upon her hand; on ſeeing us, ſhe 
ſtarted up in ſome confuſion. My dear 
fairy, cried my mother, what is the mat- 
ter? 1 hope you have not heard any bad 
news. No, madam, but you know to- 
morrow is the day for the expedition of 
Cleanthes and Sprightly, who knows what 
will be the event? Clitander is juſt gone to 
the caſtle ; he is ſo very vehement in what 
he undertakes, that he terrifies me. Sir 
Charles, he ſays, told ſome of his neighj- 
bours of the little journey the ladies were to 
take; if it ſhould reach Tymon's ear. 
he will certainly ſuſpect ſome ſcheme is 
going forward. The air and mien of our 
gentlemen muſt diſtinguiſh them from ſer- 
vants: If they are found out, ſhould their 
lives be ſafe, ſir Charles will ſoon be in- 
formed of every particular; poor Semantge 
and Iſabella will ſuffer very ſeverely for a 
few hours pleaſure. 2 
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AND SEMANTHE. 10oz 
Lucy, replied I, all this may happen, and 
it may not; therefore I am convinced there 
is ſomething more in the behaviour of 
Clitander, than you have divulged. If you 
do me the favour to eſteem me what 1. 
really am, your friend, do not fear to truſt 
me. Upon my word, fir, I do not know 
what to think of him; but, as you and 
the ſigniora are fo good to intereſt your- 
ſelves in my affairs, I will faithfully relate 
all that paſſed. When he came in, he 
talked over the exploit of Cleanthes, then' 
made me a thouſand high-flown- ſpeeches, 


which I evaded as well as I could, begging 


he would not treat me as if he thought me 
one of the vaineſt of my ſex. Upon this 
he fixed his eyes om me for ſome moments, 
and then, flying to me, he caught me in 
his arms, ſwore J was an angel, and that it 
was impoſſible for him to live without me. 
With great difficulty I diſengaged myſelf 
from him; and then, with all the reſo- 
lation J ana miſtreſs of, I told him, though 
was depreſſed by fortune, my mind was 
equal to my birth; therefore, if he valued 
my good opinion, he muſt quite alter his; 
manner of treating me, or elſe ] inſiſted 
upon his never-entering this houſe while I 
was miſtreſs of it; for, if he continued to 
inſult me, I would fly to the fartheſt part 
of this iſland, rather than bear his ill- timed 
Hattery. 


F 4 "=O 
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Joo lovely, and too cruel fairy, cried he, 
did yon know what I ſuffer by your inhu- 
man treatment of me, you would recall fo 
harſh a ſentence, for a crime your beauty, 
not your want of fortune, made me com- 
mit. Be aſſured, I deteſt a mercenary 
wretch. Believe me, my divine fairy, [ 
am all repentance, and will no more offend 
you; do but recall that ſweet ſerenity that 
uſed to adorn that bewitching face. Hide 
my fault from Cleanthes ; and, for the fu- 
ture, I will give you no reaſon to complain 
of my tranſports. No, I will repreſs each 
riſing ſigh, left my fair tyrant ſhould ba- 
niſh me her preſence. 

After a little pauſe, I told him, if his 
actions correſponded with his words, I 
would endeavour to forget the affront, by 
placing it to the violence of his temper, 
which I heartily wiſhed he would conquer 
for his own ſake; for, though I had no 


right to adviſe a gentleman of his ſuperior 


underſtanding, he would certainly confeſs, 
Hercules, when he choſe wiſdom for his 
guide, never blamed himſelf for rejecting 

all the blandiſhments of pleaſure. 
Madam, he replied, ſo fair a preacher 
cannot fail to make an impreſſion on my 
mind. I affure you I will conſider all you 
have faid, if, in the mean time, you will 
give me leave to hope I am not quite dil- 
agreeable to you, Clitander cannot be an 
object 


042K 


Ms of: er ft 


1 . „ SEE ee oe 
e = che, : e a 
3 TIN das as 0” a F 4 2 * r : 9 . 
n _ 4 * 0 AS EL 9 ; ; 8 ns S el e a 
ä S 8 ; Yon a ts I THT ONE Lake WS © ins e e 
2 _ 2 — 4 . FA 1 «aid a Fo 4 83 a F. 2 - 
- — STE - - 8 £ * 5 IP 3 and 9 a < 2» > AL TIES A N N N PRE . 8 be 
ARC 8 ; 3 7 ERS Ph ED ER . ̃ ͤ en no Ve bs 2 e 
— 3 8 3 0 8 E . ]. S IF a OY, et obe nee, CD ONES, . n S : 
— N a 1 — . 7 Sr e Eb te ar ens 3 "4 by Ts I NE WED. A 8 4 a of lo th LEES TA ö d 5 ; 
eve 46 8 0 2 EF 1 . FFF Le na l 5 ng feed Reap ee ned noe OR be ant; eh a od * 3 - * AK 9 
n 2 f IF / ee ed CSE r r r F * 
1 „ e n r ” - 2 
p! A 9 . =) 1 8 x ay : ä * 
222 . ¾— 1 rn nr, 19 AP p 3 G N a 
: 3 INT na " * 


gy e e PTR 

n S > LES 25 
WWW 
5 A 
* * 


AND SEMANTHE. 105 
object of diſlike, as long as he acts up to 
what he knows is right. He then made 
me a profound bow, and took his leave 
with the moſt ſolemn face I ever beheld. 
But pray, fir, ſay nothing to Cleanthes; 
for I think he will never behaye ſo to me 
again. 430 ee 

Luey, returned my mother, you are 
unacquainted with the artifices of men; 
great caution is requiſite to guard your heart 
from this dangerous lover. He has plots 
and ſtratagems to catch unwary youth; but, 
don't miſtake me, I am very far from 
placing you among the giddy part of our 
ſex. I perceived he liked you the firſt mo- 
ment I ſaw him. Belieye me, my dear child, 
Lam in no pain for your virtue, though I 
am for your peace of mind. Had he the 
noble ſentiments of Cleanthes, he would 
be more open in his declarations of love: 
Was he convinced you liked him, I fear 
he would grow more audacious; therefore 
take my advice, fly from him, and he will 
purſue you. I begged ſhe would keep no- 
thing from us; for, by heaven, I would 
defend her with the ſame warmth as if ſhe 
was my ſiſter.. | 
I ſhould be the moſt ungrateful wretch 
in the world if I hid any-thing from the 


ſigniora and you but, really, I cannot 


ſuppoſe. he has any defign upon me; I am 
lo far removed from him in point of for- 
| 1 5 f Tune, 
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tune, that he will not think me worthy. to 


be his wife z and, if he has ſo baſe. a thought 


of me, as to hope I will ſubmit to diſho- 
nourable terms, I ſhould. hate and deteſt 
him. - But here he comes with Cleanthes ; 3 
Pray ſay. nothing of what has paſſed. 

WMe had but juft time to aſſure her we 
would keep the ſecret, when Cleanthes ſaid, 
ſigniora, has Lucy frighted you with fir 
Charles's diſcovering our plot to Tymon? 
I do not know what to think, cried my mo- 
ther; what ſays Clitander? He looks much 
graver than uſual. Really, madam, I can- 


not apprehend any danger; but the fairy 


has convinced me, I am too raſh; ſo that, 
after to-morrow, I intend to act with great 
caution. We all complimented Lucy on 
making ſuch a proſelyte. We fairies have 
great power in perſuading people to follow 
what in their own ſouls they muſt think 
right. No, madam, returned Clitander, 


your art hes in convincing us, we ought 


not to pleaſe ourſelves, but others. There 
is ſomething very generous in ſuch. a beha- 
viour, faid I; but I fear that will be a doc- 
trine too mortifying to a man of Clitander's 


gay diſpofition. At preſent I am in no diſ- 4 
poſition at all, replied he; my mind is 


fluctuating as the ſea ; I believe I am like 


Cyrus's prince, I have certainly two fouls; |! 
when the good one prevails, I am all peace 
758 harmony, and when the evil one gets 9 
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the maſtery, I am all ſtorms and" tempeſts. 
At this time I think they are trying which 
ſhall conquer. In ſuch a caſe I told him, 
he muſt have a caſting vote, or elſe there 
is no free-will in man. Indeed, Lorenzo, 
anſwered he, I am in ſome diſpute about 
that matter; I proteſt I do not find myſelf 
able at preſent to decide the controverſy ; 
bat, in two or three days, I will tell you 
more of my, mind.. Cleanthes, continued 


he, you forget you were to carry this com- 


pany to the caſtle; at nine to-morrow I 
will call you; be ſure you keep at ſome 


diſtance from the houſe, leſt the ſervants 
| ſhould find you out. When he left us, we 


returned to Lucinda. We found her per- 


ſuading Sprightly how abſolutely neceſſary 


it was for them to diſguiſe their faces. To 
quiet her fears; they at laſt conſented that 
Cleanthes ſhould wear a black patch upon 


one eye, and that Sprightly ſhould put on 


a beard he once wore at a maſquerade. 
This affair ſettled, Lucinda declared, ſhe 
was fo tired of company, that ſhe ſhould 
be glad to leave the caſtle, that ſhe might 
have time to converſe with us; but, dear 
ſigniora, what is the matter with my fairy? 
She looks as if ſhe had heard ſomething 
that troubles her. No, cried Sprightly, 
tis a little, paltry. fairy; ſhe cannot bear 
Cleanthes ſhould loſe an eye, or that I 
ſhould grow twenty FEars older in one night's 
| time. 
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time. If that would make you more cau- 
tious of running yourſelves into danger, I 
ſhould not be ſo much grieved as at pre- 
ſent; but, as I am very ſtupid, I find my 
fears redouble, as the hours fly away, both 
for you and myſelf. Perhaps poor Careleſs 
is removed from all his troubles. She took 
leave, and we grew very grave; nor could 
all the gaiety of our adventurers baniſh the 
gloomy ideas that haunted our minds. 
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CHAP. xXXXVI. 


THE next morning we were at the grove 

before the time appointed. Our gen- 
tlemen put on their liveries, Which were ſo 
handſome, that they proved no great diſ- 
guiſe, till Cleanthes hid one of his very ex- 
preſſive eyes; and Sprightly had buried his 
bloom under his griſly beard : We were all 
mightily pleaſed to ſee them ſo metamor- 
phoſed, that we could hardly have known 
them if we had met them upon the road. 
On the arrival of Clitander, they would 
not ſuffer him to alight, but mounted their 
horſes, and rode off to the great grief of 
Truſty. 

Soon after we ſet out for the inn, and had 
indeed but a melancholy journey; every 
body ſeemed thoughful, except now and 
then a fine feat, or a pleaſing proſpect, 
rouſed our attention. About noon we ar- 
rived at the houſe, which brought tears 
into Lucy's eyes. As we were forced. to 
paſs through the kitchen, among a great 
number of ſea-faring men, ſhe ſaid, Oh! 
lord, fir, he that ſtands before the fire is 
captain Heartly. I begged her to retire 
with Lucinda and my mother, tilt 1 had 
poke to him: She did ſo; and I told him, 
had a commiſſion from a fair lady, to in- 
treat 
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treat the favour of his company to dine- 
with her. We ſeamen are always ready to 
hear what a pretty girl has to ſay ; ſo lead 
the way, and I will follow you. I muſt 
firſt beg you to tell me what you know ef 

oor Careleſs and his ſiſter. In all human 
probability, ſaid he, at my return I ſhall 
find him in a ſafe harbour; he is a clever 
fellow, and, as ſuch, I introduced him to a 
rich widow, who, I dare ſay, will purchaſe |} 
him at the price of her whole eſtate; not 
but he will always feel remorſe for his 
ſiſter, whoſe fortune he had ruined, as wel! 
as his own; the girl was very pretty, but 
frail, fir, very frail ; for my landlady tells 
me, ſite very fine C-witer ſoldiers car- 
ried her off from Dobs's farm. I know 
he will be grieved when he hears the news; 
as he will think himſelf the cauſe of her 
BR: * 

Captain, cried I, you have been miſin - 
formed, for I was one of the number that | 
fetched her from that deplorable cottage. | Þ 
God ſave the king's ſhips, ſaid he, Lam 1 
not ſuch a noodle as to think. you a proper | 
perſon to guard a fine young woman; by | * 
my ſoul, 1 fear you have fallen foul of her 
long ago. I could not help ſmilihg at the 
bluntneſs of his manner; however, I told 
him, before we parted, I would convince 

him Lucy was in as fate an harbour as her! 
brother, I then took his hand, and led 
l | | him 
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him to the ladies. 
abaſhed, till Lucy, ſteppimg forward; wel- 
comed him to ſhore, and then enquired af- 


117 
He ſeemed a little 


ter her brother. I have been as good as 
my word, I affure you, I have been a fa- 
ther to him, we jovial failors had it in our 
power now and then to baniſh ſorrow from 
his heart, except when your diſtreſs terrified 
him. I am glad, with all my foul, I have 
met with you in the company of ladies that 
appear proper for a woman of virtue. I 


have told this gentteman my thoughts free- 


ly, if he has a mind to tell you my fuſpi- 
cions he may; but I now aſſure you they 
are all ſo intitely vanquiſhed, that I will 
fetch the two hundred pounds he ſent you, 
which, to tell you the truth, I did defign 
to carry back again, as I was told you did 
not want ſo ſmall a ſum. No, fir, ſaid Lu- 
cinda, ſhe ſhall never want ſuch a fupply 
while I live, therefore, if it diſtreſſes Mr. 
Careleſs, pray return it to him again. That 
is nobly ſaid, cried the captain; but, pray 
madam, let her accept it for the preſent, 
perhaps next year he may ſend her more 


' thouſands than ever he took from her. 


There are kind widows. in the world, and 
ſo I will go and fetch the money; and. then 


that gentleman, may. ſatisfy your doubts as 
to Careleſs. 


When he left us, I aſked hana if they 
did not think he had an integrity of heart 


that 
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that made amends for his want of breeding 


Lucinda, who was very be herſelf, wou 4 


not allow any body could reeable that 


put her in pain for every word he was going 


to ſay. I then gave them a full account of 
his behaviour to Careleſs, and his fears for 
Lucy. My mother told Lucinda, that 
blunt, unpoliſhed man had been of more 
real ſervice to Careleſs, than all the well 


choſe words in the world. without a ſincere 


defire to ſerve him. His return ended our 


diſpute. He took Lucy in his arms, and 
with a hearty kiſs, ſaid, Here, my girl, 
when all is done, this bag is no bad friend; 


fpend it freely, and hope for more when 
this is gone. Dinner coming in, he eat 
and drank fo heartily; that he grew rather 
too fecetious. I ſaw Lucy was diſappoiat- 


ed, that her brother had not wrote to her, 


which made me adviſe her to open the bag, 
where ſhe found the following epiſtle. 


| Dear Lucy, 
HEN I reffect upon the danger my 


imprudence has expoſed you to, I am 


terrified at the conſequence. If your vir- 
tue has been proof againſt the allurements 


of pleaſure, I ſhall be happy; but if, to 


avoid want and miſery, you have ſuffered 
yourſelf to be tempted into the paths of 
vice, I ſhall be wretched, Oh! my 1 * 
F ow 
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how often does the laſt command of a dying 
father fill me with horror! 1 fancy I this 
moment hear him with a weak and trembl- 
ing voice recommend your youth and inno- 
cence to my protection. Why did he com- 
mit fo great a treaſure to my care? What 
would I give to recall the time when, pleaſed 
with your innocent prattle, I viewed you' 
as my child! Proud of the improvements 
you received from your education, I deter- 
mined to make you my friend: I ſucceeded 
too well; your gentle nature pardoned all 
my faults, and gave me an unlimited power 
to wrong you more. Like a villain I took 
you at your word; and fo compleated your 
ruin, But now, by the help of ' honeſt 
Heartly, I am in a fair way of once more 
enjoying a good fortune. If this finds you 
the ſame artleſs maid I left you, the next 
year, my Lucy, I hope to welcome you to 
this iſland, where peace, plenty, and gran- 
deur ſhall attend your future days. The 
lady who does me the favour to prefer me 
to any of my rivals, has heard ſo much of 
you, that ſhe loves you for your behaviour 
to me. Depend upon it, ſhe will embrace 
you as the beloved ſiſter and friend of your 


CARELESS. 
When ſhe had with great emotion peruſed 


this epiſtle, ſhe gave it me, and begged | 
would. 
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would read it to my mother and Lucinda. 
They were ſo pleaſed with his tender- 


neſs for Lucy, that they readily forgave all 


his imprudent conduct. The captain, who 
had a very great friendfhip for Careleſs, 
ſwore he was not the firſt honeſt, good- 
natured fellow that had been drawn in by 
ſnapers; therefore pray, Lucy, write him 
a note immediately, that he may have the 


pleaſure of knowing you are in no ſort of 


diſtreſs.” Come, begin; for if the wind 
tacks about, I muſt go on board without 


it. Accordingly ſhe gave him a ſhort 


hiſtory of her life from the moment he left 
her; begging him to be aſſured, the pre- 
cepts ſhe had imbibed in her childhood by 
his conſtant care, had enabled her to think 
nothing infamous but vice. That ſhe 
knew by experience, misfortunes were to 
be ſupported when the mind was free 
from guilt; therefore ſhe intreated him 
to make himſelf eafy upon her account; 
for now all her paſt ſuffering were 
overpaid by her preſent happy ſituation. 
She then hoped if he obtained the lady he 
mentioned, he would remember great gra- 
titude was due to the kind hand that once 


more placed him in his former ſtation, leſt, F 


added ſhe, my dear brother ſhould preach 
to me, and himſelf become a caſt-away. 


She then told him the wind ſummoned the 3 
captain on board, ſo that ſhe could only |? 
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thank, him for his kind preſent, and at the 
ſame time wiſh. him and the lady as PET 
as ſhe was under the protection of the 
worthy family in the world, who congratu- 
lated him upon his ſucceſs, and to compleat 
his felicity, ſhe wiſhed her letter might find 
him in a ſtate of tranquility equal to that his 
once unfortunate Lucy now enjoyed. 
When ſhe 4 0 1 this note to the cap- 
tain, he ſaluted the ladies, and then told 
me, when he returned he ſhould certainly 
find me happy, in the poſſeſſion. of the beau- 
tiful Lucinda; that as he knew Cleanthes 
by character, if I would give leaye, he 
would crack a bottle with us at, the caſtle. 
After we had aſſured him we ſhould be glad 
to ſee him, we parted he to his ſhip, and 
we to our coach; when Lucy declared, if 
we found the lovers returned ſafe and free 
from any unlucky accident, ſhe ſhould. be as 
noiſy in her mirth as the jovial captain. 
We were ſet down, at. the grove, where 
we found the two gentlemen, in their own 
cloaths, walking with down · caſt eyes. Lu- 
cinda ſaid, Dear brother, what has befel 
you? Really, anſwered he, all I can ſay is, 
that after paſſing ſome. of the moſt delight- 
ful hours I ever had in my life, ſome evil 
demon conjured up that devil Tymon, and 


young Woodbe, who with a commanding 
tone of voice cried out, You fellows, ride 


off from that chariot z 1 we. muſt ſpeak. to 
the 
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the ladies. Sprightly, who took upon him 
to talk nothing but French, cocked his 
piſtol, and ſwore we would "ſhoot them if 
they did not keep their diſtance. © The 
fierceneſs of our demeanor, and the fears 
of the ladies, gave them ſome curioſity to 
obſerve. us more narrowly ; upon which I 
heard Woodbe fay, Damn me, Tymon, 
tis as you ſuſpected; they are not footmea; 
then tis Cleanthes and Sprightly ; let us 
ride off; we ſhall get no good by encounter- 
ing them, Sir Charles ſhall know the guard 
Clitander has provided for his niecè and 
daughter. As we were conſulting what to 
do, I cried out, Let us purſue them, and 
if we fin they will not keep the ſecrer, we 
will break their boNes. The ladies, afraid 
of being left alone, but more terrified at 
our danger, Iſabella ſaid, You are not ſure 
they know you; why are you ſo impatient 
to convince them they are not miſtaken ? 
Let us ſtay here till Clitander comes to us, 
you muſt appriſe him of what has happen- 
ed; perhaps his fertile genius may find out 
a way to ſet things right again, or I can ſee 
no end of the perſecution we may ſuffer. 
While we were in this conſternation, 
Clitander approached; when with great 
ſeeming humility we begged his honour 
would alight, for we had ſomething of 
conſequence” to impart to him. You are 
1 . tormenting me with your myſterious 
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faces! Come, open the door. We did ſo; 
and hearing what had paſſed, replied, Faith, 
T'll deny it, all; but for fear of farther 
miſchief, you had beſt ride off. I will tell 
the old woman you ſuſpect they were high- 
waymen that would have attacked the cha- 
riot, and that you would endeavour to take 
them in hopes of the reward; accordingly 
he conſulted his companion, who ſaid, Dear 
Sir, by all means; it. the poor men can get 
a little money, why ſhould you be their 
hinderance, eſpecially as we are not far from 
home? He then told us we might go to 
the devil if we pleaſed. I took leave of my 
Semanthe, who had ſatisfied all my doubts, 
by aſſuring me no ill uſage ſhould; make her 
break the ſolemn vows ſhe had made never 
to give her hand to another, She therefore 
begged 1 would baniſh all ſuſpicion from my 
mind, as her reſolution was fixed as fate. 
Indeed, Signiora, if you knew her, you 


vVould not blame me for my ungoverned 


aſſion. 

Now, Sir, ſaid L are you nor obliged 
to Lucinda for your diſguiſe ? I really think 
Clitander will bring you off. If he — ſaid 
Cleanthes, I will be more cautious for the 


future. But now, Lucy, what have you 
heard of your brother? He is well, anſwered 


ſne; when you have ſeen Clitander, I. will 
tell you all 1 have heard, as you will be bet- 


4 ter able to hear a long narration of other 


peoples 
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peoples affairs; beſides I know we are all 
im . pn to learn how Iſabella behaved to 
Mr.'s nightly. That was wiſely obſerved, 
aid bel f I own J am not maſter of my own 
thoughts; I can talk of nothing but my Iſa- 
bella; for though ſhe was not ſo explicit as 
the conſtant Semanthe, yet ſhe has given me 
many reaſons to prove her uncle ſhall never 
impoſe upon her a companion for life. And 
now, Sprightly, continued ſhe, I freely own 
at preſent I prefer you to all mankind : ſo do 


nor reize'me; for poſſitively as I want above 
two years of being of age, I will not be un- 
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der any engagements. How do 1 know but 


you may change your mind? and if you 
mould, depend upon it. I will not ſit like | 1 


poor türtle that has loſt its mate; but when! 


come out of priſon, if you and I continue : 
to have the ſame high opinion of each other, 
I will certainly teke you for my lord and 


mãſter: thoſe words ſound ſhocking; how- 
ever you know my mind; fo pray be fo good 


as to talk common ſenſe to me. 
All 1 could ſay ſigmified aching ; ſhe 


would not hear me urge my love and con- 
ſtancy. I was obliged to give her an ac 
count of the Ruſticks; as alſo the whole 
hiſtory of Clitander's pretty fairy, as ſhe? 
had heard him give her a character few wo. 
men deferve ; and therefore he would not 
tell her name. Perhaps, Madam, anſwered 
I, the warm manner Clitander has of 2 4 
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ſing, himſelf, may make you jealous of the 
charms. of that lady. Take care, replied 


ſhe, . for. poſitively I cannot bear to be ſuſ- 


pected, ſo proceed; and be ſure you do 


juſtice to the charms of 091 rival. in the heart 


of Clitander. 

I was actually very angry. at ber, but 1 
dared not ſhew it; ſhe had me in her power, 
and I was forced to obey. When I had given 
her the particulars of Lorenzo's imroducing 
the fairy into our ſociety, I told her if ſhe knew 
Lucy Careleſs, ſhe could not be a ſtranger 


to the fairy. Upon this ſhe gave me her 
hand, and aſſured me I had given her infinite 
| pleaſure; for that Semanthe and ſhe had 
often lamented her hard fortune. And now, 
Mr. Wildfire, how are you injured? as 1 


love Lucy better than I do Clitander ; not 


but I allow. him a very pretty fellow, and 


one I have a great regard for. But obſerve, 


3 here comes our Hector and Andromache ; 
for poſſitively this melancholy beauty la- 
ments the abſence of her hero as much as 


ever the Trojan princeſs did her Hector, 
when he left her to defend his country. 
Let us join them, that we may put an end 
to the forrowful complaints they have been 
making to each other. O Signiora, ſhe has 
more life and ſpirit than any other woman in 
the univerſe. She related all I told her to 

Semanthe, who rejoiced to hear ———— 


(| a and his ſiſter had compleated the good de- 


ſign 
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fign of Lorenzo. But, Bell, continued ſhe, | 7 
has Sprightly let you into the character of the Z 
figniora? What a pleaſure do we loſe by | © 
being debared the converſation of ſo bright 
an aſſembly! I don't know-what to fay 
for you muſt know my Strephon fancies he 
is-jealous of Clitander, or elie I ſhould win 
for nothing more than to ſee the figniora. | * 
But prithee, Semanthe, why do you not fall | 
into a fit of the ſullens, and expreſs great 
fears left Cleanthes ſhould have eyes to dif- 
cern the charms of the fairy? I belevel | 
looked fimple, which gave Cleanthes an op- 
portunity of complimenting his miſtreſs at 
my expence. We grew perfectly happy, till 
Iſabella with a ſigh ſaid, Ihe hours ff 
ſwiftly on; we muſt go and releaſe Clitander 
out of purgatory 
When we attived: at oe inn, we found 
them in the garden, where we were forced 
to leave them till the hour appointed to go 
to the labyrinth. You may be ſure we were 
ready to wait on them to the Elyſian fields, 
which preſented to our eyes | | 


A _ whete if a god ſhould caſt his 
kth _ 
A god might gaze with wonder and delight. 


Here the queen of love reſides, attended 
dy the graces; little Cupids ſeemed to play 
hong the trees, on purpoſe to force a pal- 


ſage 


EPR IE Tron! y * 
„ ͤ POE Pon ny 06 
2 . 8 2 p : 


Sg 
5 
778 
1 
Xt 
5X 
< 
3 


AND SEMANTHE. 
ſage for the glorious ſun, who here and there 
darted in his radient beams, to charm the 


T2t 


fight with all the various beauties of nature, 


aſſiſted by art. 


fwiftly on. 


The winding walks, the 
harmonious birds all, all conſpired to tune 
the ſoul to love and tenderneſs. 
to compleat our joys, the faireſt of the human 
kind confeſſed the flying hours paft too 
Wich kind concern they found 
the painful moment arrive, when we were 


And tben 


forced to reſign them to Clitander, who, I 
muſt ſay, appeared ſo wretched, that 1 pitied 
him, What a day had this been, had not 
eur cruel ſtars ſent that gloomy raſcal Ty- 
mon to ruin all our projects! ] am terrified, 


{aid Lucinda, as 1 fear Clitander will not 


be able to perſuade him to deny what he 


has affirmed; beſides as neither he nor Wood- 


be were diſguiſed, Clitander's ſervants mult 


have known them. 


Sure he will call this 


evening ; I am impatient to hear what will 


be the conſequence of this expedition. 
haps, ſaid Cleanthes, my ruin is inevitable, 
and J ſhall never ſee her more. 


Per- 


For human bliſs will never come ſincere; 


Fleaſure may lead, but 


rear. 


grief brings up the 


But let us not be ſo buried in our misfortunes 


as to neglect thoſe of o 
Vol. . 


8 


ur friends; therefore, 


| Lucy, 


- I 
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Lucy, impart to us what you have heard of 
your brother. n ie 

My concerns, anſwered the, muſt appear 
trifling to minds involved in Cupid's ſnares. 
Really fir Charles fits ſo heavy on my ſoul, 
that I beg Lorenzo will relate what the cap- 
tain told tim. I obeyed her; and when [ 
had finiſhed my narration, I read her bro- 
ther's letter to them. They expreſſed great 
ſatisfaction at his good fortune; at the ſame 
time aſſuring her they could not bear the 
thought of parting with her. | 

Here Clitander burſt into the room, cry- 
ing out, By my ſoul I have told a hundred 
lies ; that brute Tymon was there when the 
ladies and I were ſent for to fir Charles, who 
with great fury ſaid, So, Sir, you have de- 
ceived me; 1 find you are like the reſt of 
the crew: but by heaven 1 will be revenged 
on thoſe two jezebels. You amaze me, faid 
I; who has deceived you? what crew do 
you mean? and where did you meet with 
the jezebels you talk of? who can deſerve 
that name but my niece and daughter ? and 
who has deceived me but you? Cleanthes 
and Sprightly were a very proper guard for 
two ſuch monſters as thoſe, whoſe whole 
ſtudy is to imbitter my latter days, and 
bring me with forrow to my grave. 


That is your own fault, | replied 1 
blind to the bleflings that attend proſperity, | ? 
and deaf to nature's call, you throw away 4 

a child,, 
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a child; whoſe filial piety, added to her other 
virtues, could never fail to ſoften the infir- 
mities of age, and make your days glide on 
in peace; inſtead of which, you chide your 


good fortune from you, and court deſtruc- 


tion. For ſhame, how can a man of your 
age ſuffer ſome villain to tell you lies and idle 
ſtories, to ſet you againſt two young crea- 
tures, whoſe happineſs ought to be the buſi- 
neſs of your life? But, fir Charles, mark 
what I ſay ; for upon my honour, if any one 
of your ſycophants dares traduce my name, 
or tax me with deceit, I will have ſatisfac- 
tion: for he ſhall either loſe his life, or I will 
mine. Who the devil knows what you 
mean by Cleanthes and Sprightly guarding 
the ladies? One of my fellows has not 
been out of France above two mouths. 
How could you ſuppoſe I ſhould be fo 
ſtupid as to imagine your ſervants would 


1 not have diſcovered Cleanthes and Sprightly? 
3 You know, added I, addrefling. myſelf to 


the old woman, they told me an unaccount- 
able ſtory of two men who had a deſign to 
rob the ladies; therefore they begged I 


would give them leave to purſue them. I 
granted their requeſt ; or I would call them 
+ up this moment to convince you how baſely 
ou have been impoſed upon. To repair 
ide injury you have done me, TI inſiſt upon 
Jour giving up your author, that I may fly 
ift as thought to my revenge. 
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Sir, anſwered Tymon, it is poſſible ſore 
body that. met you upon the road might miſ- |: : 
take your ſervants for gentlemen in diſguiſe. | © 
Now let us ſuppoſe that was the caſe; can 
It be a ſufficient reaſon for all this ill governed | © 
rage and paſſion ? Can nothing appeaſe your % 
Fury bur the life of a man, who has been the 
innocent cauſe-of ſir Charles's miſtake ? 
Tymon, cried I, name but the ſcoundrel, 
and I will ſoon convince you, a man of ſpirit 
is not to be trifled with. 0 ; 
Semanthe, to ſtop all farther inquiry, ſaid 
with great warmth, this was not the only 
time her father had been inraged againſt his | 
wretched daughter, for no other reafon than 
to glut their own malice, and force her to 
give herſelf to one fhe deſpiſed. But, Ty- 
mon, continued ſhe, there are no hardſhips Þ 
+ will not undergo, rather than paſs my life 
with ſo inſignificant a creature as lord Simple... 
Clitander, added ſhe, let me beg you tof 
| dive no farther into this affair; I am not ſuch | 
| a jezebel as to ſeek the life of my moſt bit 
| ter enemy: let them enjoy their dirty revenge. 
Cleanthes and his friend are men of honour; * 
they never draw their ſwords, but when] 
juſtice calls them forth to battle. How they? 
behaved when victorious, Tymon is an ex-“ 
ample No doubt Clitander has the fame] 
way of thinking; therefore, though I can 
not help gueſſing the author of this ſtory,Þ2 


yet he may be aſſured I will not betray hin! 
f | i 
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to the juſtice of Clitander, without he pro- 
vokes me by his future behaviour. 8 

And now, Sir, continued ſhe, addreſſing 
herſclf to her father, I hope you are ſatisfied 
of the innocence of Clitander's intentions. 

Never the more for what you ſay; I know 
you would almolt venture your life to ſee 
Cleantheſs, becauſe 1 hate him and all the 
family to ſuch a degree, that your prayers 
and tears will have no effect upon me; for 
know, when once I am offended, 1 deen 
the offence everlaſting ; therefore I charge 
you not to name him before me. I don't 
know what to make of this jumble of at- 
fairs; but Þll ſay no more about it: fo 
pray go to your apartment, and ſuffer me 
to be quiet, for fear Bell ſhould overpower 
me wan ar wits ©... 1 

No, Sir, replied ſhe, I do not think it 
worth my while to prove the fun ſhines, 


| | when J am ſcorched by his beams; I am onl 


ſorry Clitander has met with ſo bad a return 
for his civilities to us. Indeed, Madam, 
cried the old woman, and ſo am I; for I 
am ſure had they been gentlemen, he would 
not have treated them as he did the poor 
ſervants. _ 9 — 14 
Hold your tongue, and get you gone, ſaid 

ſir Charles; and now, Clitander, if I have 
injured you, I aſk your pardon. My con- 
cern, replied I, is for the ladies; upon my 
word they are mere ſlaves, ſubject to every 
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idle tale that envy can invent. What pity 
two ſuch charming women ſhould be un- 
happy. *Tis their own fault ; would you 
have me ſubmit to be governed by them? 
Did you not ſee with what pride and inſolence 
Semanthe treated my friend Tymon? for no 
one reaſon but becauſe he would have made 
her a woman of quality. As to that, replied 
1, you muſt think as you pleaſe; but re- 
member, a noble mind is only to be con- 
quered by fair and gentle means. Is it not 
hard that your niece and daughter muſt be 
excluded from all the joys of freedom, now 
when ſo many blooming maids and noble 
youths are preparing to celebrate the nup- 
rials of your nephew Ruſtick and his lovely 
ſiſter. Even his beauteous bride complains 
that you defraud her of half the pleaſure 
ſhe hoped from your alliance. But I adviſe 
no more. If you delight in giving pain, I 
am forry for you. I wiſh Tymon would 
perfuade you to let the ladies grace the 

bridal feaſt : and ſo adieu. | 
1 then left him more compoſed than l 
expected; but as human actions turn upon 
ſprings too ſmall or too remote for us to pry 
into, let us truſt to time; 'tis he alone that 
can diſcloſe the ſecret that lies concealed from 
mortal ſight, Say then, bright fairy, has 
your grandmother any {kill in future events? 
if ſhe has, invoke her to extricate our lovers 
out of their preſent difficulties. - wh, 1 
ave 
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have none, ſaid Cleanthes; for I am all de- 
ſpair. Indeed, Clitander, I am infinitely 
obliged to you for this happy day; perhaps 
the only one my niggard fate allows. See 
even the fairy droops! Unhappy maid ! 
were not thy own: misfortunes ſufficient to 
fink thy fpirits, but my officious hand muſt 
tear thee from a low and peaceful cottage, to 
envolve thee in new troubles? s 

Friends are not worth our care, anſwered 
J, if they are not willing to ſhare our woes 


But, my dear Cleanthes, our fairy will too 


ſoon be wafted far from this delightful land; 
her brother will then repay all her paſt miſ- 
fortunes, 1 

As how? cried Clitander; no ſeas nor 
winds ſhall ever bear that precious jewel 
from our happy ſhore. By heaven, you 
have raiſed a tumult in my ſoul, Lorenzo, 
that will not be appeaſed till I have convinced 
that lovely fairy, a nobler fate attends 
her here. But come, my friends, the god 
of love now ſpreads his azure wings; 1 ſee 
him now deſcend to earth, impatient to pro- 


tect his votaries. 'Tymon is terified; co- 


wards will give up their revenge, when fear 
of danger frights them from their purpoſes. 

Lou may be ſure, my Lord, great were 
the tumults in each lover's breaſt, till my 
mother, by every gentle argument, appeaſed 
the wavering paſſions in each manly boſom. 


Advice from thoſe we love is the moſt ſove- 
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reign bolfom for a wounded mind. Hope 

always finds an eaſy entrance to a youthful 
heart. More gay ideas danced before our 
eyes; the courage and conſtancy of the ladies 
of Wealthy- place, was a theme that never 
tired. Sprightly rouſed from a deſpondency 
that had ſeized him, raillied Clitander upon 
the ſudden alteration in his behaviour. Cle- 
anthes, who ſaw through the forced mirth 
ot Chitander, turned the diſcourſe upon 
other ſubjects, till the clock TRIS: us to 
retire. "Fin © i, YAY 1 
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CHAP. XXXVIL 


O ſooner had the herald of the morn 
begun her tuneful note, than Cli- 
rander roſe and ſought the grove,” where 
he choſe a gloomy walk to indulge his pen- 
five humour, till he perceived the fairy; 
at her wonted hour, come forth like ſome 


bright nymph of the Arcadian plains, 


thoughtful and flow, ſhe bent her ſteps to 
the green margent of a gentle river. Im- 
patient of delay, the eager youth accoſted 
her. She ſtarted when ſhe ſaw him, till, 
with ſubmiſſive books, he begged her to 
diſmiſs each idle fear; no bold, audacious 
lover now approached her; reſpett and awe 
ſhould govern all his actions; conquered 
by her virtues, no more he boaſted his tor- 
mer freedom; this, perhaps, he ſhould not 
have diſcovered before he knew her fenti- 
ments, had not Lorenzo alarmed him with 
a ſeparation he could not ſupport, which 
forced him to break through the painful 
fence he had impoſed upon himſelf, in 


Hopes to gain ſome ſmall degree of her ta- 


vour before he declared his paſſion + Say 


then, dear angelic fairy, may I have leave 


to hope, i 
Clirander, faid ſhe, you aſtoniſh me: Ts 

this a time for wit and gallantry? Enjoy 

9 G 5 che 
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the freedom you poſſeſs, I hate the trifling 
god of love, his promiſed ſweets are mixed 
with gall; Cleanthes and Sprightly are in- 
ſtances that what 1 ſay is true; but the vi- 
Vacity of your imagination overflows all 
bounds, like an impetuous torrent it bears! 
down all before it. Tis far otherwiſe with | © 
me; my mind ſits brooding o'er unnum- | 

ber'd ills that may attend my future days. 
Lucinda's approach and mine broke off 
the converſation, to the great joy of Lucy, 
who proteſted, when he left us, ſne never 
was ſo embarraſſed in her life. I am not, 
added ſhe, acquainted with the artful ad- 
drefles of men; you have promiſed to guide 
my unexperienced years; to you and my 
Lucinda I fly for advice: Were I to fol- 
low my own judgment, I ſhould have 
thought truth herſelf inſpired his tongue to 
paint the generous ſentiments of his love- |? 
fick mind: But my vanity is foon checked! 
by the birth and fortune of that too dan- 
gerous man. As yet I am ſafe, and, when 
the captain returns, he may ſee me embark 
upon the boiſterous ocean, never to ſee me 
again: But Fit ſay no more, the ſigniora 
and the gentlemen are coming; pray hide 

my weakneſs from them. | 
We had not walk'd far before he drew me 
from the company; and, with a faultering Þ* 
voice, ſaid, Lorenzo, I want your aſſiſt- 4 
ance in a concern that touches me * 3 
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Vou muſt know there he ſtopped. Pro- 


ceed, ſecure of all my — to ſerve 
you to the utmoſt of my power. He re- 
plied, ſure Lorenzo cannot be 
the charms of that bewitching fairy: I did 
not Khow] how much I was her ſlave, till 
you informed me ſhe was to follow her bro- 
ther. Tis really true, anſwered 1 ;, ſhe 
gave me the letter to read to Cleanthes ; ; 
and, as I have not yet returned it, pray ob- 
ſerve what he ſays, to tempt her to quit 
this iſland. By heaven, Lorenzo, ſhe ſhall 
not go, if all my fortune can Bribe her to 
return my paſſion. I have already told her 


ſo; but, with a cool indifference, ſhe: ad- 
viſed me to enjoy my much- loved freedom, 


bantered me upon my wit, and then told 
me, ſhe deſpiſed the trifling god of love as 
I cannot account for it, but 
there is ſomething in that lovely girl that 


ever awes me. O my friend 


ls ſne not more than painting e can expreſs, 
Or 1 poets _—_ when mop love? ? 


Lown top ride had ſome gg with my 
virtue; I could not, after ſome triumphs 
over many of the fair ſex, bear to be con- 


quered by an unknown girl taken out of a 
cottage, dependant on Cleanthes; whoſe ac- 


132 both of body and mind, 
1 have ſubdued her grateful heart; if 
ſo, 


ignorant of 
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„I am wretched, and ſhe is undone for | * 
ever. His honour will not ſuffer him to fal- | * 
fify his yows to Semanthe, by violating 
_the:laws of hoſpitality. : Satisfy my. doubts, 
andi try your intereſt with this fairy, and 
then command me as you pleaſG. 
Clitander, replied I, give all your fears 
to the wind, Lucy is free and diſengaged: 
The fine form of Cleanthes has made no im- 
preſſion on her heart. A lady of her youth 
and beauty cannot accept a heart that owns | * 
itſelf another's ſlave; — How can the vic- | © 
torious Clitander, attended by all the ad- 
vantages of birth and fortune, deſpair of 
gaining an artleſs maid, who knows no fraud, 
conſequently ſuſpects none from thoſe ſhe 
converſes with; therefore conſider what you 
are going to undertake, do not entangle 
this girl, and then leave her, as you value 
the eſteem of all good men. 

I admire your warmth in defence os the 
fairy, *twas you that drew her out of obſcu- 
Tity z therefore I give you my word and 
honour, my behaviour to her ſhall be as 
blameleſs as yours to Lucinda, I do not 
enjoin you ſecreſy; the world ſhall ſee I can 
dittinguiſh virtue, though not adorned with 
ſplendid titles. Now let us return to the 
.grove, that I may ſee my dear romantic 
. We found Ruſtick expreſſing great 
Joy 1 to bear Tymon was ſo frighted - the 
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threats of Clitander, that he even perſua- 
ded ſir Charles he was miſtaken in his con- 


Jechres. 


How much am I obliged to you all, re- 
plied Cleanthes; but alas] my whole ſtock 
of happineſs is ruined by one inveterate 
foe. In our way to the caſtle, Clitander 
was ſo officious in purſuing Lucy, that 
my mother and the two gentlemen looked 
diſpleaſed, till I aſſured them his deſigns 
were | honourable. Their doubts being ſa- 
tisfied, Cleanthes preſſed him not to leave 
us, as we were all to ſet out for Ruſtick- 


haall the next morning to attend the brides 


to church. He will readily comply, re- 
turned Sprightly ; I ſee the fairy has forced 
him to wear her chains. Poor Clitander, 
thou art caught at laſt. grog G18 

I am fo; but pray obſerve, I have 


bravely withſtood all mortal beauties, and 


ſhould ſtill have been free, had not a di- 
vine fairy deſcended upon the earth, with 


all her magic charms and ſpells, on pur- 
poſe to enſlave me. I could no longer 


reſiſt, but was forced to obey. She told 
him, her chains were brittle as the ſpider's 
ſlender web, which ſne would break on pur- 


poſe to give Clitander his liberty. Iwill not 


accept ſo cruel a gift, cried the lover, 
therefore, as Cleanthes has laid a tempta- 
tion in my way ſo agreeable to my wiſhes, 
I ſhall certainly follow my own inclination, 


if 
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if Ruſtick will be ſo good as to let my fer. 
vants attend me early in the morning, as 
I would not be ſeen on the road with Cle- 
anthes. Conclude it done; I am going 
to my Harriot; ſhe will rejoice to hear the 
arch rebel againſt matrimony is ſubdued; 
J hope he will ſucceed, or he will certainly 
ſet the world on fire. Lucy, impatient to 
hear what my mother thought of Clitan- 
der's declaration, begged her to take a 
walk in the garden. Lucinda and I, know- 
ing her deſign, kept the impatient lover, 
till, finding he grew reftleſs and uneaſy, 
we all ſet forward. When we met them, 
he fell into raptures, and ſaid, O Lorenzo! 


The bloom of opening flowers, uſullied 
beauty, 5 

Softneſs, and ſweeteſt innocence ſhe wears, 

And looks like nature in the world's firſt 


ſpring. 


Lucy ſeemed ſo much aſhamed, that my 
mother adviſed him to moderate his tranſ- 
ports, as the fairy was not uſed to the 
warm expreſſions of lovers. If you are not 
a little more cautious, added ſhe, you will 
ſet her too much upon her guard; ſhe is 
already ſo ſenfible of the diſparity of your 
fortune and hers, that gratirude will 1n 
time improve into love, if you do not make 
her afraid of you. Signiora, you 2 
: 16 
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the right: But how can I ever attain pru- 
dence, when it was left out of my compo- 
ſition ? Then, what can I ſay to perſuade 
this cold and frozen fairy, to return my 
paſſion ? This 1s talking wildly, Clitander ; 
you know nature has been to you an in- 


dulgent parent; but you will not give 


yourſelf time to conſider, that ſenſe and 
reaſon, without obſervation, want matter to 
work. upon. Do but reflect on what you 
are about, and, I dare ſay, your ſucceſs 
will be anſwerable to your wiſhes. Cle- 
anthes joining them, Clitander grew very 


grave; not but, upon the whole, we paſſed 
the evening very agreeably. 
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BOUT ten wy next morning we ar- 
"rived at Ruſtick-hall, where my mo- 
Aer was received with all the demonſtra- 
tions of kindneſs and reſpect. We found 
Fanny leſs gay than formerly; not but ſhe 
kept up pretty well till Mr. Lovemore ap- 
peared: She then burſt into tears, and, I 
muſt ſay, my mother looked ſhocked at 
ſeeing him; till, recovering her ſurprize, 
ſhe” received him very politely.” With 
pleaſure I ſaw the good man gain upon her, 
by his manner of welcoming her to this 
and, where ſhe had found a long-loſt 
fon, whoſe virtues muſt have gained him 
friends, had he been caſt upon the moſt 
unhoſpitable ſnore. Immediately after came 
Ruſtick, dreſſed like a bridegroom. His 
open countenance, added to his lively 
eyes and healthy complexion, made him a 
very agreeable figure. A coach ſtopping, 
he flew to hand in his bluſhing bride, the 
very emblem of | ſhamefac'd ' innocence. 
All her ornaments were ſo well diſpoſed, 
thar they added greatly to the charms of 
her perſon. 
While the company were — 
ing old Truman and his wife, their ſon 


grew impatient till the lovely Lucinda and 
the 
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the fairy brought in the blooming Fanny, 
adorned with all the elegance of dreſs; he 
took her hand, and ſaid, Why, my charm- 
er, do you ſuffer tears to cloud thoſe ſpark- 
= ling eyes, whoſe luſtre firit inthralled my 
heart? Here Lovemore and the two bride- 
. | 3 grooms left us; and, in a few moments, 
. |= Cleanthes and Sprightly led off the two 
i | 3 brides. I took Lucinda, and Chtander tha 
fairy. When the ceremony was-perform- 
1 


ed, we returned to the houſe, where they 
received the congratulations of their friends. 
The joy of the parents appeared in their 
- |; faces. The meaner ſort were made wel- 
h come. Nothing but mirth ſhould have 
r, approached thoſe happy walls. But alas ! 
is knew Cleanthes and Sprightly could not 
forget their cares, though they behaved 


m #7 lke men who had conſidered, no one perſon 
ft has a right to diſturb another's felicity. 


After an elegant entertainment was re- 
moved, a ſervant told Ruſtick, ſeveral peo- 
ple, very ſtrangely dreſſed, begged to be 
1 admitted. By all means, ſaid he; 80, and 
conduct them hither immediately. Then 


the entered two perſons repreſenting Pan and 
ice. ] Sylvanus, leading in Flora and Amalthea. 
ed, 1 Flora gave our brides a garland compoſed 


4 of all the various flowers the fruitful earth 
pours forth to deck the boſom of the fra- 


ent- Brant ſpring. The other, with equal grace, 
fon preſented them with a cornucopia, while 
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138 CLEANTHES' 
the two gods invited them to taſte the 
pleaſures of the ſylvan ſcenes, where peace 
and health were only to be found. 

Here our attention was called off by the 
appearance of night's fair queen, known 
by the radiant creſcent that adorned her 
brows. In one hand ſhe held a broken 
bow and arrows, and with the other ſhe 
dragged in a weeping Cupid, who ſhe 
vowed to puniſh: very ſeverely for robbing 
her of her. favourite companion in the 
chace. ' Thou varlet, added ſhe, this is 
the envenomed- dart that firſt transfixed 
his manly breaſt. Thou imp of Venus, 
thou couldſt not be ignorant, that. toge- 
ther we purſued the horned ſtag, or wily 
fox ; and with the ſame weapon didſt thou 
ſteal from me this much-loved maid ; Who, 
coy and modeſt as my Daphne, when ſhe 
flew the embraces of my brother Apollo, 
thou haſt ſeduced to liſten to thy idle tales 
of love and conſtancy. Then addreſſing 
herſelf to Truman, ſhe told him, as he 
had conquered her young Atalanta in the 
race, ſhe freely reſigned her to his arms. 

While Truman was expreſſing his gra- 
titude to the goddeſs, Ruſtick aſſured her, 
he would never forſake her. - Cupid ſtood 
like a condemned criminal: His prayers 
and tears had no effect on the inexorable 


goddeſs, till fair Venus, with diſordered 7 
e and * hair, and all the ÞY 
| graces Þ 
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graces that adorn the. beauteous ſex, ap- 
proached, and, in the moſt winning man- 
ner, begged ſhe would reſtore her darling 
boy to liberty, and ſhe would engage the 
youthful hunter ſhould again purſue his 
barbarous ſports. O ſee, bright Goddeſs, 
continued ſhe, 
make a laſting peace between us. For 
ſome time Diana ſtood filent, till, at laſt 


overcome by their intreaties, ſhe ſaid, I 


find I am 1n a place where that little elf 18 
honoured as a god, miſtaken mortals ! But 
no more; Goddeſs. I reſign your ſon, fly 
with him to your ſoft Idalian bowers, while 
we mix in the crowd, as I am impatient to 
know what is the matter with thoſe two 
young gentlemen, whoſe godlike forms 
prejudice me in their favour, and make me 
lament their fate, as I ſee diſcontent ſits 
lowering on their brows. 

Great goddeſs, cried Clitander, they 
are beloved by two of the faireſt daughters 
of Adam; and, to add to their felicities, 
they are bleſſed with fortune, fame, and 

eputation, and yet they are compleatly 
wretched. 

Mortal, ſatd Diana, I do not underſtand 
thee, thy words are looſe as heaps of ſand, 
and ſcattering wide from ſenſe. Come, 


Flora, let us obſerve that old ſhepherd 
and his family. 


i f the great. 


Jam tired of the follies 
We had all the ſame cu- 


the rural deities advance to 
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riolity, for there was ſomething in them 
that pleaſed us extremely. The old man, 
gazing round him ſome time, cried out, 
Molly, as I am alive, there is my Jandloid ! 
Cleanches, and his friend Sprightly. So!? 
they are, father, returned the daughter: 
O gemini! What would I give for ſome- 
body to introduce me to him; nay, poli- 
tively, I will ſpeak to him, and then, I'll 
warrant you, PH perfuade him to build a 
little ſummer-houſe, in our field, for Peggy 
and I to work in. Stay, Molly, replied þ 
the other; for, to be ſare, the fairy that Þ 
hives at the grove, and the fine man mother Þ 
and I ſaw with her, follow us. They will Þ 
certainly find out we are poor. girls, and 
then they will tell my lady Lucinda, and 
the young ſoreigner that was drowned, and 
lay dead upon our ſhore; and then they 
will have us turned out. 

We laughed at their ſimplicity, which 
threw them into ſo terrible a fright, tha 
they were going off; but Clitander and! 

took their hands, and deſired the old folk Þ 
to follow us, and we would introduce them 
to Cleanthes, and that Lucinda and the! 
fairy would join with us to have their pe- 
tition granted. We ſoon told Cleanthes 
our buſineſs; to which he replied, a pretty 
maid could never plead in vain, they ſhould? 
have a room built juſt where they * . 
| tel 
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covered Semanthe and Iſabella. 
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After thanking his honour a thouſand 
times for granting their requeſt, the old 
ſhepherd hoped he was not angry that he 
ventured in; but ſir, continued he, as we 
were returning from a fair in my little cart, 
hearing muſic and mirth was going for- 
ward at the 'ſquire's, and his ſiſters wed- 
dings, my dame and the girls perſuaded 
me to come in. I am ſure I did not deſign 
to affront any- body. | | | 
To convince you I am glad to ſee you, 
ſaid Cleanthes, I will preſent you to the 
bridegrooms, and your wife and daughters 
to the brides. Before you do us that great 
favour, I beg you will conduct us into ſome 
place, where there may be no- body by but 
our conductors, and there give it under 
your hand, that you will not forget your 
promiſe. I take it ill to find you ſuſpect 
me; however, let us retire, and I will ſa- 
tisſy your doubts. 2 
We were no ſooner alone, than the ſhep- 
herd and his dame taking off their maſks, 


we were aſtoniſhed to ſee the duke and 


ducheſs of R. who immediately ordered his 
country girls to convince the company. they 
were not inferior to the other ladies in 
beauty. They obeyed; but who can ex- 
preſs the joy of our lovers, when they diſ- 
The pre- 
ſence of the duke and ducheſs could not 
reſtrain the raptures they felt at this unex- 


pected 
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142 CLEANTHES 
peed interview. Ceaſe your tranſports, 
for ſhame, cried Iſabella; and let us em- 
brace my Lucinda and the fairy. 

We all grew impatient to know how this 
affair could be brought about. Mean ſpi- 
rited men, ſaid the duke, are ſoon inti- 
midated by their ſuperiors. I aſſure you, 
we carried our point with a very high hand, 
telling him, every-body muſt condemn him 
for not being at his nephew Ruſtick's wWed- 
ding; but it would be highly monſtrous, 
if he did not permit the young ladies to at- 
tend mils Fanny to the altar; eſpecially as 
his daughter could not marry Cleanthes 
without his conſent. If your grace knew 
the contempt I have been treated with by 
Lucinda and her brother, the inſults I have 
endured from Ruſtick, an] the pert ſauci- 
neſs of Fanny, you would not wonder at 
my behaviour; beſides, my horſes are all 
ſick. That is no excuſe, replied I; if you 
have the leaſt deſire to oblige us, you will 
truſt the ladies with us till Wedneſday ; 
and then, upon my honour, I will bring 
them home ſafe; but, if you refuſe me ſo 
imall a favour, 1 will take care never to 
trouble you again with any requeſt of mine. 
Rather than diſoblige us, he ſaid, he muſt 
conſent; though he thought it very hatd, 
after the indignities he had ſuffered, We 
took him at his word, and brought them 
off: But how ſhall we contrive for the * 
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AND SEMANT HE. 143 
of the evening. I am loath to rob you of 
theſe two country girls; and yet I dare not 
leave them with you. If your grace would 
do Ruſtick the honour to ſup with him, 
| * faid Cleanthes, | you would make us all 
bappy. If Ido, replied the duke, we muſt 

* paſs for the old ſhepherd and his dame till 


» | weare better acquainted with the company, 


, leſt we ſhould be a bar to their innocent 
n Þ* mirth when I diſcover myſelf. Iwill engage 
- you all to ſpend to- morrow with us. But 
S |. let-us now return, as know my gods and 
i | goddeſſes are retired according to my orders. 
as It muſt be your care, Iſabella, to patch up 
es a ſtory todeceive Ruſtick. We found them 


impatient to know how a fet of harmleſs 
country people could ſo intirely ingroſs ſo 
large a part of the company. 

Iabella asked Ruſtick what was beevine 
of the gods and goddeſſes, When you left 
us, my pretty maid, anſwered he, they all 
> vaniſhed. And fo muſt we, faid the other; 
> for as we are poor folks, I ſuppoſe neither 
ay; you nor your ſiſter will give us a ſupper. 
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nn Indeed bot we will, cried Fanny; 1 love 
e ſo 


country girls: pray, brother, bid them 
welcome. To reward your civility, Madam, 
nine. I will truſt you with a ſecret, We are not 
mult related to this good old pair, though we 

© are greatly obliged to them for giving us 
Y | this opportunity to wiſh you all] joy. Then 
N taking off their maſques, Now, Ruſtick, 
Con- 


«a CL EAN THEN 
continued ſhe, introduce Semanthe and me 
to the Trumans. Faith, Bell, nothing could 
have added to the joy of this day but the 
ſight of Semanthe and you. Come, my 
Harriet, embrace them as perſons deſerving 
your higheſt eſteem. After they had re- 
turned thanks to the fhepherd and his dame 
for ſo unexpected a pleaſure, Cleanthes 
brought the ladies to my mother, ſaying, 
Signiora, give me leave to convince you 
theſe fair ones deſerve all our attention. Be- 
fore I ſaw them, you know, Cleanthes, [ 
readily excuſed the laſt exploit of you and 
your friend; if I had not, I aſſure you! 
ſhould now think it impoſſible for you not 
to be unhappy when dwided from them. 
They returned her thanks for the favour: 
able opinion ſhe had of them, and then wel- 
comed her to this iſland with great polite- 
neſs; lamenting their wretched fituation, 
which deprived them of che converſation of 
their friends. But pray, Signiora, obſerve, 
eried Iſabella, our ſhepherd has actually run 
away with the brides, and his dame is deep 
in diſcourſe with Mr. Lovemore, Ladies, 
Jaid my mother, perſons of faſhion may be 
hid, but not totally diſguiſed. There 1s 
ſomething in air and mien independent of 
dreſs, which plainly ſhews that gentleman 
and lady are but bad counterfeits. 

1am of your opinion, Madam, anſwered 
Ruſtick. Prithee, dear Semanthe, tell N 
f who 
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AND SE MANTHE. 145 
who they are, that we may know how 
to treat them. They are ſo very deſerv- 
ing, ſaid ſhe, that you cannot pay them 
too much reſpect; but as they are coming, 
let us hear what they have to ſay. Mr. 
Bridegroom, ſaid the ſnepherd, I beg you 
will let my dame and I retire with this honeſt 
parſon, whoſe dancing days are done as well 
as ours. | | 
Don't grant his requeſt, cried Fanny ; for 
poſſitively he ſhall be my partner. Don't be 
jealous, Mr. Truman, but I do like him 
mightily. Then we will not part with him, 
replied Trueman, till we know who he is. 
The bride. does me great injuſtice, ſaid the 
fairy, by robbing me of my ſhepherd. Od- 
zooks, dame, art not thou delighted to fee 
thy poor old man in ſuch high favour with 
theſe fine folks? Bid the muſic ſtrike up; 
and then, though I have not danced theſe 
twenty years, I will begin the ball with the 
bride 3 and then, fairy, I am yours. Come, 
Madam, give me your hand ; it ſhall never 
be faid I refuſed-the requeſt of a fair lady. 
Our ſuſpicions encreaſed when we ſaw an 
air of dignity appear through all his endea- 
vours to conceal it. After he had handed 


the bride to her ſeat, he placed himſelf be- 


5 tween the fairy and Lovemore, who ſeemed 
very well plea ed. with the different perform- 
ers; but when his favourite Cleanthes and 


Semanthe 3 the good man 


Vor, II. flew 
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fle w out into great encomiums of his pupil: 
Pleaſed with the honeſt warmth of bis heart, 
the duke took his hand, and told him if there 
were many ſuch as he, friendſhip: would be 
more than a name. Perhaps, ſaid the other, 
there is not in this nation a more GE ſet 


than theſe you now behold. / Which of 


them, asked the duke, is your patron ? 
Really, Sir, the ſmall living J poſſeſs was 
my father's, which with my own endeavours 
to train up our neighbouring youth to vir: 
rue, has produced me a ſufficient income to 
ſupply all my wants; if it had not, I am 
very ſure Cleanthes would have made good 
all difficiences. But as I have no ambition, 
I am quite a ſtranger to flattery. But pray, 
Sir, obſerve Clitander and the fairy; I af- 
ſure you that charming young creature would 
have been loſt to the world, had not Lorenzo 
recommended her to the care of Lucinda and 
her generous brother. I begin to ſuſpect tis 
your dreſs only that levels you to the free- 
dom of my converſation. , You are miſtaken; 
I ever thought a wiſe and virtuous man the 
nobleſt workmanſhip of heaven: therefore, 
for the future, whatever ' change you may 
ſee in my dreſs, depend upon it you ſhall 
always find me glad to ſee you, and ready 
to ſerve you, if in my power. 
Lovemore was ſo ſtruck at what he ſaid, 
that he ſat. filent!;/ till the ball ending, the 
ne — the ladies in ſo * 
-4 | rain, 
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ftrain, that even the modeſt Harriot begged 
to know their names and quality. Pray, 
partner, comply, ſaid Fanny, for my curio- 
ſity is raiſed to the higheſt pitch. If I 
ſhould, you would be frighted ; for I aſſure 
you I am not ſo young and handſome as theſe 
. | gentlemen. Pſhaw, what ſignifies that, cried 
| Fanny? we are all married, or in love; dear 
Madam, help me to pull off his maſque. 


f No, Madam, I cannot bear my poor old 
man ſhould be aſſaulted; but 1 dare ſay he 
0 will not long refuſe the entreaties of ſo many 


fair ladies. Ah! dame, you know your 
power; come, then, let us remove theie 
veils that hide us from their eyes; and now, 
ye lovely brides, 1 give you joy. But take 
care, for if I perceive the leaſt reſtraint in 
any one of the company, I ſhall be forced to 
carry off Semanthe and Iſabella. Forgive 
me, my Lord Duke, replied Lovemore, if 
the firſt moment I ſaw you I begun to recol- 
lect what inadvertancies I might have fallen 
into. You are too diffident for ſo wiſe a 
man, What pleaſure can there be in any 
converſation, where liberty is not allowed to 
every member to declare their ſentiments free- 
ly ? Come, once more give me your hand, 
and depend upon my promiſe, and the duke 


of R may be as welcome to you as the 
Cid, old ſhepherd. Ruſtick acknowledged the 
the bonour they had done him, with a plain ho- 


neſt freedom, that delighted them. | 
H 2 Hare 


I be a . OE S/ELS a 
a den dah - loot LR SOS BUEN oe, EO 7” os Ne 7 
„ ůͤà;ꝭʒ CID e 5 8 ä 
PI rinnen . ogy FEET * 
750 p ee es cas 
RE penn Sn TO 


148 CLEANTHES | 
Here we were ſummoned to ſupper. Joy 
and tranquility appeared in every face. The 

wit and good humour of the different parties 

in this bright aſſembly made the hours pals 

away ipſenfibly. When we parted, the duke 

engaged us for the nexr day, telling Clean- 
thes and Sprightly he ſhould expect them to 
breakfaſt, as he was forced to rob them of 
the ladies. After we had taken leave ff 
them, we attended the brides and bridegroom 
to their appartments, and then retired to ouß 
OWN, 3 n 71 a 
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CHAP. XXXXI. 


N my coming down the next morning, 
I found my mother, Lucinda, and 
Lucy in the garden. Lorenzo, cried my 
mother, *tis as we ſuſpected ; the poor fairy 
is ſtruggling in the toils of Cupid. You 
know Clitander is all fire. The frozen 
boſom of this gentle maid, like ſoft and 
yielding wax, has now received his image 


in her heart, 3 

No, figniora, I am not conquered; but 
his behaviour is ſo generous and noble, that 
gratitude obliges me to praiſe and to regard 
him. This is all, upon my word. Paſſion 
is a ſtranger to my ſoul; bred up to cares 
and diſappointments, my youthful hopes 
all vaniſhed when ] loſt my fortuue. I can- 
not ſuppoſe the ambitious Clitander will not 
ſoon leave the humble fairy, for a more ex- 
alted maid. . . '' 
I told her this was very fine and philoſo- 
phie; but I feared ſhe was certainly intan- 
pled; but don't be diſhearted ; I dare affirm 
his deſigns are honourable. At preſent I 
believe. they are, or I ſhould ſoon remove 
myſelf out of his ſight. Upon my word 
you have alarmed me. I begin to fear Di- 
ana will not admit me among her train; 
and yet I think I was ſafe till laſt night, 


$3 3 that 
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that ſhe releaſed that dangerous boy. How- 
ever for fear I ſhould be led captive, I will 
not leave the ſigniora all this day. He is 
ſometimes ſo vehement, that he appears like 
the fibyl in Virgil, when newly inſpired 
by the frantic god; tis then he will be 
heard. OIUSTR,1 fl . : 
 Altcaution is now in vain, ſaid my mo- 
ther, you are certainly caught; you can no 
more free yourſelf, than you can our two 
gentlemen, who roſe with the lark that they 
might make the moſt of their laſt day of 
liberty and love. They are charming 
women, and deſerve to live under a milder 
government. That ſir Charles, like the ill- 
omened bird of night, ſits hovering over 
their heads. In vain the duke and ducheſs 
endervour to ſoften his reſentment; his 
hatred to Cleanthes, and his diſappointment 
in Lucinda, has turned his blood to gaul. 
But no more. Let us not daſh the cup 
which pleaſure now holds forth, with anxi- 
ous cares and doubts, that now lie hid in 
dark futurity. 11} V19y esd ei: ' 
Madam, you have recalled: a thouſand 
images to my mind, that muſt deſtroy the 
preſent happineſs of my friends. The ſcene 
grows dark; unnumbered ills arriſe. I am 
10 interwove with my Lucinda and her bro- 
ther, that their misfortunes, added to my 
impatience to call that lovely creature _ 
” Bt | 55 Wi 
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will ſink your ſon beneath the reſolution of 
. KU, 
- Forbear, Lorenzo, and do not let thy 
fears add to thy ſufferings. | Short-ſighted 
mortals with prudent caution muſt direct 
their ſteps, and leave the reſt to heaven. 
Now let us go in, I fee they are all aſ. 
ſemblectc. 4 $3. It 
Ruſtick no ſooner ſaw us than he cried 
out, Signiora, what is the matter with your 
ſon? he talks as if ſomething vexed him; 
and our fairy, with down-caſt eyes, ſeems 
to lament the abſence of Clitander. 

Don't be ſo ſolitious to enquire into the 
ſtate of lovers; remove yourſelf from a 
dependant being, to an abſolute command. 
You fit in triumph and wonder at the many 
nameleſs doubts that fill a lover's mind. At 
preſent we will caſt a veil over all the diſ- 
agreeable incindents that may threaten our 
future days. Sacred to you and your fair 
brides, let mirth and joy appear in every 


face; to-morrow will be time enough to 


mourn. I believe we muſt now prepare for 
our ſmall journey. 1 hope you are all con- 
vinced that high-born duke is free and eaſy 
— n . v5. £6 N 
Though all you ſay, Madam, is juſt, 
ſaid Lovemore; yet conſcious of my low 
birth and narrow fortune, J cannot help 
being overawed. | | 
CT H 4 Here 
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Here the ladies left us; and after ſome 
time, the brides appeared in full ſplendor; 
but my Lucinda with ſuperior charms ſhone 
forth like Diana amidſt her train. With 
the moſt inchanting ſmile ſhe ſaid, Lorenzo, 
I cannot bear the gloom that ſits upon your 
brow; let deſpairing doubts and never-ceal- 
ing cares attend the bad man's ſoul. .. Secure 
in our own integrity of heart, why may 
we not expect protection from above? No 
tyrant father, nor no cruel guardian ſteps in 
to bar. us from each other's fight. Your 
mother too is ſafe arrived, with ſweet com - 
pliance and unaltered love, ſne views you 
with paternal fondneſs. Muſt all theſe bleſ- 
ſings be ſlighted, becauſe you cannot obtain 
every wiſh your wandering fancy can in- 
Alas! Lucinda, if any time were fixed 
to give thee to my arms, with patience I 
ſhould count the lingering minutes as they 
paſſed, ſecure that I-ſhould then enjoy my 
treaſure; but to depend upen the ungovern- 
ed rage and malice of fir Charles is not to 
be endured. Fired by thy charms, my 
youthful ſoul burſts forth into a flame that 
cannot bear delay. I never can attain the 
ſteady temper of Cleanthes. Was I this 
night to give up my Lucinda, with frantic 
rage I ſhould commit ſome deſperate action. 
Before ſhe could anſwer me, Clitander, 
dreſſed as if on purpoſe to complete his 
con- 
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conqueſt over the fairy, put an end to our 
converſation. . | 

After he had paid his compliments to the 
company, he ſaid, Mr. Lovemore, I plainly 
ſee you feel ſome reluctance to this viſit. 
Pray accept a place in my chariot, as I hope 
to convince you, good ſenſe and learning 
exalts a man above all the ignorant lords in 
the nation. Can you ſuppoſe I do not eſteem 
a certain young lady, though ſtripped of 
fortune, far ſuperior to any trifling woman 
of quality? But when nobility of birth is 
not blended by the pageant follies of the 
great, I honour and revere them. Such are 
they wa are going to viſit z therefore though 
I am apt to let my fancy govern my judge- 
ment, yet your unbiaſſed reaſon ought to 
raiſe your thoughts above the level of a 
common anderftanding. A little vanity is 
quite neceſſary to make us juſt to ourſelves, 
the happy. criſis may arrive when your vir- 
tues may be rewarded by a patron equal to 
Cleanthes in merit, and above him in power. 
Tou are very obliging; but, Sir, as 1 
have taken pains to ſubdue every unrully 
paſſion, I have lived ſecure in my little cor, 
ſurrounded with my books and a few choſen 
friends. I have no defire to venture on a 
ſituation leſs ſecure, and more perplexed. 
What is ambition, if compared to the many 


ſelf. approving hours I have ſpent in that de- 


lightful ſolitude ? but this is doctrine 1 
ö H 5 would 
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154. CEEANTHES - 
would not preach to Clitander. Your 
youth, your birth and ſpringing hopes in- 
vite you to purſue the path before you; 
but ſtill, remember all pleaſures are precari- 
ous ; think of that, and be prepared for 
the worſt, and then you will be happy. 

After a very pleaſant journey, we arrived 
at a fine ſeat, where every thing appeared 
magnificent and great. We paſſed through 
many ſtately rooms, where the various ar- 
tiſts had exhauſted all their ſkill, to adorn 
this ſtately palace. At laſt we eame where 
the duke and ducheſs received: us with ſo 
free and diſengaged an air, that I think envy 
herſelf would not have taxed them with 
pride or oftentation. But what I admired 
moſt, was their addreſs in raiſing the humble 
Lovemore above himſelf.: ſo that by de- 
grees, he ſeemed to have forgot the dignity 
of titles and the pomp of courts, to taſte 
the joys of ſocial mirth. His honeſt ſim- 
plicity pleaſed them; and the juſtneſs of 
his ſentiments, mixed with meekneſs and 
charity, even my mother could not help 
admiting, though ſhe was prejudiced againſt 
him, as'the author of my converſion. Yet 
from the goodneſs of her own heart, ſhe 
could not help telling me, ſhe felt great 
conſolation in finding, as I had changed my 


religion, it was owing to the arguments of 


a man, who practiſed what he taught, But 
why, continued ſhe, is this good man hid 
. |, x & . + in 
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in obſcurity, in a country where there are ſo 
many church preferments? Becauſe, replied 
the duke, he does not know how to flatter, 
nor would he bribe a favourite, if in his 
power, I cannot clear myſelf from blame, 
as Cleanthes had often recommended him 
to me in the ſtrongeſt terms of affection. 
But I thought him partial to him, as he 
had been his preceptor. In fine, JI am a- 
ſhamed to ſay, till laſt night I never con- 
ſidered this amiable man; my diſguiſe let 
me into his ſentiments, and took off that 


ſhyneſs that uſed to diſpleaſe me. I will 


now redeem my fault, by giving him-a 
living; if Cleanthes can draw him out of 
his darling ſolitude, it will be a pleaſing 
taſk to that gentleman. What pity lo brave 
a youth ſhould ſink under a paſiion that de- 


ſtroys his happineſs! It ſhews, Signiora, 


what an unbounded power you have over us; 
tor thoſe who were witneſſes of his courage 
and conduct, were amazed at ſo young a 
hero. But when the battle ceaſed, they 
were charmed with his compaſſion ro the 
poor ſoldiers, who wanted his aſliſtance. 
And yet, with all his merit, he muſt plead 
in vain to that ſelf-willed fir Charles. But 
pray inform me what' you think of Clitan- 
der's behaviour to the fairy. We are in 
pain for her ,' ſhe is very ſenſible and lively, 
though quite ignorant of the ſubtile wiles 
of a young man of faſhion. + 

| II 6 D, If 
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If your grace knew her as well I do, you 
would find her principles juſt, and her 
prudence equal to her other virtues. You 
lee ſhe ſhuns the dangerous tempter, though 
I believe I may anſwer for his deſigns. Had 
I never ſeen this iſland, I ſhould have been 
ignorant of the power of beauty; for J 
never ſaw ſo many charming faces together 
as at preſent, Had the ſigniora conſulted 
her glaſs, ſhe could not be ſurpriſed to find 
the fair ſex in all countries are poſſeſſed of 
beauty to enſlave mankind for a little while. 
Our reign is ſo very ſhort, that I think our 
two bridegrooms have almoſt recovered 
their liberty, Lorenzo, faid the duke, 1 
am ſo great a ſtranger to thoſe two families, 

that I ſhould be glad to know your opinion 
of them. 
Sir, replied I, Ruſtick's unbounded love 
for hunting has made him ſhamefully neg- 
le& improving his natural parts; but then 
he is of a ſervicable temper, without guile, 
open and generous in his way of thinking. 
His lady is ſenſible, well bred, and com- 
plying: virtues that muſt heighten her 
charms, and endear her to him. Truman 
has an an adorned underſtanding, with a 
ſenſibility of ſoul that makes him grateful, 
polite and gentle in his manners. His Fanny 
has a lively genius, uncultivated; but then 
malice and revenge are ſtrangers to her 
breaſt, For want of knowing the world, 


ſhe 
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ſhe cannot range her ideas. Time will in- 


ſenſibly moderate the impetuoſity of youth 


and proſperity. | 

J am obliged to you for a very pretty 
picture ef perſons who ſeem to be born to 
improve each other. The Ruſticks will be 
taught to think, and the Trumans will 


reap great advantages from the life and ſpi- 


rit of their companions. 
Here we were interrupted by Iſabella, 

who ſaid, Did your grace ever ſee two ſuch 

deſpairing knights as Cleanthes and Spright- 


ly? I wiſh you would let them retire to your 


ſtudy, that they might each of them write 
a doleful tory ; Cleanthes will expatiate on 
the crimes of an unnatural father, or the 
virtues of an injured daughter, who having 
given her heart to a very deſerving lover, 
bravely withſtood every temptation that 
might have delivered her out of an inhu- 
man ſlavery, in hopes ſhe ſhould be able to 
ſatisfy the doubts of her deſpairing ſwain ; 
but he with a conſtancy and impatience 
not to be expreſſed, determined to break 
his own heart and hers too, rather than wait 
for what the chapter of accidents might 
produce in their favour. 
And pray, Madam, anſwered the duke, 
what muſt my friend Sprightly be doin 
while the other is ſo employed? 1 
O, Sir, his theme will be the barbarous 
uncle, or the giddy niece, who inhumanly 
| 1 
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reſolved to ſupport his ſpirits. as well as her 
own, if he would condeſcend to be a ratio. 
nal creature, and believe her when ſhe af. 
ſured him, that as ſoon as it was in her 
power, if they both continued in the ſame 
mind, ſhe would convince him of 'the up- 
rightneſs of her intentions. But in the 
mean time, ſhe could not bear to be perſe- 
cuted with all the diſmal ſoliloquies he had 
with himſelf in her abſence. 

Tf you had any of the tender ſentiments 


of Semanthe, returned the lover, you would 


not treat me with an indifference that looks 
rather like a denial than a promiſe. _ I can- 
not think ſo; but I find you are diſpoſed to 
be angry. Come, Lucy, let us go and bring 


” Clitander out of the dumps: and ſo, Mr. 


Sprightly, adieu. When you are more 
compoſed, I know you will beg my pardon; 
and [ ſhall forgive you. 

Mrs. Ruſtick obſerving he was greatly 
diſcompoſed, ſhe' told him, ſhe wondered 
he ſhould: ſuſpect Bell had any deſign to 


offend him. She is ſo very eaſy herſelf, 


that, indeed, Madam, my ſuſpicions are 
You wrong her, 
ſaid the other; how can you, that have 
ſeen ſo much of the world, expect Bell to 
be as regular in her behaviour as Semanthe ? 
Depend upon it, when ſhe is at liberty, ſhe 
will convince us all, you are the perſon ſhe 
yore chuſe to ſpend lier life with. 


Lu- 


Iſabella, who, ſhe ſaid, longed to convince 


gardens of Alcineus, where we had not been 


| DAtu re... 
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Lucinda, who I had taught to think love 
and jealouſy were inſeperable companions, 
ſoon perceived he was wretched, which made 
her perſuade him to go with us in purſuit of 


him he had injured her. We followed them 
into a wilderneſs more delightful than the 


long, when we heard Clitander ſay, Iſabella, 
that fairy is compoſed of ice and ſnow; my 
paſſion, violent, as it is, has no effect on 
that hard-hearted maid. Tou ſee ſhe has 
flown from me ever ſince we came hither: 
Jam ſure I owe this interview to your g good 


Bleſs me! cried 1 are all lovers 
obliged to be mad? if we refuſe to dedicate 
our whole time to hear the ſame melan- 
choly ſtery of our tyravny and their pains 
and ſlavery ? Do, pray, Clitander, go and 
complain to Sprightly ; for at preſent he is, 
like you, in a diſmal plight, becauſe I can- 
not, like Semanthe, ſit whole days to hear 
my charms has performed a miracle, in fix- 
ing the heart of the hitherto unconquered 
Sprightly. _ 

The lover ſtepping forward, faid, with 
great warmth, Madam, this unreaſonable 
man will endeavour not to trouble you 
any more with his audacious paſſion. 
Did I not tell you, you would change 
your mind before I could poſſibly diſpoſe 
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of myſelf? and yet you would now be ſo per- 
verſe as to think I ought to die of grief, 
becauſe you are not to be pleaſed without [ 
could change my nature, And if I could, 
you would be never the better: for to tell 
you a ſecret, at firſt you liked me for my 
faults, as I did you. Now perhaps they 
appear too glaring on both fides; and fo 
farewel. I'll go and bind my brows with 
mournful willows. ane, 

Do not be ſo haſty in your reſolutions 
to condemn me; for if you are, by heaven 
you will drive me mad! Faith, cried Ruſ- 
tick, you are a provoking girl; had my 
Harriot treated me ſo, I ſhould certainly 
have broke my chain, and betook myſelf to 
my hounds and horfes. That lady, anſwer- 
ed ſhe, ſeems to be formed on purpoſe to 
civilize you. But now, Sir, with all your 
ſagacity, ſuppoſing Sprightly had been in 
his ſober ſenſes, do you think I have ſaid 
any thing to juſtify his being ſo outragiouſly 
angry? But to let you ſee I am not obſtinate, 
if he finds his reaſon returned, I will pa- 
tiently hear him relate all his grievances, 
upon condition he does not magnify my 
faults, or tax me with not having reſolu- 
tion and conſtancy enough to keep my word 
when J am of age to diſpoſe of myſelf 
for if he does, I will endeavour to and out a 
man that has a better opinion both of my 
honour and judgment. That is impoſſible; 
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J never taxed you with want of merit, but 

of love; therefore, charming Iſabella, if 

I have offended you, impute it to the violence 

of my paſſion. Very well. Here let us 

conclude a peace; and for the future, you 

ſhall ſay whatever comes into your head, 

and I will conſider it as a ſhort fit of diſtrac- 

tion. And ſo muſt you, my dear Lucy, in 

regard to Clitander ; for he will not bear a 

contradiction any more than the other, 

That is not what I complain of, anſwered 

he; if ſhe would do me the — to be 

angry at me, I could juſtify my intentions; 

but the mediocrity and cool behaviour of 

that too lovely fairy, is not to be . 

ported. 8 2 

Upon my ward, faid the duchefs, you 

| are a ſet of diſcontented people. I dare ſay 

| Cleanthes and Semanthe have no ideas of 

all theſe pretty foolleries. Perhaps when you 

have recruited your ſpirits, you will be bet- 
ter ſatisfiied with each other. 

. We were then conducted into a very fine 
room, decorated in the moſt elegant taſte. 
5 The variety of diſhes, and the number of 
7 attendants, ſhewed the magnificence of the 
owners. The ſervants withdrawn, feveral 
1 arguments were treated with politeneſs and 
good humour, Ruſtick had a happy way 
4 of keeping up a chearfulneſs. And Mr. 
y Lovemore, upon all ' occaſions, ſhewed ſo 
. much judgment and moderation, that the 
duke, 
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duke, highly pleaſed with him, ſaid, Sir, [ 


own J have too long neglected the advice of 
your friend Cleanthes ; ; but now, if your 
deſires correſpond with mine, there is a very 
good living at your ſervice. Your grace 
does me great honour; but, Sir, the parti- 
ality of Cleanthes has made him ſet me in a 
light 1 do not deſerve. Alas! my lord 
duke, I am a plain man, unable to make 
myſelf agreeable to the rich and powerful 
gentlemen that inhabit this part of the 
country. At preſent I enjoy content; as [ 
have contracted my deſires into ſo ſmall a 
compaſs, that even my wiſhes as well as my 
wants are confined to the limits of my 
humble habitation. But what adds moſt 
to my felicity is the love of the poor people 
round me, as it gives me a power to com- 
poſe their differences. Cleanthes knows 
what I ſay is true; and yet he will not allow 
it a juſtifiable; reaſon. ' But I hope your 
grace will be indulgent to a man declined in 
life, conſequently not fit to act a new part 

on this great ſtage the world: for as I have 
no ambition, riches and power are trifles 
not worth my notice; not but ! feel infinite 
joy and gratitude at being thought worthy 
of ſuch a patron as your grace. 

The duke, with a ſmile, told him all he 
had ſaid ſerved only to convince him, he 
could not make choice of one ſo proper - 
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ſet a good example. But oy” us hear what 
Clitander has to ſay. | 

Ia my opinion he ooght not to ve ay 
hw in obſcurity; ſure a man that has 
ſubdued his paſſions, need not fear conquer- 
ing the world: therefore, Sir, comply with 
the duke's requeſt, that we may learn to 
moderate our deſires, by hearing one that 
lives up to the doctrine he teaches. Beſides, 
to a benevolent mind, an encreaſe of fortune 
muſt give infinite joy. When we are ſatis- 
hed with our preſent income, every thing 
beyond it is ſuperfluous; without you 
could eonvince me I fhould not enlarge my 
wants till they equal my fortune 
- I think there is no fear of that,: fajd Cle- 
anthes; a man that tool upon him fo labo- 
rious ' an employment as the inſtruction of 
youth, on purpoſe to enable him to relieve 
the wants of, the diſtreſſed, can have no 
one reaſon to doubt the goodneſs of his 
heart, ſuppoſing his ſſihere of action was 
enlarged: therefore, my friend, let me per- 
ſuade you to throw off this falſe modeſty, 
and accept of the duke's generous offer. 

Lou ſhall command your maſter, Clean- 
88 but then I hope his grace will give 
me. leave ſome time jto-viſit 1 my. poor, but 
honeſt neighbours. The duke aſſured him 
he ſhould: be entirely maſter of his own 
nme, and that he would always find him 
| ready 
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ready to relieve whoever he recommended as 


objects of compaſſion. He took the duke's 
hand- and preſſed it to his lips, without 


ſpeaking: one word; which ſhewed more 


gratitude than the moſt elaborate ſpeech 

could have expreſſed. 

The ducheſs, to relieve him from the 
perplexity he was in, ſaid, Mr. Lovemore, 
from this time I ſhall conſider you as my 
conductor through life: therefore I give you 
joy of the old. ſhepherd's acquaintance. 
Really, Madam, replied my mother, I am 
{ill aſtoniſhed the prefering this gentleman 
is owing to mere accident. Signiora, an- 

ſwered he, the affairs of this world turn 
upon ſprings that we can neither alter nor 
foreſee; which will I hope recconcile you to 
what has happened to your ſon and Alvaro, 
who from this time I beg you will reſign 
to me, for the companion of wy future 
days. 

What fay you, Lorenzo ? ſaid my n mo- 
ther, will you part with your preceptor ! 
As I ſhall not be debarred the ſight of him, 
I muſt conſent, though with reluctance. 


After we had congratulated him upon his 


| preferment, Cleanthes obſerving the muſic, 
called them to attend the duke. He ſaid, 
Come, my Semanthe, for this one happy 
day let us forget our cares; to-morrow will 
be time enough to think and be wretched. 

very 
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AND SEMANTHE. 16; 
Every body now appeared chearful but Cli- 
tander and the fairy: her prudent caution 
he miſtook for indifference. Uncertainty 
to a man of his temper, was inſupportable. 
He complained of her to me, and begged 
my intereſt in the lovely maid; I laughed 
at his ſuſpicions, and aſſured him time 
would convince him his perſon and addreſs 


could not fail to conquer a heart ſo young 


and innocent as hers. By heaven, cried 
he, IJ love her to diſtraction! Sure there 
is ſomething more than mortal in her, 
which makes me fear to offend that innate 
modeſty that adorns every word and action 
of her life. 

Pleaſed with his declaration, I endeavoured 
to convince her of his ſincerity ; but diffi- 
dent of her charms, and conſcious of her 
want of fortune, ſhe told me ſhe could not 
flatter herſelf ſhe ſhould ever fix the heart 
of the much-admired Clitander: therefore 
ſhe dared not truſt herſelf to hear what he 
had to ſay. Pray, Sir, continued ſhe, con- 
ſider-you have brought me into a dangerous 
ſituation ; do not then be an advocate for a 
man who'has ſo many arts to catch unwary 
girls ? 

That moment he took her out to dance, 
You know, my Lord, when we are happy, 
time glides inſenſibly away; but when we 
were to part, the duke obſerving Cleanthes 


and 
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and Sprightly looked very melancholy, he 


told Ruſtick he muſt rob him of thoſe 


two gentlemen; that they might enjoy the 


company of the ladies while they were in 
his power. Thus we parted,” and returned 


to the hall; where after talking over the 
occurrences of the day, we ſeparated. 


* Ts 
WY f = 
0 1 a 
15:4 { 
"4 75 
; <a 
_— 
a 
* 
5 
* 
5 
* re i 
a : ? 
"4: C1 
XZ 
s + ” 
4 . 
; i 
4 &> 4 


ST 3-4 VE 


AND SEMANTHE. 167 


CHAP. XL, 


TN the morning our lovers returned with 


great ſigns of diſcontent in their faces; 
and, as fir Charles was the ſource of all 
our diſappointments, I caught the infection. 
Ruſtick's violent ſpirits overpowered us, 
and made us wiſh for nothing more, than 
to return to the caſtle : But, they inſiſting 
upon our ſtaying ſome days longer, we 
were forced to comply. Their endeavours 


to entertain us had ſome effect upon me, 


but Cleanthes and Sprightly could not bear 
the loſs of the ladies. The duke and 
ducheſs called, and told us, ſir Charles re- 
ceived them very coldly, complained bit- 
terly of his want of health, and ſaid, he 
was miſerable to have nobody to take care 
of him but ſervants, or elſe he would 
change the air. Upon which Semanthe, 
with great calmneſs, ſaid, ſhe was ex- 
tremely ſorry to hear him complain of their 
neglecting any: thing that could be condu- 
cive to his health, as ſhe was not conſcious 
of any ſuch fault either in herſelf or Iſa- 


bella, as they were ready to obey all his 


lawful commands. She then added, ſelf- 
preſervation was the firſt law of nature; 
therefore ſne hoped he would forgive her 
not making herſelf wretched, in giving her 


hang 
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hand to lord Simple, eſpecially as ſhe was 
determined to live ſingle, rather than of- 
fend him, by giving herſelf to the moſt ge- 
nerous man in the world, which ſhe thought 
was the' greateſt proof ſhe could give of 
the duty ſhe owed him. 

Yes, yes, there is no doubt, if I would 
comply with- your humour, you would 
think me a. moſt indulgent parent; bur [ 
am not fo fooliſh as to take my enemy for 
my ſon-in-law. Here, continued the duke, 
I endeavoured. to convince him, the merit 
of Cleanthes juſtified his daughter's paſſion; 
but, as I had no right to adviſe him, { 
would take my Jeave, with begging him to 
remember, the happineſs of his daughter 
depends upon his giving her to the deſetv- 
ing Cleanthes. If not, fir Charles, cried 
the ducheſs, I ſhall ever think you the moſt 
inbuman father that ever lived. 

Madam, I am uſed to theſe upbraidings 
from the friends of Cleanthes ; but a time 


may come, when I may get the better of 


all my enemies. 

What he has in his head 1 can't fay: 
But do not defpair ; the ladies are not raſh, 
but they have courage and conſtancy enough 
to execute what they once reſolve upon. 

Tis impoſſible to conquer the ferocity 
of that man's temper, cried Cleanthes; the 
delicacy of Semanthe's ſentiments can make 


NO impreſſion on his ſayage heart; 1 = 
e 


, c a 


L 
m 
9 n 


AND SEMANTHE. 169 
he will carry them abroad; and, if ſo, they 
are loſt, and we are undone. What can 
they do? No friendly hand will be near to 
fave them from deſtruction. Did I know 
where he would take them, I would purſue 
him to the fartheft part of the world, to 
prevent his forcing his daughter to give her 
hand to another. By heaven, ſaid Spright- 
ly, you raiſe ideas in my mind that lead to 
madneſs. Never fear, cried Ruſtick, Bell. 
is an enterprifing girl, ſhe will contrive 
ſome way to extricate them out of all the 
difficulties my uncle can lead them into. 
At parting, the duke told us, he could not 
ſuppoſe fir Charles would leave his country, 
to go in queſt of new adventures, at his 
time of life. 6 e 1 
They left us, and we fat ſilent, till the 
fairy and Lucinda withdrew-:: When Cli- 
tander flew out into the moſt violent excla- 
mations againſt the god of love, and his 
charming mother, becauſe they ſeldom ſuf- 
fered mortals to be happy; for, if there 
was a mutual paſſion, they put it in the 
power of an inhuman father, or a cruel 
guardian, to imbitter all their joys; and, 
if no impediment forbad their future bliſs, 
then the unguarded youth reſigned his free- 
dom to fome obdurate maid, whoſe frozen 
boſom no vows orrſufferings can move. 
We are too often the authors of our own 
miſery, ſaid Lovemore; there is an impe- 
Vor. Il. 1 tuoſity 
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tuofity ia our .natures, that will not Jet us 
wait till time preſents the lucky hour that 
grants us what we wiſn: Here are inſtances 
before us, that love is ſometimes propitious 
to his votaries: Impatience may ruin our 
beſt deſigns; fortune loves to reward thoſe, 
whoſe: prudence makes them not ſo ſoli— 
citous for her favours. Cleanthes and 
'Sprightly have reaſon to complain of your 
fooliſh, blind god, but I cannot think Cli- 
tander has any cauſe to blame the fairy, as 
ſhe prefers no other youth. Sure ſhe ought 
to be cautious how ſhe reſigns her liberty, 
till ſhe is convinced her lover is conſtant. 
Why ſhould ſhe doubt her charms, or the 
ſenſibility of my heart? Is there a proof in 


my power that I have omitted, to move her 


to return my paſſion ? None of the beau- 


teous ſex, till now, could ever bring me to 


reſign my freedom for the fetters of Hymen, 
Was Las ſedate as Mr. LLovemore, I ſhould 
certainly regulate my deſires according to 
the rules of reaſon, but that is not in my 
power. If any misfortune happens that [ 
find irretrievable, I endeavour to bear it 
ike a philoſopher, but uncertainty is to me 
quite inſupportable. 1 

That is, becauſe your imagination over- 
flows all bounds, hke a mighty torrent. 
What, fir, would become of Cleanthes and 
Sprightly, if they were as impatient as you 
46 Enow their fate? Their being beloved 


muſt 
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muſt be an additional cauſe of uneaſineſs. 
You know moſt of their ſufferings from fir 
Charles ariſes from their attachments to 
thoſe two gentlemen. But there is no end 
of arguments to prove what is right or 
wrong; we are all too much governed by 
the ruling paſſion, eſpecially when proſpe- 
rity attends us; nothing but thought and 
reflection can moderate your defires. You 
are all too young to have met with many 
croſs aceidents; but remember, man was 


born to trouble, as the ſparks fly upward; 


therefore *tis wiſe to arm our minds to bear 
with what we cannot avoid. 

There was ſomething in this man that 
forced us to examine ourſelves. Clitander 
and I grew aſhamed of the impatience we 
had ſhewed, and Cleanthes and Sprightly 
ſeemed. more compoſed, till we returned to 
the caſtle to meet Mrs. Allgood ; but, in- 
ſtead of her, we found a letter to tell Lu- 
cinda, ſhe was in too bad a ſtate of health, 
to ſupport the unhappy fituation her bro- 
ther and ſhe were in; that, to avoid ſo dif- 
ficult a taſk, ſhe detdraniond to go with 
Mrs. Allworthy to the ſoutherly parts of 
France, which ſhe did with the leſs re- 
luctance, as ſhe knew the figniora would 
iupply the place of a tender parent to her. 

Before Lucinda had recovered the dilap- 


pointment of not ſeeing her aunt, we heard 
due Ema bad carried off the ladies. Some 
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Mirmed, he deſigned to place them in a 


nunnery ; others, that he was going to Lif- 
bon, or the German Spa. What is human 
nature when unaſſiſted by reaſon? This 
very Cleanthes, this all-accompliſhed youth, 
appeared, like his friend Sprightly, ſo over- 
come by rage and grief, that they were 
deaf to all we could fay to moderate their 
fury. One of them would that moment 
ſet out for Liſbon, and the other for Spa. 
My mother aſked, if they were ſure they 
were gone abroad? No, no, madam, cried 
Cleanthes, we are ſure of nothing but mi- 
ſery. Come, Sprightly, let us go to the 
next ſea-port town. They then ordered 
their horſes; when Ruſtick joined us, cry- 
ing, ſo, what is to be done now ? Damn me, 
if I believe there is ſuch an old ſelf-wi)led 
ſcoundrel in the world as fir Charles. I ſee 
you are booted and ſpurred : Pray, where 
may you be going ? That is a hard queſtion 
to anſwer, ſaid Cleanthes; for, when the 
mind is diſordered, we cannot determine 
what is right from What is wrong; at pre- 
ſent we have thoughts of ſetting out for 
France, Liſbon, or Spa. In ſhort, Ruſtick, 
we can reſolve upon no one way to recover 
our loſt treaſure. By all the love you bear 
thoſe poor girls, I beſeech you to ſtay where 
you are. How can men of your ſenſe ſup- 
Poſe his cowardly nature, oppreſſed by age 
and infirmities, wy” venture W in a 
4 oreign 
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foreign land? Signiora, Clitander, for god's- 
ſake, help me to convince them what fi- 
gures they would make, to be running 
round the world in queſt of two ladies, who, 
I will pawn my lite and honour, you will 
hear from very ſoon, They liſtened atten- 
tively ; which we obſerving, ſaid all in our 
power to make them comply with our 
requeſt, 

After ſome time we prevailed. They 
agreed to ſtay; but then they were ſo 
wretched, that I could not help 1 
myſelf the innocent cauſe of all their ſu 


ferings. I ſaw my Lucinda grow pale and 


languid, poor Lucy was very melancholy, 
and Clitander diſeontented. My mother, 
though ſhe felt all our diſappointments, yet 
ſhe encouraged us to hope theſe ſtorms 
would blow over, as ſhe could never ſup- 
poſe fir Charles would be able to make the 


ladies falſify their vows to their lovers. It 
vas ſome time ſince they ſet out, every day 


increaſed our fears, their filence was ama- 
zing, as they knew how impatient Cleanthes 
and. Sprightly would be to hear from them. 
The duke and ducheſs, with our other 
friends, were often with us. But alas! all 
chearfulnefs was baniſhed from our ſociety : 

When an affair happened, that rouzed our 
reſentment ; for, hearing one morning our 


gentlemen were rode out, we went. to the 


store, where we found Lucy ſo dejected, 
I 3 e 


«of your Aovl,, you. would never have 
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that we enquired the cauſe. She replied; 
I find trouble and forrow purſues me where- 
ever Igo. The misfortunes of this family 
affects me; and Clitander's violence of 
temper terrifies me. I hate to diſguiſe my 
ſentiments. He gains ground in my heart; 
and yet Tam forced to hide my thoughts. I 
dare not let him know. his power, Tor fear 
he ſhould change his mind. I hear a coach; 

if *tis he, I beg you will not leave me with 
him. | Lucinda. looking through the win- 
dow, cried out, Bleſs me; *cis Clitander's 
ſiſter, lady Wrangle; if ſhe has heard of 
her brother's addreſſes to Lucy, ſhe will be 
outrageouſly angry; as her whole ſoul is ſet 
upon riches and honours. Pray, ſigniora, 
let us retire into the next room, where we 
Mall hear every thing that paſſes. But don't 
be frighted ; for if ſhe is too hard for you, 
we will come to your aſſiſtance. 

We had bur juſt time to ſeat ourſelves, 
when we heard Lucy ſay, Has your lady- 
ſhip. any commands for me? No, child, 
mere-curiofity brought me to ſee a girl of 
ſo romantic a turn of mind as yours; for 
if fame ſays true, a little obſcure foreigner 
no ſooner found you in a deſpicable cottage, 
than he recommended you to bis patron 
Cleanthes; who is ſo. much too young for 
a Platonic lover, that had not the charms 
of your perſon pleaſed him more than thoſe 


been 
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been placed in this delightful habitation; 
but as Semanthe's charms has robbed you 
of his heart; to ſupply his place, you have 
have had aſſurance to practiſe all your 
arts and wiles to captivate my brother, the 
witty, young, and till now roving, Cli- 
tander. But depend upon it, I will: brealc 


the inchantment, by deſtroying all your 


fairy ſchemes ; as I cannot ſuppoſe him fo 
loſt to common ſenſe and honour as to per- 
filt in bringing diſgrace upon himſelf and 
family, by entering into an alliance with 
one whoſe poverty perhaps firſt induced her 
to give up her virtue for bread. 01G 12 

The various turns in 9 b 
ſecured me from being ſurpriſed at any 
thing that could happen; and yet I mult 
confeſs, when L ſee a lady of your quality 
condeſcend to be abuſive, Iam aſtoniſhed ; 
therefore 1 hope you will not think me im- 
pertinent, if conſcious of my own inna— 
cence, I aſſure you 1 deſpiſe your malice 
nor will | pretend to defend Cleanthes, his 
character is ſo well known, that calumny 


can not hurt him. And as to the noble 


foreigner 

Hold, my dear, cried my mother as ſhe 
entered the room, you have defended your- 
ſelt and Cleanthes like a woman of worth 
and ſpirit; but give me leave to vindicate 
a ſon, for whoſe ſake I left all the con- 
nexions of my youth, relations, friends, 
figs I 4 and 
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and country to. paſs my days in a a ſtrange 
Jand, where three parts of the nation wilt 
deſpiſe us for not being born among them ; 
but that gives me no pain, as J formed his 
mind from his infancy to look down upon 
the gaudy advantages that titles and riches 
can give. No wonder then, if feeing this 
beauteous flower ſurrounded with weeds and 
rubbiſh, this little obſcure foreigner took 
tome pains to tranſplant it to a richer ſoil, 
where it might ſhine forth in all its native 
iplendor. And. now, Madam, continued 
the, I have ſeen the whole progreſs of your 
brother's paſſion; chance led him firſt to 
fee. this lovely maid ; and though he was 
charmed with her perſon, and delighted 
with her ſprightly converſation, I aſſure you 
*twas her good ſenſe and virtue that com- 
pleated her conqueſt. .. 


Your appearance ſhews you a woman of 


ſaſhion; and yer I find, like the reſt of the 
world, you can bear the | misfortunes of 
others with the ſedateneſs of a philoſopher, 
which does not ſurpriſe: me, as I have heard 
your ſon. has had the good luck to gain the 
affection. of the young and blooming Lu- 
cinda, whoſe birth and fortune are equal to 
her merit; but if you was in my place, 
I] am very ſure you would uſe every argu- 
ment to diſſuade him from bringing a girl 
into your family that is ſupprted by charity ; 
nor ſhall I omit every ſtratagem in my 

1 power 
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power to ſave my brother from ſo infamous 
an action. 

No doubt, your adyſhip i is at liberty to 
fay what you pleaſe to your brother ; but 
remember, if you wrong the innocent, "tis 
an injury to truth, which all the moral part 
of the world will reſent in ſuch a manner, 
that you will find this injured beauty has 
potent friends to defend her reputation. 
Then looking at her watch, ſhe ſaid, lam 
ſorry I muſt leave your tadyſhip, but my 
ſon and Lucinda wait for us. Come, my 
dear- Lucy, let us go. Then taking her 
hand, they left the room. When the lady, 
in great diſorder of mind, cried out to her 
woman, Sophy, did you ever fee me fo 
treated before? Is it not very extraordinary 
behaviour? Yes, really, Ma*m ; that out- 
Jandiſh woman looked as if ſhe had been 
born a queen, and your ladyſhip one of her 
ſubjects. And as to that baby-faced thing, 
I ſuppoſe the thinks herſelf a beauty, or ſhe 
would not have been ſo pert as to tell your 
ladyfhip, ſhe deſpiſed your malice. 

She ſhall repent thoſe words, Sophy ; for 


J will be revenged. Then hide herfelf 


into her coach, ſhe bad them drive to her 
brother's. She was no ſooner gone, than 
poor Lucy burſt into tears, cried, fhe was 
ruined for ever ; that imperious woman 
would take away her character, and then 
en would deſpiſe her, which was a 

15 though 
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thought ſhe could not bear; though ſhe 
never had vanity enough to expect ſhe could 
fix his inconſtant heart. I begged her to 
moderate her grief, as Clitander's paſſion 
would prove like an unruly torrent, bearing 
down every thing that prentended to oppole 
its paſſage. 


Soon after we met Cleanthes and Spright- 


ly. When we had told them of all that had 
paſſed, Inſolent woman! ſaid Cleant hes 
ſlander cannot hurt an honeſt mind, as 1 
know myſelf clear from all ſelfiſh views. 
She ſhall not vex me; nor will I ſuffer her 
to injure Lucy. But then I'muſt not truſt 
her at the grove; leſt that furious creature 
ſhould get her into her power : at tlie caſtle 
1 know ſhe will be ſafe. 

O, Sir, replied the weeping fair one, ſure 
my guardian angel conducted Lorenzo to 
my wretched cottage on purpoſe to lead me 
to this happy aſylum, where under your 
protecting care, I live ſecure from all the 
ſtorms of ſad adverſity. With gratitude 
I own, you always prevent my wiſhes; for 
J ſhould. now be afraid to truſt myſelf at 
-that ſweet retreat. 

Lou are very low - ſpirited, - cried 
Sprightly. Dry your tears; for you may 


depend upon it, Clitander will ſoon con- 


vince you, his ſiſter's pride and anger ſerve 
only to encreaſe his paſſion. I wiſh I was 
as ſure of — as that things will hap- 
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den juſt as I ſay. My friend, returned 


Cleanthes, you ſee we have all our infilici- 


ties; Lorenzo and my ſiſter are unhappy 
upon my account. Indeed, Seniora, I am 
aſhamed ro defer your ſon and Lucinda's 
union any longer. Nothing can alter fir 
Charles's behaviour to us. Were the ladies 
at liberty, they would certainly give us the 
pleaſure of knowing it; therefore that your 
jon may be no longer involved in my mis- 
fortunes, I beg Mr. Lovemore may join 
their hands immediately. 

No, Cleanthes, Hymen's torch ſhall not 
be extinguiſhed by your ſiſter's tears. I 
cannot ſuffer any cloud to obſcure the day 
that gives me my Lucinda: we ſhall not 
I hope live long under this uncertainty. 

I ſhould be aſtiamed, cried my mother, 
to ſee my ſon the only happy perſon among 
us. Grief and joy are an ill- matched pair; ; 
till the proſpects clear, I beg we may bear 
our part in your adverſity, as we hope to 
partake your more proſperous hours. Who 
knows what a day may bring forth ? hope 
never ought to be baniſhed from a lover's 


breaſt ; and yet my poor Lucy looks as if 


deſpair had ſeized her. 

After Cleanthes had ſaid many obliging 
things to us, he retired into his ſtudy, where 
he ſpent a great deal of his time; for he 
thought he had no right to trouble other 


peopfe with his misfortunes. Sprightly 


1 wander- 
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wandered about the park. We ſpent moſt 
of our time in accounting for the filence of 
Semanthe and Ifabella. Upon the whole, 
we were a wretched fet of mortals; we 
wore, out our evenings in a ſort of forced 
converſation, which could. not ſecure us 
from thoſe dreadful pauſes that ſhews how 


abſent the mind is iy The een that ſur- 
round | " 
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CHAP. X14. 


T7 EFORE 1 we 0d frei breakfaſt 44 
D next morning, Clitander ruſhed in 
with a fort of wild diſorder in his eyes. He 
fpoke to none of us; but threwing himſelf 
upon a ſettee, he turned pale as death. 
Lucy flew to him, and with. a loud ſatiek, 
cried out, Good heaven I Clitander is no 
more ! We all got about them, and found 
her well-known voice had recalled his faint- 
ing ſpirits. He caught the trembling fair 
one in his arms, and faid, Is it poſſible ? 
can my charming fairy feel more than indif- 
ference for the wretched Clitander? O, Sir, 
tis impoſſible your generous manner of 
treating me ſhould not create both eſteem 
and gratitude in a heart like mine. They are 
cold expreſſions to one that cannot be content 
without the warm returns of love. They 
are ſo nearly allied, ſaid my mother, that 
you may turn them to your own advan- 
tage as much as you pleaſe : ſo pray urge 
her no fatther ; but tell us what is the mat- 
ter with you. The matter with me, ſigni- 
ora? I am aſhamed to think my ſiſter ſhould 
treat this company in ſo ſcandalous a man- 
ner. Can you forgive the diſorder am in? 
I know my temper is too warm; but that 
woman has — that outſtrip the winds. 


As 
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As ſhe is ſeveral years older than I, and had 
behaved with great tenderneſs to me in my 
infancy, I awn ſhe had gained an aſcendan- 
cy over me, I received her as a perſon J really 
loved. The firſt compliments over, ſhe 
told me {he was come to make me the hap- 
pieſt man in the world; as ſhe was commiſ- 
fioned by lord Languiſn to propoſe a match 
between me and his daughter, the charm- 
ing lady Betty. He does me great honour; 
but as ſhe is a heap of abfurd affectation 
and folly, I would — paſs my life with-her, 
was her brother dead, and her father would 
ſettle his whole eſtate. upon her: therefore l 
begged ſhe. would excuſe my refuſal in the 
handſomeſt manner ſne could. I cannot 
imagine what you mean by refuſing a fine 
young lady of quality, without you have 
tome deſign that you are aſhamed: to own. 

Whatever 1 dare do, I will juſtify to all 
mankind. The lady L have choſe, exceeds 
your lady- Betty i in all the charms of body 
and mind. Did you know her, you would 
think her an ornament to our family, though 
her fortune may be inferior to what your 
partiality may make you fancy I deſerve. 
Then what I have heard is true. - Miſtaken 
man! you deceive yourſelf; but let me 
beg you to conſider your own intereſt. Fhen 
with all the arts of ſubtile woman labouring 
for her purpoſe, ſhe flattered, ſoothed, in- 
brad 500 nay ſhe kneeled and beſought 0 

wit 


* 
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withtears, not to throw away all the hopes 
J had of being my uncle's heir, which 
would certainly be the cafe if I did not 
marry lady Betty. His money periſh with 
him, if he thinks to enſlave me; no con- 
ſideration upon earth can make me give up 
the angel I adore. Finding her arguments 
had no effect upon me, ſhe flew into an in- 
decent rage, confeſſed ſne had been at the 
grove; ſaid a thouſand ſhocking things; 
and concluded with telling me the would 
be revenged for all the affronts ſhe had 
ſuffered. *Tis impoſſible to deſcribe the 
conflicting paſſions that ſwelled my labour- 
ing | boſom, - when 1 heard how - ſhe had 
treated my fairy, Cleanthes and Lorenzo. 
J told her, if ſhe had not behaved like a 
monſter, ſhe would have met with the 
greateſt good manners and politeneſs from 


' thoſe two ladies. That ſince ſhe had dared 


to inſult the perſon whoſe conſent I was fol- 
liciting to make me happy for the reſt of 
my life, I defired ſhe would leave my houſe 
and never ſee me more, without chance 
threw: me in her way; that if it did, I 
would not ſpeak to her, without ſhe went 
and begged pardon for her brutiſh behavi- 
our to thoſe ſhe had ſo groſsly offended. 
In ſhort, we provoked each other with the 
bittereſt language we could invent, till ready 
to faint with fatigue and paſſion, I ordered 
her coach, and almoſt foreed her out of my 


4375 houſe. 


32h ELEANT HES 
houſe. I have not been in bed to- night, 
which addded to the vexation I was in, 
might cauſe the giddineſs in my head that 
feized me when J firſt came in. And now, 
my lovely fairy, conſent to let me convince 
you of my ſincerity, by making you the 
partner of all my future joys, and then | 
Lou are truly generous, replied the aſto- 
niſned fair one; but out of regard to you, 
F muſt refuſe the honour you deſign me. 
I cannot bear to come into your family, 
while they think me an infamous perſon; 
if I ſhould, your relations would forſake 
you, many of your friends would blame 
you, and the world difpife you. With 
grief of heart I ſhould fee you grow me- 
tnchely; which would make me compleatly 
wretched ; therefore till I hear from my 
brother; I beg you to believe, did my for- 
tune exceed yours, I would foon convince 
you Clitander is the perſon I would prefer 
to all mankind. Should Careleſs ſucceed 
with the widow, he wilt come home, and 
then perhaps he may convince your ſiſter I 
was not born a beggar ; not but J glory in 
the aſſiſtance J have received from this fa- 
mily. But ſtill there is ſomething in my 
nature that cannot bear to be reproached 
with my poverty, for that is the foundation 
of all the crimes J am charged with; that 
removed, lady Wrangle might be brought 
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to think me innocent, though inferior to 
lady Betty in all the charms of body and 


mind. 


Cleanthes, cried the happy lover, help 
me to conquer the prudence of that ange: 
lic fairy. I cannot brook delay. Did lady 


Betty ſurpaſs the famous Spartan queen in 


beauty, with all the treaſures of the Lydian 
monarch, I would refuſe the trifling fair, 
and take my fairy, though ſtript of every 
ornament :* thoſe gewgaws my fortune can 


eaſily provide. But no power on earth can 


form a ſoul where virtue ſhines with never- 
tading ſplendor, dignity and grace appears 
in all your actions. You that are lovers 
yourſelves would, I am ſure, like me, de- 
ſpiſe the narrow notions of thoſe who pre- 
fer riches to every other | conſideration; 
Were the ladies you love deprived of for- 
tune's gifts, would you not lay your treaſures 
at their feet 

Certainly, ſaid Cleanthely ; and yet I mus 
give it againſt you; the pride of your fa- 
mily would be greatly hurt, ſhould you take 
your fairy out of my houſe. * But if ſucceſs 


crowns her brother's deſigns, it will add to 
her perfections. They will then view her 


as Te ſiſter of the rich Careleſs, whoſe al- 


liance they cannot pretend to find fault with. 
My paſſion for Semanthe is violent as your 
own; therefore conſider what my friend 


Sprightly and. 1 muſt ſuffer while we remain 
igno- 
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ignorant of the place of their abode, what 
hardſhips may they be expoſed to: we have 
every thing to fear from the 1ll- nature and 
obſtinacy of ſir Charles. 

Self. condemned I ſtand before you. 1 
own your caſe would to me be quite inſup- 
portable; therefore as my fairy has owned 
her partial preference in my favour, I will 
endeavour to follow your prudent advice: 
but J fear 1 muſt leave you; that woman 
IM ſo ann wy ſpins, that I am really 

I cannot ſuffer you to go till; you are 
better, ſaid Cleanthes. To the care of the 
ladies I now refign you. A bed was made 
ready; but he declared it was impoſſible 
for him to invoke the drouſy god, while it 
was in his power to ſee his fairy. If you 
will not comply with my requeſt, I muſt 
withdraw: for I ſee you are greatly diſor- 
dered. He made no anſwer; but preſſing 
her hand, retired. 

We were alarmed, as we as fon Ggns 
of a fever: He had not been long in bed, 
before his ſervant. told me, his maſter was 
light- headed, and talked of a fairy that he 
expected would make him a viſit: We ſent 
for proper people to attend him. They 
opened a vein, and gave him ſome medi- 
cines, which had the deſired effect. He 
fell aſleep. But ſtill Lucy was quite incon- 
ſolable. We paſſed a very melancholly 


day. 
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day. I was ſo. much concerned for Clitan- 
der, that I roſe very early, and had the 
leaſure of hearing he was much better. 
As I was talking to his ſervant, I ſaw 
Lucy's maid running towards me, begging; 
my honour would let her ſpeak. to me. 
With all my heart, child; but what is the 
matter? O Lord, Sir J. to be ſure. I am 
frighted out of my wits! for as I am a liv- 
ing woman, this very morning as I was 
ſweeping the parlour, and thinking no 
harm, two ſtrange- looking men, muffled 
up in great coats, burſt into the room, and 
aſked for my miſtreſs. Indeed, Sir! I 


| thought I ſhould have died; and ſo with 


that I fell a crying, and the broom fell 
out of my hand, and I began to ſay my 
prayers; and ſo wich that they fell a laugh - 
ing, and told me they would do me no 
harm. And then, to be ſure, I told them 
ſhe laid at the caſtle. But this they would 
not believe, but fell a ſwearing like any 
thing. And then they ſearched the houſe; 
but not finding her, they raved and curſed 
like bewitched, and ſaid they had ſome- 
thing to propoſe to her that might prove 
very advantageous to her. And ſo, Sir, as 
my lady, you know, is counted a beauty, 
I thought ſomebody was fallen in love with 
her. Upon which I proffered to go with 
them to the caſtle. Damn me, they ſaid, 
that would not do. They would call _ 
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other time. So mounting their horſes, they 
rode off. I watched them, and ſaw they 
rode up to a coach that was not far from our 
back door; and, O Lord! I really think 
the ſcolding lady was in itz but I cannot 
be ſure; for indeed if I had ſeen a ſpirit, l 
could not have been more frighted. 

I told her I was ſorry ſhe had been ſo 
terrified ; bur I charged her not to tell her 
miſtreſs, as it would vex her. | 

I then gave Cleanthes an account of what 
Thad heard. He concluded it was one of 
lady Wrangle's plots. I was pleaſed to 
fee him ſhew a reſentmen ſo great, that it 
roufed him out of a ſedate melancholy that 
had ſeized him. He told me with great 
warmth, he viewed this action as an affront 
to him, as Lucy was under his protection; 
but that Clitander ſhould not know till he 
71141 EOS wn 
Me were ſoon convinced ſervants had no 
notion of keeping a ſecret. Nothing was 
talked of but the danger Miſs Careleſs had 
been in. Clitander's man ſaid ſhe had like 
to have been run away with. He expreſſed 
ſo many fears on Lucy's account, that he 
begged he might lay at the grove, in-hopes 
to detect the vile inſtruments of his ſiſter's 
wicked ſchemes. The ladies were greatly 
alarmed. My mother complained that 
Lucinda and ſhe could not make Lucy re- 
aſume her former courage. Clitander ob- 
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| ſaving ſhe was quite depreſſed, grew ex- 


tremely angry; ſwearing had his ſiſter ſuc- 
ceeded in her curſt deſign, he would have 
made her reſtore him his treaſure, or he 
would have ſet her houſe on fire, and 
burnt her and himſelf. in the flames. 
Cleanthes, to moderate the ſtorm he ſaw 
gathering in his mind, told him, if he had 
the leaft deſire to oblige him, he muſt leave 
the management. of this affair to him, as 
he would aſſure him he would take care to 
ſecure her from all her enemies. That ſhe 


' ſhould never quit the caſtle, till he reſigned 


her to either him or her brother. That as 
to his lodging at the grove, it would be of 
no uſe, after the warning ſhe had given 
them. Remember, my triend, he that. is 
not above an injury, is below himſelf ; 
therefore enjoy your preſent happineſs, by 
keeping your mind free from perturbation, 
leſt you ſhould throw yourſelf into a fit of 
illneſs, which would render your fairy 
more wretched than any thing your ſiſter 
can do to diſtreſs her. 


My mother deſired we would leave the 


fairy and ſhe to reconcile him to what could 


not be avoided. We did fo: and found, 
Ruſtick, who cried, Where is Lucy? Very 
ſafe, ſaid Lucinda; but why do you aſk ? 
Becauſe the doctor tells me, lady Wrangle 
had called up Tymon very early in the 


eng complaining that her brother had 


turn- 
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turned her out of his houſe, for perſuading 
Him not to marry a girl that was kept by 


'Cleanthes ; but that ſhe had a ſcheme to 


prevent the diſgrace of her family, if my 
lord would allow her to be his gueſt for 
a few days. Tymon granted her requeſt, 
heard her ſtory, and wiſhed' her ſucceſs; 
but added, Cleanthes was ſo much the idol 
of fortune, that all deſigns to diſappoint 
him' wovld be in vain ; if not, he might 
have obtained Semanthe for lord Simple, 


But as ſir Charles had carried her to 


ſome friend's houſe, he hoped he would 
meet with a gentleman that would venture 
10 marry ſo fine a woman as Semanthe with 

a large fortune, without fearing the reſent- 
ment of Cleanthes. 

As J am a woman, he cannot fright me, 
wed the fairy ; therefore his anger is of no 
confequence co me. If I can but get that 
pert thing into my power, my brother and 


| he ſhall find it a long time before they ſee 


her again. But pray tell me whether that 
devil has attempted any thing againſt her or 
not? 

Fes; Ruſtick, replied Cleanthes, had. we 
net counter- plotted that vindictive woman, 
ſhe might, for ought I know, by this time 
have 'had it in her power to have ſhipped 
her off to ſome of our plantations, But, 

my friend, if I thought Tymon knew where 


Air Charles had carried my Semanthe and 
her 
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her fair couſin, I would tear the ſecret from 
his heart. No, hang him, my uncle has 
not truſted him. But are you not rejoiced 
to hear they are not gone out of the king- 
dom? though, perhaps, they cannot let 
you know where they are. If in this iſland, 
ſaid Sprigbtly, I muſt beg leave to ſay our 
peace of mind is of. little conſequence to 


them. That is unkindly urged ; I dare 


affirm, were they not under the moſt cruel 
reſtraint, they would not neglect telling us 
the hardſhips they labour under; therefore 
do not infect my brother's mind with jea- 


louſy, the bane of love and generous con- 


fidence. Time will unravel this myſterious 
web, and force you to confeſs you have 
wronged your Iſabella: for as to Semanthe, 
ſuſpicion can find nothing blameable in her 
conduct. And now, Rultick, let you and 
viſit Clitander, which will give Lorenzo 
an opportunity to convince Sprightly, ſome 
lovers can be unhappy without a cauſe. 
Conſcious of former faults, I was prepar- 
ing to make ſome excuſe, when the ladies 
brought i in Clitander. He expreſſed great 
joy at hearing fir Charles was not gone 
abroad; and then proteſted he never could 
forgive his ſiſter. Paſſion is an evil coun- 
ſeller, ſaid Cleanthes; do not truſt to the 
falſe maxims ſhe produces in the mind, 
We ought not, replied Ruſtick ; but we 
cannot always conquer ourſelves, By Jove, 
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if I had my uncle and lady Wrange in my 
power, they ſhould feel my reſentment. 
He then took leave. We had had many 
themes that never cloyed. Clitander en- 
livened every topic of converſation ; and 
the fairy, ſeeing. him ſo well recovered, | 

rew chearful: fo that amongſt us, we 
raiſed a little hope in the breaſt of our 
deſpairing ſwains. 


P. 
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TT is plain, my lord, fear will return 
with double force, when we cannot 
gueſs where our ſufferings will terminate; 
for, the next day, I found they had thought 
of every- thing that could torment them. 
They told me, they fancied they ſaw thoſe 
two innocent victims dragged to the altar, 
and there forced to give their hands to 
ſome hated rivals; if ſo, how could they 
ſupport the cruel diſappointment? I faid 
every-thing I could to encourage them to 
depend upon the reſolution of the ladies; 
but all my arguments were in vain, till a 
ſervant delivered a packet to Lucinda. 
We all changed colour; till the, «caring 
open the ſeal, cried out, Good heaven ! 
tis from the ladies ; then giving 1t to her 
brother, he read as follows: : 


The adventures of Semanithe and Iſabella ; 
as alſo their travels through the Black 
Foreſt; with their arrival at the Red 
Tower, now juſtly called the Caſtle of 
Deſpair. 


Dear Lucinda, 
] Hope Lorenzo and you have perſuaded 
your brother and Sprightly not to con- 
emn us unheard. Indeed, we have been 
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zurrounded with more dangers; and diff. 
culties than you can imagine ; but what 
added molt to our diſtreſs, was the havi ing 
nobody nigh us that we could truſt; con- 
ſequently we were obliged to be ſilent till 
the day I wrote this; ſo don't be fur- 
priſed if you receive a volume inſtead of 
a letter. As to wit or fancy you muſt not 
expect any from me; for, upon my word, 
every-thing that appears chearful, ſeems 
like a dream. We have paid dearly for 
the pleaſant” hours we paſt at the duke's, 
and honeſt Ruſtick's. But, to begin like 
a regular hiftorian : When the duke left 
us, my uncle, ready to burſt with paſſion, 
told us, we had outwitted him; but he 
would be revenged, by ſpoiling all our 
plots for the future; he would remove us 
from a deteſted gang of people, who im- 
| bittered all his enjoyments ; therefore if 
we had any buſineſs, we muſt diſpatch it 
that night; for be ſhould ſet out early the 
next morning. This ſaid, he flung out of 


the room, .and we retired to our own; 


where we fat, ſtaring at each other, with. 


out the power of ſpeech, till my maid 
aſked, what we would pleaſe to have packed 
up? I bid her do as ſhe thought fit. Soon 
after we were called to ſupper, where ve! 
found him in one of his dumb fits. At 


ten he left us, and we dreſſed for our jour- 


ney; then, chrowing ourſelves upon i | 
; | bed 
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bed, a flood of tears relieved us, and 
enabled us to encourage each other to bear 
the being ſeparated from thoſe we loved. 
This was a theme that employed our 
thoughts till the coach came, and carried 


us off, more dead than alive. I think we 
did not ſpeak three words the whole day; 
and at night, to our great mortification, 


we were told, he ſhould not truſt us in a 
room by ourſelves. This was a heavy 


ftroke, as it forced us to confine our ſor- 


rows in our labouring boſoms. How te- 
dious did the painful moments pals. away? 


Had Sprightly ſeen me, he would not have 


envied me the eaſe of mind I poſſeſſed. 


But to return to my narration: The third 


day we turned into a croſs-road, where we 


expected to have broke our necks; when, 


to add to our ſorrow, the ſky was overcaſt, 


the gathering clouds threatened a ſtorm, 
darkneſs overſpread the earth, juſt as we 


entered a foreſt that preſented us with a 
diſmal proſpect. The graſs was blighted 


and baleful, mildews hung on every tree, 


the element ſeemed all on fire, the rolling 
thunder rattled o'er our heads, while the 
rain deſcended in ſuch heavy ſhowers, that 
we almoſt feared a ſecond deluge. The 
poor maid burſt into tears. I ventured to 
aſk him the: name of this ſhocking place: 
I verily believe he. pitied us; for he very 


civilly told me, it was called the Black 


K 2 _ Foreſt; 
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Foreſt; but he deſired we would not be 
frightened, for we had the ſame'Providence 
over us here as at Wealthy-Place. Very 
true, fir, ſaid Semanthe; but you muſt 
allow, the horror of the ſcene before us 
would daunt the ſtouteſt courage. Well, 
child, have a good heart, for it will foon 
bling us to our journey's- end. But he was 
miſtaken; for we loſt our way, and wan- 


dered about till we met with a ſmall hut, 


when the wretched inhabitant told us, we 
muſt go back to the white poſt, and then 
turn of our right-hand, and that would 
lead bs to :fquire Scrape 8. To our great 
joy the ſtorm ceaſed, and the heavens 
looked more ſerene. Abigail dried up her 
tears, and at laſt we drew nigh what I ſhall 
ever. call the Caſtle of Deſpair. It had for- 
merly been moated round; but now it was 
a ſtinking ditch, which ſent forth ſuch un- 
wholſome vapours, that T thought I faw 
agues hang 1n the lazy air. As ſoon as the 
coach ſtopped, an old man advanced to- 
wards us, while two young ones forced 
open a hall-door that grated on its ruſty 
hinges, and ſent forth a moſt tremendous 
Jound. While the father received my uncle 
with the greateſt marks of reſpect, the ſons 
led us to their mother, who complimented 
us with an awkward civility ; and then con- 


_ ducted us into a large, dark parlour, hung 


round with old rapeſtry hangings, where 
Suſanna 


the table: While the two old men were re- 


the ſons gazed at us, as if they expected 


man was only a footman to *1quire Squan- 


then he is to marry my lady, and miſs Bell. 
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Suſanna and the two frightful elders peeped 
through the dirt, that had been gathering 
for a century at leaſt. When we had talked 
of the ſtorm, an auk ward ſupper was ſet on 


counting ſome of the follies of their youth; 
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we ſhould drop into their mouths, At laſt 
fir Charles, perceiving we were ready to ex- 
pire, diſmiſſed us. The old lady bid Peter 
call our ſervant : She led us into a chamber 
as big as a church, where the whole hiſtory 
of Sampſon and Dalila added greatly to the 
horrors of the place. As Abigail was un- 
dreſſing us, ſhe ſaid, Lord] madam, what 
luck ſome people have! It ſeems this old 
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der, and his wife was ſervant to his lady 
but, having the good fortune to pleaſe them, 
they made him their ſteward z and ſo, by 
little and little, he is become fo vaſtly rich, 
that the eldeſt ſon is to be made a lord, 'and 


is to have Mr. Peter. You may be ſare this 
was worſe than the ſtorm we had met with ; 
however, we ſaid nothing: But, when alone, 
a thouſand diſmal ideas floated in our brains, 
which received ſome additional horror from 
the ominous bird of night, who ſeemed to 
warn us of approaching ruin, till nature, 
oppreſſed and tired, forced us to bury in 
ſeep all the dreadful images that preſented 
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themſelves to our trighted imaginations, 
But alas! morning brought again the cares 
and fears that oppreſſed us. We were 
obliged to join the family, and hide our 
ſorrow as well as we Could. Many of the 
neighbours came to ſee us, but that was no 
relief, till colonel Manly and his lady ap- 
peared. We ſoon found they were ſenſible, 


well-bred people; they helped off many a 


heavy hour, and kept the booby brothers 
from declaring their odious paſſion to us. 


J muſt ſay, what we dreaded was almoſt 


equal to what we felt, when my uncle aſked 
us: how we liked the young gentlemen? If 
they had been well educated, anſwered J, or 
ad they feen any-thing of the world, they 
might have made a tolerable figure. What, 
;eried he, I ſuppoſe you think, becauſe they 
have not travelled, made a campaign, and 


lived at court, they are not to be regarded ? 


but, I aſſure you, that is a recommendation 
to me, as they will not, like Cleanthes, ruin 
their fortunes, by entertaining all the beggars 
of faſhion about the country; a ſet of peo- 
ple fo ridiculous, that though they want a 


dinner, they will not eat it without it is 


ſerved up to them in taſte. For my part, I 
think, when, either through misfortunes or 
, extravagance,. men have loſt their eſtates, 


they ought to.be treated according to their 


circumſtances ; but, inſtead of this, that pro- 
digal youth muſt be the ſupport of all the 
diſtreſſed. 
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diſtreſſed. For example; that unknown fo- 
reigner was treated like a prince, becauſe he 
found him on our coaſt, deſtitute of every 
worldly bleſſing; nay, he fprefered him to 
me for his ſiſter, which, if ever, I forgive, 
may my right-hand forget its cunning. But 
there is no end of his follies. Truman no 
ſooner diſobeyed the abſolute command of 
his father, but he flew to Cleanthes: How 
he ſucceeded. I need not tell you: They have 
married that fool Ruſtick and his untaught 
filter to the Trumans, on purpoſe to recon- 
cile the father and ſon. And now Lucy 
Careleſs is by him ſupported in an affluence 
beyond what ſhe could have expected, was 
her brother once more reſtored to his for- 
tune. I Was hardly able to ſuppreſs my ri- 
ling indignation. at this inhuman ſpeech; 
which Semanthe obſerving, ſaid, fir, 1 have 
heard you ſay, Cleanthes enjoys better than 
three thouſand pounds a year, beſides a large 
ſum of money left him by an uncle. If ſo, 
ſuppoſe he ſhould lay out three or four hun- 
dred pounds every year in acts of generoſity. 
Jou talk like a fool, replied he; tis a very 
good proviſion for a younger ſon if I had 
thrown away money in ſo ridiculous a man- 
ner, as my eſtate goes to Tom Wealthy at 
my death, I ſhould not have been able to 
leave you the miſtreſs of forty thouſand 
pounds, beſides a handſome legacy to Bell. 
if you both marry to pleaſe me, if not, you 
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ſhall never fee a ſhilling of mine; therefore 
mind what I ſay, receive theſe two gentle- 
men as the perfons I have choſe for you. 
Remember I have ſeen much more of the 
world than you; experience is the mother 
of wiſdom. Depend upon tt, before I leave 
this place, by fair means or foul, I will be 
obeyed. Mr. Saygrace is not like Love- 
more, he knows how to ſubmit to his ſupe- 
riors. No words can expreſs the agonies we 


ſuffered. In vain we kneeled, and with tears 
implored him to recal the fatal ſentence. He 


remained mexorable : Fity never touched his 
ſavage | heart. With an unmanly rage he 
flung us from him; then left us, ſwearing, 


nao power on earth ſhould make him alter his 


reſolution. | Your imagination muſt ſupply 
the defects of my pen. I never ſhall forget 
the dreadful images that preſented themſelves 
before me: There are times when the mind 
ſinks beneath herſelf ; this was my caſe : In- 
vention was of no uſe to me, and hope was 
for ever loſt. Every hour as it paſſed brought 
on the deſtructive ſcheme that was to over- 
whelm us. - Shocked to the ſoul; I found a 
ſhivering coldneſs run through every vein; 
my throbbing heart now ceaſed to beat, and 
I really thought my diſſolution was approach- 
ing. My danger-rouſed Semanthe, and 
made her for that moment forget her own 


. wretched ſituation. Her tender care brought 


back my ſoul to animate my body. _ 
os Fe and 
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and funk in ſorrow I remained, which ſhe 
obſerving, ſhe ſummoned all her ſpirits, and 
ſaid, my dear Bell. there is a thought ſtruck 
into my. head, that may bring ſome relief. 
Did you never fancy colonel] Manly and his 


lady fixed their eyes upon us with a fort of 


concern, as if they pitied us ? I have; buc 
what of that? Surrounded by ſpies, how can 
we let them into the miſery we ſuffer? and 
if we could, alas! they are ſtrangers to us; 
who cares to involve themſelves in the trou- 
bles of two helpleſs young creatures far re- 
moved from thoſe they love; doomed by 


an inhuman father, and a cruel. guardian, to 


waſte their days in painful anguiſh, and pining 
diſcontent ? Bell. returned the heroic maid, 
let us not deſpair, drowning men will catch 
at every ſlender twig to ſave their lives. You 
know they dine here to-morrow; ſome way 
muſt be found to let them into our affairs. 
I can think of nothing ſo feaſible, as your 
refuſing to dine below, which will give me 
an opportunity of ſaying, you are apt to be 
low-ſpirited upon the leaſt diforder ; there- 
fore I'll beg the favour of her to perſuade 
you to go down, as I know company will 
divert you. Well, cried I, and what then? 
Dear child, you are not uſed to be ſo dull: 
Why then I will intreat her to contrive ſo, 
that we may have an hour or two of private 
converſation with them. Curioſity will in- 
cline them to hear us, and perhaps good- 
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nature may lead them to redreſs us, if in 
their power ; if not, no danger ſhall deter 
me from endeavouring to fly this hated 
place. Depend upon it, I will ſhake off 
the delicacies of my ſex, to wander in that 
diſmal foreft, unfriended and alone, rather 
than falſify my vows to the deferving Cle- 
Antes. | 


By heaven! cried: the tranſported lover, 
I will ſet fet out this moment to redeem 
this treaſure of my ſoul out of the power 
of her enemies. 

Before you go, ſaid Sprightly, pray let 
me hear Iſabella's anſwer, as I think my 
fate depends upon it: ſo pray proceed; 
which he did as follows. 


Charmed with her reſolution, I found 
my courage revive; I ſtood collected in 
myſelf, and told her my ſoul was daring as 
her own; that I would ſhew her I could 
bear all the horrors of that dreadful place, 


to prove my paſſion for Sprightly was equa! 
to hers for Cleanthes. 


Let us fly, cried the impatient Sprightly; 
we will no longer fit ſupinely here, while 
thoſe two glorious girls are deſtitute of re- 
lief. Who knows but lawleſs power may 
force them to reſign their charms to our 

_ unworthy rivals? | 


Fired 


ud 


ice, 
1104 


ile 


may 
our 


7ired 


AND SEMANTHE. 203 
Fired with their injurious treatment, I 
ſwore by all my future hopes of happineſs 
in the poſſeſſion of my adored Lucinda, I 
would: ſhare their danger, nor ever taſte the 
ſweets of love, till we had redeemed thoſe 
injured beauties from the tyranny of that 
monſter {ir Charles. 

By my immortal ſoul, cried Clitander, 
i was rightly judged ; let us go this inſtant, 
I ſhould. think myſelf unworthy of my 


fairy's eſteem, did I:not-make your caſe my 
own. The Cyprean queen, and her in- 
chanting ſon, wil not forſake her votaries. 


Triumphant victory now calls us forth, and 
we will attend her ſummons. | 


Really, gentlemen, ſaid my mother, 


though I commend your zeal, I cannot 
help being ſurpriſed at your haſty determi- 
nation; your:raſh reſolves appear to me like 
romantic knight errants: therefore let me 
beg you not to interrupt us any more till 


you have finiſhed their hiſtory; and then if 
there be any poſſibility of ſerving them, I 


aſſure you 1 ſhall. be the firſt to applaud your 


generous deſigns. Madam, anſwered Cle- 
anthes, your requeſt is ſo reaſonable, that 


you mult be obeyed. He then proceeded. 


I had no fooner done ſpeaking, than ſhe 


threw her arms about my neck, and then 


ſaid, Thou conſtant partner of my inmoſt 
thoughts, we will ſupport each otherthrough 


every 


206 ICUFEANTAHES 

every difficulty that may attend our deſpe- 
rate undertaking. Free from perjury and 
broken vows, may we deſcend two early 
victims to the ſilent grave; | ſecure that 
though our weak and brittle frames ſhould 
be diſſolved, our immortal ſouls will wing 
their way to the bleſſed regions of eternal 
reſt and joy. Semanthe, replied I, you 
ſhew a noble mind, refolved and firm; but, 
alas! ſhould we obtain our liberty, whither 
could we fly? No friendly arm will offer 
to aſſiſt two unknown fugitives, broke 
from a father's and a guardian's power. 
We ſhall certainly be purſued; and if 
taken, you know the conſequence. A 
thouſand fpectres ſeem to appear before 
me; ſlander, ruin, and deſtruction attend 
to terrify my coward heart. Deſperate di- 
ſeaſes muſt have deſperate cures. Rouſe 
up, for ſhame; and do not fink till you 
know what Manley will do for us. My 
guardian angel inſpires me to hope all 
may yet do well. You have not recovered 
the indiſpoſition that ſeized you, or you 
would be more courageous. Reſt is want- 
ing to recruit our exhauſted ſpirits. . Come, 
Jet us invoke the gentle god of ſleep. I 
fear it will be in vain, anſwered I; 


He all night long his ready viſit pays 
where fortune ſmiles; 
The wretched he forſakes; 

Swift 
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Swift on his downy pinions flies from woe, 
And lights on lids unſullied with a tear. 


This we experienced in full force; depreſſed 


and tired with thought, we aroſe to explore 


each winding walk, in hopes to find ſome 
path that led to liberty; but we ſoon 


found we were ſurrounded by the diſmal 


waters of Cocitus ; upon which Semanthe 
looked ſo ſtruck with horror, that I was 
forced to play the heroine in my turn. 
While I was encouraging her to truſt to her 
own ſchemes, our two ſimple: lovers ap- 
proached us, preſenting us with the fineſt 
fruit the garden afforded. Had the ſerpent 


appeared as diſagreeable to Eve as they 


did to us, ſhe would never have eat of the 
forbidden tree. You may be ſure our walk 
was ſoon at at end. We returned to the 
houfe, where we found my uncle in the 
humour to find fault with every thing we 
ſaid or did. Unable to ſupport ourſelves, 
we retired z where we ſpent our time in 
building caſtles in the air, which tumbled 
down as faſt as we erected them. This 
was our imployment, till we heard Man- 
ley's voice, which ſtruck us with ſuch a 
panic, that we had ſcarce the power to 
execute our own deſigns; till after a pauſe, 
I told her, as he was a man of honour, if 
he could not ſerve us, he would not betray 
us, ?Tis the only means we have to ſave 

us 


206 CLEAN TT HES, 

us from what I think worſe than death, 
cried ſhe. Then ſhe left me; and ſoon 
after returned with Mrs. Manley; who find- 
ing me in tears, ſaid, Ladies, I am ex- 
tremely ſorry to find you ſo unhappy, 
Something hangs heavy on your minds; 


if we can ſerve you, I beg you will com- 


mand us. We embraced her, and told her 
we were indeed wretched, and had no way 
to extricate ourſelves out of our preſent 
trouble, without ſhe would be fo good as to 
eontrive ſome way for us to let them into 
our affairs: for if that could not be done, 
we were loſt beyond redemption. Do not 
be diſheartened, returned ſhe; there are few 
caſes ſo deſperate, but they will admit of 
ſome redreſs. I aſſure you J will be ready 
to aſſiſt you by every means in my power. 
But left we raiſe fome ſuſpicion in the 
family, let me perſuade you to join the 
company. We then went down together, 
to the great joy of Peter, who faid a 
thouſand abfurd things upon the occaſi- 
on. Soon after Mrs. Manley pretending 
ſhe had a letter from the colonel's ſiſter, 
they retired into the garden. And at 
their return, gave us fo fignificant a 
look, that our ſpirits were a little revived. 
In the run of diſcourſe, the colonel told 
Scrape he feared we had a very bad opi- 
nion of that country; which to remove, 
he wiſhed they would perſuade fir got 
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and the ladies to dine at what they called 


the Iſland of Fancy. That is an unneceſ- 


ſary expence, cried the old miſer.; beſides, 


it will de too damp for ſir Charles. But if 
the young people have a mind to ſee it, they 


may ſet out early in the morning, and re- 


turn to dinner. No, replied Manly, if I 
take young people abroad, I never let them 


be at any expence : ſo that if fir Charles 
will give us leave, we will call the ladies, 


and the *{quire and Peter may ride, as I 


know they hate a coach. When the two 


elders conſented, tis impoſſible to tell you 
how impatiently we waited till the hour ar- 


rived that we found ourſelves at liberty to- 


pour forth all our complaints to theſe hu- 
mane, good-natured folks, They never 
interrupted us, till we had finiſhed our ſtory. 
You ſee, my dear, ſaid Manley, *tis as I 
ſuſpected ; love is the cauſe of all their ſuf- 
ferings. I knew they were too polite to 
bear the addreſſes of thoſe illiterate young 
fellows. - But pray, ladies, did not Clean- 
thes and Sprightly make a campaign in 
Germany ? and after that,. were they not 


in the battle where Britannicus gained a 


complete victory over the rebels? Yes, Sir, 
returned Semanthe,. Cleanthes had like to 
have died of his wounds. Though I had 
not the honour to be known to them, an- 
ſwered he, I have ſo high an opinion of 
him and his friend, that for all your ſakes 
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I will do every thing in my power to ferye 
you, and puniſh fir Charles. I am aſhamed 
of the vanity of my own ſex, who are too 
apt to ſuppoſe young creatures can Jove 
them, though they are old enough to be 
their fathers. To prevent the evils that 
threaten you, if you are drove to extremity, 
you muſt run away. But how? aſked ]; 
we are ſo ſurrounded by that impaſſable 
ditch ; that when the bridges are drawn up, 
tis impoſſible for us to efcape. You muſt, 
ſaid he, make yourſelves acquainted with 
the paſſage that leads to the farm yard ; at 
the bottom of which, you will find a nar- 
row bridge; croſs that, and then turn on 
your left hand into a lane, where I will be 
ready with a poſt-chaiſe to convey you to a 
friend of Cleanthes, whoſe name is Be]- 
mour. I know it will give him infinite joy 
to carry you to any place of ſafety, as l 


have heard him lament the unſucceſsful 


paſſion of that deſerving young gentleman: 
for though he did not name any of you, ] 
now recollect he painted ſir Charles juſt as 
I find him. Bleſs me, cried Mrs. Manley, 
I am terrified, ſhould their feet ſtip, they 
would certainly be drowned. You are a noted 
coward, though a ſoldier's wife. I warrant 


you the god of love will lend them wings 


to outſtrip every danger that can preſent ic- 
ſelf to retard their flight. But before we 


have recourſe to this deſperate nn 
5 | | I wil 
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] will perſuade fir Charles to inſiſt upon pin 
money, which is what I know old Scrape 
will never conſent to, as he thinks it makes 
women extravagant, and independent on 
their huſbands, who, he ſays, are the only 
judges of what they ought to ſpend in tri- 
fling baubles. To-morrow I will adviſe fir 
Charles to be very cautious in the ſettle- 


ments, as I know Scrape is famous for mak- 


ing good bargains for himſelf ; that his 
great love of money had made him ule his 
ſons ſo hardly, that I really believe they 


never ſaw ten pounds to call their own; 


which might prove a hardſhip to the ladies, 
if his prudent care did not prevent it. They 
are both ill- natured, obſtinate, and paſſio- 
nate : my life for it they will quarre}, and 
then you are ſafe, as they will never forgive 
each other. In the mean time let me adviſe 
you to be more complying to your lovers. 
We had but juſt time to expreſs our 
gratitude to him, when the coach ſtopped 
at the iſland, which, with ſome company, 
would have been a delightful place : for 
here was warbling birds, purling ſtreams, 
ſhady walks, ſine proſpects, Chineſe tem- 
ples, and every thing that could pleaſe the 
eye, had the mind been in a ſituation to 
contemplate the beauties of nature, aſſiſted 
by art. However hope, which ſprings 
eternal in the human breaſt, reaſſumed a 


place 
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place in ours, and made us feel more {atis- 
faction than we had done ſince the duke re- 
turned us to our priſon. I own 1 found 
ſome, amuſement in ſeeing .,our aukward 
lovers blunder about and beat their heads 
together out of pure zeal to ſerve us. In 
our. way home, the colonel gave us his 
word and honour never to forſake us till he 
had delivered us out of our preſent diſtreſs, 
Semanthe triumphed, and 1 reſigned my- 
felf to her direction. Even our entrance 
into the Caſtle of Deſpair could not damp 
the riſing joy that tuned our ſouls to peace 
and harmony. My uncle looked vaſtly 
pleaſed to ſee us chearful ; and old Scrape 
wiſely. obſerved, nothing raiſed young ladies 
ipirits ſo much as going abroad with their 
ſweethearts. The cubs were delighted; and 
for ſome days ſir Charles was in high good 
bumour z but then as I was paſling by his 
room, I heard the old miſer ſay, You aſto- 
niſh me! I would not conſent to ſettle pin 
money. to marry my ſons to princeſſes. of 
the blood. Why ſhould their wives have 
greater privileges than mine? What the 
devil, cried my uncle, do you pretend to put 
your wife upon the foot with my niece and 
daughter? when you married, neither ſhe 
nor you had money enough to purchaſe a 
paper of pins, till old Squander made you 
his ſteward, and at his death left his fon 
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in your care, How you have acquitted 
yourſelf, you know beſt ; but if fame ſays 
true, you ſupplied him with ſmall ſums,. 
till by one means or other you got the 
whole eſtate into your hands, and the poor 
young fellow died in a gaol for want of 
bread. *Tis falſe as hell, returned the 
other, I purchaſed it fairly ; but look you, 
fir Charles, my. eſtate deſcends to my chil- 


dren: therefore I think myſelf ſuperior to 


you, as you are only tenant for life. FE 
would have you to know I can marry my 
boys when and where I pleaſe : therefore I 
will not purchaſe your alliance at the ex- 
pence of pin money. Why you old ſcoun- 


drel, replied my uncle, do I not remember 
your father the tapſter at the ſign of the 


Dog, as you enter the Black Foreſt? You 
ſhall have neither of my girls, if you: 
would ſettle your whole fortune upon them.. 
Get out of my ſight: for if I was able, 
I would quit your houſe. this moment. 
Not till you have paid me for your 


board, cried the other ; what a plague 


ſhould I ſee in you or thoſe two proud 


minxes, to give you-the run of my kitchen}? 


The gout had forced my uncle to break- 
faſt in his room, which furniſhed him with 
china to throw at the other's head, which 


made him quit his poſt with ſome precipita- 


tion. I entered immediately, and found fir 
X Charles. 
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Charles almoſt choaked with paſſion, and 


black in the face. I cut his ſtock, and his 


noſe guſhed out a bleeding, which I really 
believe ſaved his life. He looked earneſtly 


at me, and ſaid he would lie down, and 


then bid me fetch Semanthe. I obeyed; 
and then he told us how he had been uſed by 
a fellow born to beggary. We were very 
modeſt upon the occaſion; which made him 
aſk us if we had any attachment to the young 
men? We aſſured him it was only in obe- 


dience to his commands that we received 


their addreſſes. Well, ſaid he, 'tis now over; 


pray go and tell Manley I ſhould be glad to 


{peak to him: for I will not ſtay here an 
hour longer if I can help it. Away I trip- 
ped, and told the Manlys allthat had paſſed. 
Let us take him in the humour, cried 
the lady; while you go with Iſabella, I will 
prepare for their reception. My uncle grew 
more compoſed after the colonel had aſ- 


ſured him their houſe was at his ſervice. [ 
am vaſtly obliged to you, ſaid my uncle; 


and ſhall be doubly fo, if you will give 


that ſordid wretch whatever he demands, 


and at your return, we will attend you. 
He ſoon came back, agd told us Scrape 
could never forgive his calling him ſcoun- 


dre] ; and that there was nothing he wiſhed 


for more than to be rid of them : for as to 


the money, he deſpiſed it ſo much, that he 
would 
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would give it to his wife for pin money. 1 
left him in a rage. The ſons were miſer- 
able; and we were happily arrived in a ſafe 
harbour. The open, generous temper of 
Manley pleaſed ſir Charles. The young 
Scrapes are indefatiguable in their negoti- 
ations for peace. Sometimes fir Charles 
ſeems to relent; Manly looks frighted ; 
but vie are terrified. The run-away ſcheme 
is again talked of: but I beg your brother 
and Sprightly will not add to our fears by 
any of their Don Quixote expeditions, as [ 
hope we ſhall be on our journey toWealthy- 
Place, before they or a letter can reach us: 
if not, you ſhall have a ſecond volume of 
our adventures. In the mean time, Se- 
manthe and Manly ſaid, I ſhould, like moſt 
authors, tire the patience of my readers ; 
which will not ſurpriſe me, though I aſſure 
you I find infinite pleaſure in recounting 
paſt dangers. The hopes of once more 
ſeeing thoſe we love, tranſports me too 
much to confine myſelf to a laconic ſtyle. 
Poor Semanthe dreads the ſententious Cle- 
anthes will condemn her long ſilence; but 
you may aſſure him ſhe is compoſed of 
love and conſtancy. As to the ſuſpicious 
Sprightly, he has already accuſed me of 
coquettry, levity, and all the follies of my 
fen. Clitander bleſſes himſelf that his 
fairy is of a more ſedate way of thinking. 

The 
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The duke and dutcheſs are amazed; the 
ſignora is ſilent; Ruſtick is very angry; 
Lorenzo and you have made many excuſes 
for us to no purpoſe : but I hope this will 
ſet us right in the opinion of the whole ſo- 
ciety ; to whom I am an affectionate faith- 


ful friend, and humble ſervant, 
Iſabella Wealthy. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. XL. 


T H 1 S account baniſhed ills too numerous 
to mention. Our lovers recovered their 
ſpirits. The narration of Iſabella was read 
to all our friends, when they came in our way. 
Every-body was pleaſed with the fair hiſto- 
rian: - The inhumanity of .fir Charles, and 
the covetouſneſs of Scrape, were equally con- 
demned; the ſufferings of the ladies were a 
triumph to the lovers, as they ſhewed both 
courage and conſtancy.” Sprightly extolled 
Habella with the ſame warmth that Cleanthes 
did Semanthe. Manly was the theme on 
which we laviſhed our moſt grateful acknow- 
ledgments. Cleanthes only knew him by 
character; he was forbid writing; but, as 
he had the nobleſt ſoul in the world, he de- 
clared, the firſt obligation ought never to be 
forgot, though it ſhould be in our power to 
confer 133 favours. 

I differ from you, eried Clitander; for I 

think a grateful mind by paying owes not. 
*'Tis with joy, ſaid the fairy, that 1 hear 
you eſpouſe that maxim, as it is impoſſible 
for me to expreſs my ſentiments, much more 
my gratitude, for the generous treatment I 
have met with. e 
The tenderneſs that appeared in her lovely 
eyes charmed him ſo, that he told her, was 
| | he 
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he the monarch of the terreſtrial globe, he 


_ lay both crowns and Keperes at her 
ect 

Ah! fir, replied ſhe, S is not the 
object of my wiſhes; you are already in too 
exalted a ſtation for me to aſpire too, had 
you not condeſcended to raiſe my fortune 

above my utmoſt wiſhes, | 

Your confeſſion is very obliging, retard! 
Cleanthes ; but, when virtue appears in a 
form like yours, all outward ornaments are 
uſeleſs ; this Clitander knows ; or, perhaps, 
Juſtice has appointed him her deputy to re- 
ward your diſintereſted friendſhip to your 
imprudent brother; time will convince us a 
proper choice is the ſource of all domeſtic 
happineſs. 

The lovers, delighted with Ms com- 
mendations, told him, they wiſhed for no- 
thing more than to deſerve his good opi- 
nion ; bur, Cleanthes, - continued Clitander, 
I think you defraud Lovemore of the plea- 
ſure he would find in this news from Iſa- 
bella. By your aſliſtance he is now ſettled in 


his new living, where every-thing appears 


plain and modeſt ; the ſame ſimplicity and 
candour adorns his life. His doors are al- 
ways open to the poor, and the rich are re- 
ceived with reſpect and complacency, free 
from flattery and adulation, which gains him 
the eſteem of all that know him, and yet 
all his virtues cannot conquer the reſentment 


of 
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of Wilful ; the obligations he had to him 
when in diſtreſſed circumſtances he never 
can forgive; the condeſcenſion of Lovemore 
adds to the pride of his temper, which is 
increaſed: by ill- manners; for, had he been 
well-bred, he could not have behaved ſo 
like a brute. But, what ſay. you, will you 
conſent to make my houſe your own for ſome 
days at leaſt, that Lovemore and Alvaro 
may ſhare the general joy ? 

This agreed to, he lent to have every- 
thing ready for our reception. Lovemore 
and Alvaro were at Clitander's. His houſe 
ſhewed the magnificence of his anceſtors ; 
the furniture was fine, and the decorations 
he had added diſcovered his taſte. The fa- 
mily was fo well regulated, that my mother 
pleaſantly -told him, a wife would have no 
— in preſiding aver his domeſtic al- 
1 | . 

The perſon that does me that favour, re- 
plied he, was born to a much more exalted 
ſtation, This raiſed a curioſity in us, which 
we begged him to ſatisfy. He readily com- 
plied; and told us, the great intimacy be- 
tween their families had made him acquaint- 


ed with all the incidents of her life. She 
was, continued he, the only child of general 
Wigmore, brought up in affluence; and, 
at her father's death, left young, and very 
bandſome, with a fortune of ſive thouſand 


pounds. At twenty ſhe married capt. Holt 
.. * = 
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to pleaſe her fancy, without conſulting her 
judgment. Her relations abandoned her: 
My ſiſter, and the reſt of her friends, for. 
ſook her. The wretch ſhe choſe was agree- 
able in his perſon ; and, being in the army, 
he was obliged to hide the ferocity of his 
temper: But he ſoon pulled off the maſk; 
and, I may juſtly ſay, ſhe endured all the 
tyranny of a mean, underbred feilow, though 
her money had raiſed him to a rank of ſome 
conſideration ;;' but gratitude and ill- nature 
are incompatible ; drove to the greateſt ex- 
rremity, juſt as I came of age, the monſter 
of a colonel died, and left her without health, 
fortune, or friends. What few effects ſhe 
had were feized. Touched to the ſoul, I 
offered her an aſylum in my houſe, which, 
after many vain trials of her relations, ſhe 
was forced to accept. Lady Wrangle dil- 
approved my ſcheme ſo much, that ſhe 
would never fee her, which ſhocked her ſo, 
that, quite retired from the world, ſhe re- 
fuſed to converſe with any-body but myſelf, 
When I am alone ſhe is my companion. We 
have lived together three years; and I have 
ever found her grateful, ſincere, and dil- 
intereſted. She has good ſenſe, reads 2 

reat deal, and has an excellent memory ; 
and, though ſhe is ſtill a fine woman, I af 
ſure you, upon my word and honour, her 
ſtrict virtue and prudence over-awed me ſo, 
that, in the gayeſt hours of my lite, * 

ur 


E 
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durſt addreſs myſelf to her, but with the er- 


ſpect due to a veſtal virgin.) 

Touched with her ſtory, we inſiſted upon 
ſeeing her. He left us, but ſoon returned 
with Mrs. Holt. Her dreſs was plain, but 
then there was an air of dignity, mixed with 
a ſenſibility of her fallen ſtate, which made 
her look abaſhed. We all roſe, and my mo- 
ther ſaluting her, Clitander introduced her 
firſt to Lucinda; and then, taking his fairy, 
be faid, Mrs. Holt, 1 have now the honaur 
ro ſhew you the perſon my ſiſter would have 
me quit for her lady Betty. | 

Really, fir, replied ſhe, if the face is an 
index of the mind, you would make a v 
bad exchange. The unaffected ſweetneſs. of 
2 young lady will, L hope, fix your roving 

Bd 5: 2 21 | 
In pronouncing theſe words, ſhe could not 
help a tear that ſtole down her cheek. Lucy 


obſerving it, ſhe told. her, ſhe ſhould be 


very ſorry, if her being exalted ſhould add 
grief to a mind already depreſſed by misfor- 


tunes; that, by what Clitander had ſaid, 


ſne ſhould be glad to make her a friend as 
well as a companion. f 
That is an honour I cannot pretend to; 
diſparity of fortune is an everlaſting obſtacle 
to that equality ſo neceſſary to friendſhip, 
Your argument, , ſays Lovemore, will not 
be allowed in a company where merit is 


the only paſſport to favour; you are low- 
ry 5 


* ſpirited, 
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ſpirited, ,.or you would not put riches in 
comperition with a greatneſs of ſoul, that 
enables us to reſign ourſelves to what hea- 
ven 1s pleaſed to inflict. We were al] ſo 
prejudiced in her favour, that the bell 
ringing for dinner, Cleanthes begged Cli- 
tander would permit him to he maſter of 
the ceremonies for that day; the other aſ- 
ſuring him he might always command 
there, he placed Mrs. Holt at the head of 
the table. She looked aſhamed, and ſaid, 
really.I am in a ſituation not unlike the 
duke of Buckingham, when the king of 
France ordered him to go into the coach 
firſt, which he did, to ſhew how ready he 
was to obey his ſuperiors ; he told her he 
was ſure the ladies were obliged to him 
for ſeating her where ſhe ought to be. She 
acquitted herſelf with ſuch grace and eaſe, 
that ſhe ſeemed to have forgot her misfor- 
tunes. Lucy was ſo attentive to all ſhe 
ſaid, that it proved the beginning of a 
friendſhip, that, I dare ſay, will laſt to the 
end of their lives. 


As Clitander and Mrs. Holt bed bfeen : 


lamented the ill ſucceſs of Cleanthes and 
Sprightly, he knew ſhe would be glad to 
kear Iſabella's narration, as well as Love- 
more. When the ſtory was finiſned, Love- 
more told Sprightly if ever he entertained 
any ſuſpicious thoughts of Iſabella, he 


ſhould fer him down as a rebel to mo 
and 
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and a ſlave to jealouſy. Mrs. Holt pitied 
the ladies and expreſſed great indignation 
againſt Sir Charles and old Scrape. | 

Madam, replied Lovemore, let us de- 
plore the depravity of human nature. Ma- 
lice and revenge are the darling paſſions of 
Sir Charles, and money is the idol Scrape 
adores. How beneath a rational creature is 
the behaviour of thoſe two men! Impa- 
tience creates many imaginary afflictions, 
and adds great force to real ones. Had 
pride and avarice united their forces, you 
ſee colonel Manly would have ſaved them 
from what they looked upon as inevitable 
ruin. How many fears have Cleanthes and 
Sprightly entertained to torture themſelves 
but when we are diſappointed, we are apt to 
confider the whole world as a black foreſt, 
where hope is daſhed by ſtorms and tem- 


peſts, This the preſent company has ex- 


perienced in ſome ſhape or other, and yet [ 
do not fear ſeeing you all happy. 


The duke and ducheſs hearing Clitander 


had been ill, called to ſee him, Mrs. Holt 
begged earneſtly to withdraw; we con- 


ſented, they met her, and were ſo pleaſed 


with her addreſs, that they aſked who ſhe 
was. We were all fo laviſh in her praiſe, 
that the ducheſs ſaid, Signiora, let you and 
I viſit her. I have heard à great deal of 
her. Clitander's gaiety has been a diſad- 
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vantage to her character; ſo very recluſe a 
life ſome people thought ſhewed guilt. 

Ah, madam, returned my mother, every 
body is ready te. blame the unfortunate; 
the unthinking part of the world does not 
conſider poverty is a meagre phantom; who 


would not fly from her if it was in theit 
power | | 


They found her in a very penſive poſ- 
ture; ſhe ſtarted up at their appearance. 
The ducheſs told her ſhe ſhould be ſorry if 
{he had diſconcerted her. Your grace does 
me ſo great an honour, that I own I was 
ſurpriſed. The partiality of the Signiora 
has moved your grace to compaſſionate a 
wretch who has been the author of her 
own miſery; Clitander's generoſity has been 
my only ſurpport; his ſiſter has doubled 
every affliction of my life, by imputing to 
him a guilty paſſion, which, to have gratt- 
fed, muſt have made me wretched as well 
as infamous. 1 li ers 

If I had any doubts, ſaid the ducheſs, 
forgive them; I aſſure you for the future! 
will do you the juſtice you deſerve; my 
rank will enable me to get the better of 
lady Wrangle's malice; there is a becom- 
ing pride in innocence that baffles falle- 
hood, and demands our protection, there- 
fore, to oblige me, give me leave to intro- 
duce you to the duke. She readily com- 
plied, and he received her with a * 
FE. inſe- 
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inſeparable from thoſe that have been bred- 
at court; Clitander ſeemed pleated, and 
they promiſed to dine with him the next 
day, when we found wit, chearfulneſs, and 
good nature were again reſtored to our ſo- 
ciety. "Reſtraint, and a formal deference to 
ſuperiors, was baniſhed from among us. 
We ſtaid a week at Clitander's, in which 
time we found Mrs. Holt a very enter- 
taining companion, ſhe was in all our par- 
ties of pleaſure, the Ruſtics were glad to be 
undeceived in regard to her charecter. No 
longer buried in ſolitude, ſhe was received 
as the daughter of general Wigmore; we 
all grew impatient for the arrival of Sir 
Charles, but hearing nothing from the ladies, 
our fears began to multiply. A gloom 
once more overſpread the faces of our 
lovers, nor could all Clitander's life and 
fire diſſipate their fears, till the following 
letter from Manly put an end to our 
doubts. | bf Font 


Dear Sir, | 
HO? I have not the honour to be 
known to you, I ſhall make no ex- 

cuſe for this epiſtle, as Il am commanded 
by Iſabella to rake up the ſtory where ſhe 


left it; the negociation for the peace went 


on ſo faſt that we were greatly alarmed, 
tho* determined not to ſubmit. to the ene- 
my. To avoid ſuch a misfortune, my two 

5 | L 4 * heroines 
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heroines were preparing to fly, when Fir 
Charles was ſeized with a fit that laſted al- 

moſt an hour, but by the care of the ladies 
he Tecovered his ſenſes. And after a very 

bad night, he told me he fhould be glad to 
alter his will, if I would give him leave to 
ſubſtitute my name inſtead of Tymon's, 

who he now conſidered as a bad man. 'Tho' 

I ama lazy fellow, and not fond of the 
employment I readily agreed; and that day 
his affairs were fettled, and the will ſigned, 
fealed and delivered in the uſual form, his 
mind ſeemed more compoſed, tho' he con- 
tinued extremely ill; his danger enereaſed, 
which he perceiving, ſaid, my dear chil- 
uren, we have lived ſadly together for 
ſome time paſt, but as things appear to 
me in a new light, this world is no longer 
worth my care. I ſhall therefore leave you 
tree to chuſe for yourſelves. All I beg is, 

that you will not infult my memory. Let 
not Hymen's torch light me to my grave. 
When your mourning for me is out, | 
hope you will be happy, tho' I confeſs, [ 
could not have been fo, had I ſeen my Se- 
manthe in the poſſeſſion of Cleanthes. I 
have left you the intire miſtreſs of a large 
fortune; and to Bell. I have bequeathed 


four thouſand: pounds, which, added to the 


twelve her father left her, will be more 
than Sprightly expected, and, to compleat 
your cri I have 12 fr Manly your guar- 

dian, 


In, 


AND SEMANTHE. 225 

dian, inſtead of Tymon. This condeſcen- 
ſion and good nature filled the eyes of my 
two beautiful wards with tears, they threw 
themſelves at his feet, begging him to 
forgive all paſt faults; he bid them riſe, 
embracing them by turns with the greateſt 
tenderneſs. He then bleſſed them, and bid 
them retire, that he might carry his 
thoughts to another world, as he found 
this would ſoon vaniſh from his fight. 


Young minds are very ſtrongly affected by 
ſuch diſmal ſights, even I, that have ſeen 


death in a hundred ſhapes, could not re- 
frain a tear when I ſaw human nature 
ſtruggling with paternal fondneſs, ſtretch- 


ing his very eye · balls to purſue their part- 


ing ſteps. Touched to the ſoul they re- 
turned, till finding his agonies increaſe, and 
their grief beyond meaſure, I forced them 
and Mrs. Manly to quit the room. When 
placing myſelf by his bed-ſide, he gave 
me his hand, cold as death, and ſaid, I do 
not doubt but you will ſee thoſe dear girls 
to Wealthy-place. God protect them and 
you. Here his voice failed him, and ſoon 
after he expired. Some time is neceſſary 
to efface the dreadful images raiſed in their 
minds by ſo ſad a ſcene, I have, by my 
new authority, diſmiſſed the Scrapes, who 
are greatly enraged at being rejected. Sir 
Charles deſired to be interred in the bury- 


ing place of his family. When that is over, 


V we 
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we ſhall ſet forward for Wealthy-Place, 


where they will rejoice to ſee their friends, 
among whom, I dare ſay, you will place 
yourſelf and Mr. Sprightly, as the moſt 
welcome gueſts to them and your moſt 


obedient humble ſervant, _ 
J. Maniy, 


This news filled us with different fen- 
timents ; the joy of Cleanthes and Sprightly 
was not compleat, as they ſaw their happi- 
neſs muſt be deferred for ſome time ; but, 
for my part, I conſidered it as a pardon 
to a condemned criminal. I preſſed Lucinda 
to name the day that was to crown my wiſhes; 
but ſhe, with a modeſty peculiar to her, beg- 
ged I would not inſiſt upon it till the return 
of the ladies, nor could all my arguments 
prevail, till her brother told her it would 
be wrong to ſtay for them, as ſhe might 
be ſure they would not grace the wedding 
ſo ſoon after the death of Sir Charles 
therefore he thought all public rejoicing 
ought to be avoided, as he would by no 
means inſult over the grave of Semanthe's 
father ; that if ſhe conſented, he would give 
her to his friend on Thurſday next. As ſhe 
did not contradict him, I thought myſelf the 
| happieſt man upon earth. 5 

Sir Charles's death was ſoon ſpread over 
the country. All our friends came to know 
the truth of ſuch a report; Ruſtick told us 
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Tymon ſaid it muſt be falſe, for as he wa 


their guardian, they muſt have conſulted 
him, as he had an unbounded power to 


a& as he pleaſed, which he would make 
them know to their ſorrow, if they had 


_ dared to treat him in fo contemptuous a 


manner as not to write to him, This we 
found had terrified: the Ruſticks and Tru- 
mans, but we ſoon undeceived them; they 
expreſſed great ſatisfaction at the alteration 
in our affairs, and Ruſtick ſwore he for- 
gave his uncle all his barbarities, as he 
had left thoſe poor girls free from the ty- 
ranny of old Tymon, who would bear no- 
body's faults but his own. 


Clitander was very deſirous 65 gaining 


his fairy's conſent to let Lovemore join 
their hands the day that made Lucinda 
mine, but ſne would by no means agree to 
his propoſal till her brother's return. 
My mother and Lucy: were very buſy 
in preparing ornaments to deck my charm- 
ing bride, who appeared more thoughtful 
than uſual. I complained of her behaviour 
with all the tenderneſs of a tover, to which 
the would anſwer, do not take it ill, Lo- 
renzo, for when I conſider I am entering 
a ſtate that muſt make me either happy 
or miſerable, I own I am frighted, as in 
my opinion there is no medium in a mar- 
ried ſtate; ſhould you, like moſt of your 
fickle ſex, treat me with contempt, I 
ſhould 
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ſhould be wretched. How can you ſuppoſe 
me ſuch a monſter as to forget I owe my 
life to your care? and that now you con- 
lent to bleſs me with youth, beauty and a 
fortune far beyond my warmeſt wiſhes, 
your virtue cannot fail to keep a heart 
already yours. Encreaſing love will crown 
our days, and render us ſtil} dearer to each 
other, it is all 1 aſk: of heaven, but no 
more, your mother comes; I would not 
have her know my fears. | 

My dear, cried ſhe, you cannot hide them 
from me. I ſee you are ſo diffident of the 
charms both of your mind and perſon, 
replete with every winning grace to en- 
gage, let not miſtruſt enter your breaſt, 
With freedom ſpeak your thoughts to each 
other, reſtraint is a bitter enemy both to 
love and friendſhip; my ſon is of an open 
generous nature, he will bear to be told of 
his faults, tho' perhaps he does not always 
mend them. inn 4 21 
Had I followed your advice, I ſhould 
have been free from many faults that make 
me unworthy my Lucinda's love. 

] would not have you free from faults, 
replied ſhe,. as they will make you more in- 
dulgent to mine. But madam, continued 
ſhe, by your example I hope I ſhall prove 
myſelf worthy ſuch a parent. I aſſure you 
J will endeavour to make your fon happy. 


Her 
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Her behaviour was ſo engaging, that 
every word ſhe ſaid increafed my love, and 
my mother's eſteem. - When I was alone, re- 
flection brought back the time when ſhip- 
wrecked on this coaſt, almoſt lifeleſs, for- 
lorn and friendleſs I lay, till that angelic 
creature ſnatched me from deſtruction, how 
then could ſhe ſuſpect me? Was 'man a 
mere machine, the ſport of every turbulent 
paſſion ? has he no command over him- 
ſelf? muſt he fall a victim to every 
folly that preſents itſelf to lead him into 
error? I ſhudder at the thought. Is it poſ- 
fible I ſhould ever grieve the perſon that 
ſhowers down bleſſings upon me? Had it 
not been for her, a tender mother had never 
met my eyes. To life and health reſtored, 
ſhe bids my future days move on in afflu- 
ence, peace and love. Theſe were my thoughts 
0 the my deten ve e as Taſſo yn 


The purple: a. left hit crinfoh bed, 
And dow'd her robes of W. vermilion 
ds Hewi; 

Hee amber locks ſhe nies with 1080 red, 
In Edom' s flowry gardens Re new. 
NEO and Alvaro came early; we 

mer them in the chapel belonging to the 

caſtle, where we waited ſome time before 
my mother and Lucy brought in my lovely 
bride, arrayed in robes of f peace and inno- 

cence, 
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cence, - which added charms to her perſon, 
and made me view her as fome celeſtial 
being ſent. from the bright: inhabitants a- 
bove to make me adore the beauteous form. 
A modeſt bluſh' heightened her charms, 
while a trembling tear gave new luſtre to 
the fineſt black eyes in the world. I ſeized 
her hand and led: her to the altar; when 
the ceremony was over, we received the con- 
gratulations of our friends. They ſhewed 
an uncommon joy at my happy ſituation. 
Cleanthes told me it was with the greateſt 
pleaſure he ſaw me united to him by ſo 
dear a pledge as his ſiſter's love. My mo- 
ther was ſo tranſported to ſee me thus ſur- 
rounded, that ſhe poured forth the moſt 
ateful acknowledgements to Cleanthes 
and his ſiſter, proteſting it ſhould be the 
buſineſs. of her life to convince the bride 
ſhe was as dear ta her as Lorenzo. 

I could find no words to expreſs the juſt 
ſenſe-I had:of- all the Fayours I had received 
from this family, ben, luckily for me, 
Clitander and Mrs. Holt arrived, which 
gave a turn to the converſation. The reſt 
of the day paſſed in an eaſy manner. Mirth 
and joy reſounded through the caſtle. Cle- 
anthes read Manly's jetter to Lovemore, 
who checked himſelf for being ſo elated 
for the death of a man who never thought 
juſtly till a few hours before his diſſolution; 
but, added he, I hope the Merciful Jucge 
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of mankind will be more favourable to him 
than he was to others. Tho' Clitander was 
pleaſed with his moderation, he gave full 
ſcope to the warmth of his fancy, laviſhing 
away his wit upon . Bſurdir of” fir 
Charles. 

The company divided into parties, Ge 
times Clitander triumphed, till at laſt Love- 
more proved his antagoniſt, had more rhe- 
toric to defend his notions, than charity: in 
ſupporting them. Cleanthes and Sprightly 
declared they were ſuch infinite gainers by 
his death, that they never thought of pur- 
ſuing him into another world. No, no, 
ſaid my mother, we do not expect either 
you or Lorenzo ſhould be ſo diſintereſted 
as to wiſh him here again in hopes, of his 


reformation. Then taking Lucinda's hand, 


the ladies retired. Some time after I was 
admitted, and ſhall "_ add, A am the 
OR man Mart 6.1035 
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H E ben day we found our 0 Was 
diſcovered ; the caſtle was crouded 

with all ſorts of people. Cleanthes kept 
open houſe for ſome days; till quite tired 
of ſo many unmeaning civilities, we deter- 
mined onte more to taſte the joys of ſocial 
mirth. The duke and ducheſs made a fine 
entertainment for us; the Ruſticks and 

Trumans were of the party; and I muſt | 

ſay, no body paid their compliments to us | 

ina handſomer manner than that gentleman 

and his lady, who was more regular, tho ; 

not lefs chearful. Harriot was alſo im- 

proved by Mrs. Ruſtick and her ſon, as b 

ſhe had acquired more life and ſpirit. 6 

Ia large companies, where every one fol. ö 

0 

£ 

c 

a 

t 


lows the bent of his genius, like well tuned 
inſtruments, they muſt make an harmoni- 
ous concert. Tranquility appeared in every 
face but Clitander's; unacquainted with 
diſappointments, the fire of his temper ad- 
ded ſtrength to his paſſion. The prudent 6 
caution of Lucy he made a motive to tor- y 


ment himſelf : for if ſhe knew the force-of , 
love, ſhe would have deſpiſed the cold ſtu- , 
pid leſſons of diſcretion. f 

Ruſtick obſerving the gloom that hung 4 
upon him, ſaid, upon my faith, Clitander, 1 þ 


vou 
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you look as if the ſoul of fir Charles was 
ſuffered to animate ſome wretch that had it 
in his power to rob you of your fairy, My 
fate depends upon an element fo uncertain, 


that even the caprice and ill nature of your 


uncle would be more ſupportable than what 
| ſuffer, Don't be angry, cried Ruſtick ; 
but faith I cannot help laughing to fee you 
transformed into the knight of the ſorrow- 
ful countenance, becauſe the ſea is ſubject 
to ſtorms and tempeſts. Lucy loves you 
and will certainly give her hand to the per- 
fon who has gained her heart. As Cl- 
tander is circumſtanced, replied the duke, 
Iwill venture to give my advice unaſked. 
You all know the haughty lady Wrangle de- 
ſpiſes every body that is not in the gay 
world: the fairy's virtues have no charms 
for her. Blinded by vanity and the ridic u- 
jous cuſtoms of the age we live in, ſhe de- 
clares her brother is ſeduced by an artful 
girl, who never appeared with any lady of 
condition, till by flattery, and a low, mean 
adulation, ſhe perſuaded a young ſtranger 
to draw her our of obſcurity, by placing 
her in the family of Cleanthes. To ob- 
viate this objection, Lucy need but appear, 
to ſhew the world ſhe is worthy the gene- 
rous 'paſſion of Clitander. As Manly will 
ſoon bring back the ladies, our two gentle. 
men will not find time hang upon theit 
hands: therefore as we ſhall return to court 

| in 


94 
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in about a month. I ſhould be glad the 
ſigniora would perſuade her ſon to ſuffer us 
to.ſhew.them and their fairy in a ſphere they 
were born to ſhine'in. As to Clitander, 
added he, I need not preſs him into the 
party. No, my lord, replied he, Lucy is 
the ſtar that governs all my actions; the 
thought was noble as your ſoul, to patro- 
nize injured innocence is a god-like action; 
that lovely maid, Lorenzo, demands your 
care. The {igniora and your charming 
bride will, Jam ſure, conſent to reſcue her 
from the falſe aſperſions of the unworthy 
lady Wrangle. Obſerve the beauteous 
flower droops its fair head, unable to ſuſ- 
tain the ſtorm my family has raiſed to blaſt 
thoſe virtues they can never, attain, | Be al- 
ſured I view your fairy with a brother's love. 
Arguments are unneceſſary to prevail with 
me to embrace the duke's propoſal ; the 
favours I have received in this iſland are fo 
deeply impreſſed, upon my mind, that I hope 
I ſhall ever be ready to aſſiſt the unfortunate, 
All this time Lucy's tears: flowed ſo faſt, 
that Mrs. Holt, whoſe tender ſoul was ſot- 
tened by the rugged hand of adverſity, 
caught the infection; which made her beg 
we would give them leave to retire, till ſhe 
had reſtored her ſoul to peace, by convin- 
cing her, favours beſtowed by perſons of 
exalted-merit never depreſſed, but raiſed the 
obliged party above themſelves. This mY 
| the) 
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they left us. Clitander would have follow- 
ed them, had not Cleanthes told him Mrs. 
Holt was the only proper perſoa in that 
company to relieve the conflicting paſſions 
of her troubled breaſt. A generbus nature 
muſt ever feel more pleaſure in beſtowing, 
than receiving benefits. This Mrs. Holt 
was ſenſible of: therefore ſhe could not 
fail to reconcile Luey to her preſent; ſitu - 
ation. That till ſome alteration; happened 
in her affairs, he begged we: would take 
care that ſhe appeared at court like Cli+ 
tandet's future bride. Lucinda aſſured him 
few! things: could give her more joy than 
- WW the hearing me own a brother's love for 
ft Lucy: as ſuch, ſhe ſhould ever find in her 
(. both a friend and ſiſter. O, my child i my 
y dear Lueinda d: ſaid. my mother, heaven 
h has overpaid all 1 have ſuffered: for my 
16 ſon, in, ſeeing him, thus united to one, who 
0 in the bloom of life and gay proſperity, 
de Lan think ſe juſtly, as to pity; woes ſhe never 
e, felt. Believe me, Cleanthes, thy generous 
& J purpoſe. ſhall be fulfilled Lucinda and [I 
will add all the ornaments of dreſs to deck 
y, the charms of this victorious maid. And 
eg nom let us purſue: this weeping fair, that 
he ve may re- aſſure her hopes, and baniſh ſor- 
in: row from her tender heart. We found them - 
of in an arbour, with Lucy's head reclined on 
the the boſom of Mrs. Holt. Clitander flew 
id, to her; then claſping her in his arms, he 
he con- 
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Conjured her by every thing ſhe held moft 
dear, to give him the pleaſure of ſupplying 
every expence neceſſary to adorn the on 
one of the fair ſex that could make him 
happy. 1 then interpoſed, and told him 
as I was the firſt to find her in a place where 
adverſe. fate had fixed her, I ſhould take it 
ill if he robbed us of the infinite ſatisfac- 
tion we propoſed in protecting her till ſhe 
heard from her brother. Mrs; Holt begged 
we would put an end to this generous con- 
flict, as it wounded the breaſt we choſe to 
heal. Inſenſibility, continued ſhe, I ever 
thought a crime; and too much perhaps 
may be a fault, as it prevents us from 
cloathing our ideas in words proper to ſhew 
our gratitude. Say no more, cried Clitan- 
der; I ſubmit: to Lorenzo I reſign her. 
Come then, my fairy, let me deliver up to 
the ſigniora and Lucinda a treaſure I prize 
beyond all the gilded pageantry of wealth 
and titles. With joy we accept the truſt, 
replied Lucinda. Why then, my dear 
Lucy, added ſhe, do you feel ſo much per- 
turbation of mind for trifling favours? Of 
what uſe is money, if not employed in the 
ſervice of thoſe we love? We are none of 
us ſecute of proſperity: We can only read 
the preſent page. The glorious ſcene be- 
fore me may in one ſhort moment vaniſh 
away like ſmoke. Then, my Lucy, to thy 
friendly arms I would fly, ſecure of 1 
indul- 


EASE CE Ei es 


AND SEMANTHE. 237 
indulgence from thy tender nature. Ruſ- 
tick, who never knew a gloomy hour, ban- 
tered Lucy and Mrs. Holt upon their great 
delicacy; proteſting he thought a benevo- 


lent temper was rewarded tenfold for every 


favour they conferred upon others; nay, 
even the proud oſtentatious part of the 
world found their reward in the ſuperiority 
of their ſtation. We all applauded the 
juſtneſs of his notions, which were delivered 
with ſo much good humour, that Lucy 
ſeemed to recover her ſpirits. After paſſing 


ſome days among them, we returned to the 


caſtle, where we waited with great impa- 
tience for the arrival of the ladies. At laſt 
we were ſummoned to Wealthy- place. Tis 
impoſſible to deſcribe the joy of our lovers, 
releaſed from a cruel reſtraint. The charms 


of liberty appeared in ſuch a light, that 


they ſoon ſhook off the horror that had 
ſeized them on the death of ſir Charles. 
The Manlys were received as the authors of 
our preſent felicities: they were very agree- 
able, polite and ſenſible; with a knowledge 
of the world, which made them very enter- 
taining. As we were one day recounting 
the hardſhips we had ſuffered, Ruſtick told 
Manly, Tymon threatened to force him 
to give up the guardianſhip of Semanthe 
and Iſabella. We ſoldiers, replied the 
other, are too apt to defend a bad cauſe; 
but there is hardly an inſtance of our giving 
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up our right, till we are forced to it. But 
pray, Sir, tell me what he alledges againſt 
me? Why you have ſuffered thoſe girls 
to perſuade my uncle to make ai new will : 
for which reaſon he intends to commence 
a law - ſuĩt againſt you! But I believe I ſhall 
prevent him, by breaking his bones; as 
find myſelf much inclined that way. By 
no:means,-cried Cleanthes ; he is not worthy 
your notice; how can you be angry at a 
wretch you deſpiſe? If the colonel knew 
him, he would. ſcorn him as much as the 
e e lord Simple. 

Now do I long for an interview W with that 
deteſtable creature, replied Habelta ; ſure, 
Sprightly, you would not be jealous of old 
Tymon: I affure you I would: not coquet 
with him. FP 

It would make me re returned 
| Sprightly, as Þ think him capable of the 
moſt villainous actions. A coward is al- 
ways cloſe and deſigning; which makes me 
hope you will avoid him, leſt he ſhould 
Af daes ſome miſchief againſt you. 

am note of an enterpriſing genius, faid 
Semanehe. I fhalt never forget the danger 
I ſaw.Cleanthes and you expoſed to for our 
defence: fo, dear Bell, let us keep out of 
his way ; for were we in his power, [ 
fhould think myſelf: in a worſe ſituation 
than when we were ſurrounded 1 975 the 
__ of the Black Foreſt, 


Paſt 
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Paſt dangers cannot intimidate me, cried 
Iſabella: I love adventures. Beſides, as I 
intend to write my life, I want a variety 
of incidents to prove I have ſome preten- 
fions to heroiſm. - . ; 
Cleanthes told her he had a proof under 
het own hand that Semanthe had more cou- 
rage than ſhe had, or they would not jhave 
engaged the colonel for their protector. 

; bleſs me ! ſaid ſhe, cannor a body 
be ftruck with a pannie, without being 
ſtigmatized for a coward ? but I muſt give 
it up, as I find you are all againſt me. 
Time fled on with uninterrupted joy, till 
the duke fixed the day for our departure. 
The loſs of ſo many friends caſt a gloom 
over our party. Iſabella declared they 
ſhould now have nothing to do but to 
talk of love, without the colonel} ſet bounds 
to the fauntering, idle walks they ſhould 
take in the wilderneſs, EC 
I fee you are the ſame giddy girl, re- 
plied Ruſtick ; faith if I was your lover, 1 
would ſet out with Lorenzo. Had I' free 
will, cried the' other, I would take: your 
advice; but ſhe has ten thouſand charms to 
fix me here. The god of love will be 
obeyed ; not bur for fear of offending the 
ladies, I will endeavour to keep my paſſion 
within due bounds. _ wig Rhein) 

You are very grave upon the fubject, re- 
plied Bell, and have taken ſome pains to 

| | con- 


240 CLEANT HES 
convince me, reaſon does not authorize your 
attachment to me. Depend upon it, you 
miſtake your motives ; for if you thought 
me unworthy the ſublimity of your paſſion, 
you would certainly deſiſt from your pre- 
tenſions, which I confeſs would give me 
ſome pain; ſo don't put on ſo melancholy 
a face, becauſe I am forry to part with Lo. 
renzo and his wife. 
O ho that ſounds ! 'tis a name that be- 
{ſpeaks chains and flavery! I ſhould be 
ſorry to find that true, ſaid Mrs. Manly; I 
aſſure you I would not part with mine for 
all the boaſted freedom of the unthinking 
part of the world. I am very glad of it, 
replied Iſabella; though were it otherwiſe, 
I do not expect any of you to tell the ſecrets 
of your priſon houſe. _ 
I grew warm in defence of the married 
ſtate. Mrs Holt was very ſevere in her re- 
marks on the brutality of ſome huſbands, 
who were nor to be obliged by all the com- 
plaiſance of the unfortunate wretches doom- 
ed to bear every evil they were pleaſed to 
bring upon them; but as to thoſe ladies, 
they have nothing to fear; the gentlemen 
have received a fine education; their know- 
ledge of the world has ſoftened their man- 
ners, and rendered them too juſt not to 
allow you all the power you can expect; 
and if any lady requires more than ſhe 1s 
intitled to, ſhe ought to be diſappointed. 
Ads heat, 
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Adſheart, cried Ruſtick, I muſt ſalute 


you for fixing the boundaries, between a man 


and his wife. I confeſs I ſhould take it ill 
if my Harriot pretended to debar me the 
pleaſure of hunting; and at the ſame time, 
I ſhould think myſelf a fad dog if I inter- 
poſed with the management of her fervants, 
dreſs or viſiting : Live, and let live, is my 
motto. I hate to ſee a poor creature look 
at her tyrant before ſhe can anſwer a queſ- 
tion that is aſked her. What ſay you? 
my Harriot, do I enſlave you? 

I believeno body ſuſpects you, replied 
ſhe : for I declare I never taſted liberty till 
J put on the ſhackles of Hymen; which I 
aſſure you J would not ſhake off for all the 


admiration the vaineſt of my ſex could 


deſire. _ | 0 
Ruftick triumphed ; his ſiſter was piqued 
that Truman ſhould not have the commen- 
dations he deſerved ; which made her ob- 
ſerve, that as ſhe had never known reſtraint 
in her lite, ſhe ſhould feel it in full force 
if Mr. Truman had attempted to enflave 
her; but he was ſo far from it, that ſhe 
thought he was too indulgent to her faults, 
as he let her run wild about the country, 


juſt as the fancy took her. Lucinda, con- 


tinued ſne, is of our party: ſo pray, Iſa- 
bella, keep your notions to yourſelf; ob- 
ſerve you have poſſitively frighted Seman- 

Vor. II. the 
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the and the poor fairy, ſo that they look 
terrified. | 5 
We returned them our thanks for defend- 
ing us from the heavy charge of Bell and 
Mrs. Holt. We had many arguments upon 
this head. We men cannot bear to be found 
fault with; our pride is hurt when the 
weaker ſex, as we are pleaſed to call them, 
pretend to diſpute with us the juſt prero- 
gative we claim over them; and yet I muſt 
jay, I think they were created equally cap- 
able of improvements. Education gives 
us the odds: for when we are denied thoſe 
helps, we really ſink beneath them in all 
the pleaſing arts of converſation. 

At laſt the day arrived when we were to 
take leave of our friends. We could not 
part with Cleanthes and the reſt of our 
ſociety, without great uneaſineſs of mind. 
In the midſt of my acknowledgements for 
the favours I had received, the duke arriv- 
ed, and we ſet forward with a large train of 
attendants. | 


CHAP. 
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Cilia PKG: 


FTER a very pleaſant journey, we 


reached the proud metropolis of this 


famous. iſland, which I aſſure you would 


amaze you; notwithſtanding the pompous 
deſcriptions of travellers, the number of 
the inhabitants, the variety of bine ſtreets 
and noble ſquares, with the opulence and 
riches of the trading part of the nation, 
ſhew that induſtry and good fortune are 
inſeparable companions. | But what truck 
me moſt, was the freedom that appeared 
among all ranks and degrees of men; none 


of the inſolent nobility could opprels thoſe 
that moved in a ſphere beneath them, As 


a proof of what I ſay, I aſſure you I have 


ſeen a ſturdy plebian diſpute the way with 
one who valued himſelf upon his family 


and title. The duke's houſe was in one of 


the fine ſquares I told you of, and we had 


one ready. furniſhed not far from them. 
All ſorts of trades were employed to com- 
plete our dreſs ; we were ſoon ready to make 


our appearance at court, where we were in- 


troduced to his majeſty and all the royal 


family. The foreign air of my mother, 
the beauty of Lucinda and the fairy, drew 


all eyes. upon them. The court was very 


magnificent; the generality of the young 
M 2 ladies 
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ladies are pretty, fine women when middle 
aged, and not diſagreeable when more ad. 
vanced. Lord Eaſy, with all the breeding 
of a courtier, wiſhed me joy, and then 
excuſed his behaviour to my mother, tell- 
ing het he was forced to fly from Lucinda's 
charms, while there was a poſlibility of 
obtaining her, left he ſhould give her or 
me one moment's pain; but that now there 
was no room for hope, he ſhould take 
every opportunity to convince her how ſen- 
fible ke was of the favours ſhe had conferred 
N him while he reſided in Rome. - 
All this time lord Modiſh was compli- 
menting the ladies on the elegance of their 
dreſs. Lucinda's je wels were ſet in the 
higheſt taſte, and their ſilks ſo well choſe, 
that he ſuppoſed they were juſt arrived from 
Paris. He then begged to be introduced 
to my mother and me, as he was immenſely 
fond of foreigners. 
WMe received him with a refoolt due to 
His quality; when after a thouſand fooliſh 
ſpeeches, he drew me out of the crowd, to 
aſk who that lady was who ingroſſed Cli- 
tander's whole attention? I told him ſhe 
had conquered the heart of that young, 
agreeable rover. He expreſſed great joy 
at hearing he had left the girl his ſiſter 
feared he would have married, as ſuch an 
action muſt have ruined his fortune and re- 
putation. My lord, replied I, you are - 
ceive 


exalted as her ſoul, fixed her eves upon 
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ceived; this is the very lady his ſiſter; has 
ſo ſhamefully traduced. Impoſſible! cried 
he; upon my honour, I cannot. imagine a 
woman of quality could miſtake the deli- 
cacy of her perſon, and the vivacity of 
her eyes for an artful, low - bred dee 
maid. 

Lord Eaſy, who my mother had let into 
the hiſtory of Lucy, joined us, and told 
me I had loſt an excellent ſcene between the 
ſigniora, Clitander, and his ſiſter : for, con- 
tinued he, while the duke and ducheſs were 
entertaining themſelves with the pretty 
fairy's juſt obſervations, lady Wrangle and 
her friend lady Betty appeared in the circle. 
At the ſight of 4 pride, ſcorn, diſ- 
dain, and fury were ſtrongly painted in both 
their faces; when your mother, with a look 


them for ſome time; and then turning te 
the fairy, ſne bid her not be diſmayed: for 
as guilt was a ſtranger to her breaſt, ſcan- 
dal could not hurt her. Upon this, Cli- 
tander caſt a look of ſuch indignation on 
his ſiſter, that ſhe ſaw his diene and 
retired with ſname. 

Split me, cried lord Modiſh, 6 L 3 not 
all aſtoniſhment.! if I can be of any ſervice 
to undeceive lady Wrangle, you. may com- 
mand me. | told him it was impoſſible to 
convince one, who is everlaſtingly in the 
wrong. A bad heart was the ſource of all 

M 3 l her 
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her errors: but as the duke was going, we 
muſt attend him. I then took the ducheſs'; 
hand, to lead her to fer coach. Clitander 
gave his to Lucy. As they paſſed through 
one of the rooms, lady Betty tapped him 
on the ſhoulder, ſaying, Clitander, have 
you quite forgot an old acquaintance? No, 
Madam, anſwered he; but the care of this 
lady prevented my ſeeing, you. Mean ſpirited 
wretch ! cried his ſiſter,” art thou fo fond 
of thy ruin, that thou art determined to 
give up thy friends and fortune for that 
inſignificant gewgaw? He only viewed 
her with an air of contempt, and paſſed 
en, which mortifed her to ſuch a degree, 
that rage alone kept her from fainting, 
Lady Betty led her to a ſeat. Her brother 
obſerved her diſorder without any ſigns of 
tenderneſs: for having put Lucy into my 
coach; he drove after us with lord Eaſy 
to my houſe, where he earneſtly exhorted 
Lucy to raiſe her ideas above the malice of 
that weak, revengeful woman, who by falſe 
maxims had eraſed: all ſocial virtues from 
%% 
As we were endeavouring to moderate his 
reſentment; lord Modiſn entered; and with 
all the airs'of a coxcomb, proteſted he was 
aſtoniſhed to ſce a woman of quality dif- 
compoſe her dreſs and features upon any 
conſideration; that for his part, good man- 
ners obliged him to aſſiſt lady Betty to con- 
BA „ V vey 
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vey her to her chair; but that he really 
thought Clitander, after ſpending two years 
at Paris, was quite inexcuſable in leaving 
the ladies in diſtreſs. *Twas too like one of 
our rough iſlanders, who too ſoon ſhake off 


all the politeneſs of that gay, charming 


nation. 

She is not worth my care, replied the 
other. By heaven, I would not quit this 
exalted fair one to ſatisfy her doubts and 
molify her pride. Nor do I envy your 
lordſhip the ſatisfaction you feel in imita- 
ting the little gear: of a people: de- 

ſpiſe. 

Indeed, Signiora, rethrned the peer, 1 am 
aſhamed of the barbarous notions of Cli- 
tander. I aſſure you he was eſteemed a 
fine gentleman when he was abroad ; bur 
now he reſides ſo much in the country, that 
let. me periſh if lady Betty does not afficm 
he is metamorphoſed into quite another 
creature. 

I own the charge, cried Clitander ; for 
from a light inconſiderate mortal, I am 
now become ſenſible of my errors. This 


lovely maid has convinced me, virtue is 


the only means to make us happy; to her 
I have reſigned my life and fortune; her 
enemies are mine: therefore, till lady 
Wrangle confeſſes her faults, and begs this 
injured beauty's pardon, I ſhall view her 
as an alien to iny blood and family, _—__ 
Mi As 
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As I have formerly told you Clitander 
is compoſed of fire, I expected him to burſt 
forth into a flame; to prevent which, 1 
intreated lord Modiſh to retire with me, till 
like a faithful *ſquire, I had related their 
adventures. When I had finiſhed my ſtory, 
he confeſſed Lucy had merited the heart of 
Clitander. We were then ſummoned to 
dinner, where lord Modiſh entertained us 
with court intrigues, faſhions, and public 
amuſements; which gave him no pleaſure, 
becauſe we do not keep them from being 
contaminated by the loweſt rank of beings 

roo often mixing with people of condition, 
Lord Eaſy, Clitander, and I were for 
granting liberty to the meaneſt ſubjects to 
enjoy all the innocent diverſions their nig- 
gard fortunes could procure. The ladies 
proteſted it added to their pleaſure, to ſee 
the induſtrious part of mankind receive 
ſome relaxation from their labours; bur 
words were not made to convince thoſe, 
who from prejudice of education, long 
cuſtom, pride of birth, and vanity of titles, 
have conſidered themſelves as a ſuperior ſer 
of mortals, not deſigned to mix with the 
common race of. mankind. Company put 
an end to our diſputes; and cards engroſſed 
our attention till we parted. | 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XLVI. dra 


HE next day we ma the Joke 

and ducheſs to the theatre, where 1 

| fancied I beheld the foul of our immortal 

| Roſcius animating the moſt accompliſhed 

actor that ever trod the ſtage; and by the 

| ſenſibility and expreſſion in his eyes, and 

| the juſtneſs of his action, a deaf man might 

; have diſcovered: the furious hero, the art- 

| ful cunning ſtateſman, or the tender jea- 

; lous lover; but what amazed me moſt; was 

do ſce him in ſome parts diveſt himſelf of 

common ſenſe. Sure, my lord, Minerva 

| aſſiſts him as ſhe once did . me een we 
:are told Dy Homer, | 


; No ligne in the ew eye· ball in? 4 2601 
11 glance divine, forth n from the 
| Seel 
If it was not for fear of 3 you, l could 
deſcribe many others ſo worthy-admiration, 
that it ſoon, became my favourite diverſion. 
How, taſteleſs did the large aſſemblies ap- 
pear to me, where cards daniſhed all con- 
verſation; the fooliſh and the wile, were up- 
on a level, there was nothing required but 
money and a variety of fine cloaths to in- 
„ troduce them into what is called the beſt 
M 5 com- 
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pany ? How often did I wiſh myſelf under 
rhe'hoſpitable roof of Cleanthes ? He pref. 
ed us to return and partake the pleaſures 
that reigned in the caſtle, as the conſtant 
{miles of his dear Semanthe baniſhed al! 
gloomy” ideas from his mind. | Surrounded 
by many friends, nothing diſturbed their fe- 
licity, except now and then Bell. fearing a 
dead calm, to enliven the ſcene by fome 
word or action, raiſed a ſtorm on purpoſe 
to produce a quarrel. Sprightly, he ſaid, 
always fell into the ſnare by making him- 
ſelf the aggreſſor; then ſhe triumphed, and 
bymoinething"in! her manner brought him 
to confeſs he had no juſt cauſe of com- 
plaint. Sometimes ſhe declares ſhe begins 
ro be frighted out of her wits, as ſhe really 
believes Sprightly will debar her the uſe of 
ſpeech, ſhould ſhe ever put on his chains. 
Upon this, with more warmth than pru- 
dence, he tells her ſhe would be quite inex- 
cuſable if ſne encreaſed the power of a 
man ſhe thought ſuch a monſter. Now, 
cried the provoking Bell. was I married, I 
muſt | be dumb, but as I am ſtill free to 
declare my fentiments, I muſt own a maſk 
will be quite painful to me, and ſhould I 
_fuffer it to drop off, 1 fear the openneſs of 
my temper would be a conſtant cauſe of 
diſputes 3 but after all, it may keep us from 
that languor and lowneſs of ſpirits, with a 
ſtupid abſence of thought, which is apt to 
= 65" FT 2. . fs elze 
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20 been a lover ſap 1 might eaſily 
imagine ſhe met with ſo much oppoſition, 
that they found it no hard matter to patch 
up a peace, eſpecially as both parties ſeem- 
ed willing to comply. | 

_ This picture of Ifabella may ſerve to give 
you ſome notion of the generality of the 


young ladies in this country, who, though 


they have neither her wit or beauty, yet 


the love of giving pain, and the joy of ad- 


miration ſeems the darling pleaſure of their 
ſouls, as 1 was ſoon convinced: by our con- 
nexions with the duke and ducheſs, which 
had brought us into ſo large an acquaint- 
ance, that my mother, Lucinda, and the 
fairy complained of their change of life; 
that every day was interrupted with ſome 
important nothing, to baniſh common ſenſe; 
that in ſuch a ſituation they could not re- 
collect their ſcattered ideas. Reaſon ſunk 
under the oppreſſive load of nonſenſe, there- 
fore they begged I would ſometimes leave 
them to enjoy their own thoughts, as they 
found they grew ſtupid by liſtening to the 
follies of the young and gay. _ | 
Lord Eaſy coming to call, me to 0 his 
majeſty's gardens I left them, and ſoon ar- 
rived at a moſt. delightful place, when 
turning into a covered walk, I ſaw the 
honeſt captain, who aſked me what was be- 
come 


Come. of Lucy? I told bün he was well, 
and then begged to hear ſome news of 
Careleſs, Lord Eaſy perceiving he was 
overawed by his being with me, he in- 
treated him to proceed, as he was greatly 
intereſted in the fate of that young lady. 

1 dare ſay, replied the captain, ſhe is a 
very good girl, and faith, fir, if you knew 
her brother you would find him a clever 
fellow; he is now maſter of a very large 
tortune, for at my return to the iſland, 1 
found him married to the widow, who, tho 
The was ſome years older than he, yet by 
the ſweetneſs of her diſpoſition, and the ge- 
neroſity of her temper, ſhe had gained his 
eſteem. ' When J had informed him of the 
happy ſituation of his ſiſter, I gave him 
her letter. He was tranſported with joy, and 
his wife was ſo pleaſed with the advice ſhe 
had given him, that ſhe readily conſented 
to embark on board my ſhip, in order to 
fetch Lucy from hence; but alas! as they 
were preparing for their voyage ſhe was 
ſeized with a fever, which increaſed ſo vio- 
_ ently, that, in a few days, her life was de- 
ſpaired of. She perceived her danger, and 
made her will, and left him her whole el- 
tate, charging him to remember he owed 
3 he would ſhortly poſſeſs to his ſiſter and 

He was 100 fc to the ſoul. She 
Cue: him not to afflict himſelf, as ſhe was 

= ned to her fate; ; then preſſi ng his hand 
£9 


to her lips, ſhe ſaid, as I ſhall die pol- 
ſeſſed of your eſteem, it alleviates the pain 


altered your mind; men are fickle crea- 
tures, even youth and beauty ceaſes to 


heart like yours? He flung himſelf upon 
the bed, and expreſſed his love in ſuch ten- 


ding tears, which, ſhe obſerving, ſhe told 
me I was a friendly, good man, therefore 


his grief was abated, that ſhe muſt now 
bid us adieu for ever. 


| Geht of her huſband ſoftened her ſo much, 


hours ſhe had to live ought to be ſpent in 
deploring her frailties, and fixing her mind 
on the joys ſhe hoped to poſſeſs in another 
world; then making a ſign to me, 1 forced 

him out of the room. 5 


ſaid, my more than father, do not accuſe 


my fortune, till by your partial favour 1 
Was introduced to this lady, who came to 
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I ſuffer. Had 1 lived, you might have 
pleaſe, how then could 1 hope to fix a 
der terms, that egad I could not help ſhed- 
ſhe hoped I would not leave Careleſs till 


She then begged we would retire, as ; the 


and rivetted her to earth, wherefore the few 


We were both ſilent for fore moments, 
till reſting his head upon my boſom, he 


me of weakneſs, when I confeſs the virtues 
of that woman make me unable to ſupport 
her loſs, raiſed from a ſtate of beggary into 
which my own folly had. plunged. both me 
and my fiſter ; I had no hopes of retrieving 


* 
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my arms replete with every requiſite to 
make me happy. 


As 1 was bred to the ſea, and am x 


rough man, I could find no words to ſooth 
his ſorrow ; all I could do was to pity the 
woes he felt, till a ſervant called me out 
of the room to tell me ſhe was dead. | 

He heard the fatal ſound, and gave full 
vent to his grief. When I found the firſt 


ſhock a little abated, I inſiſted on his going 
to my houſe; he was forced to comply. 
At laſt the funttal over, and his affairs ſet- 
tled, I brought him to hear reaſon, and he 


conſented to embark with me that he might 
_ do juſtice to poor Lucy; it is but three days 


ſince we landed; to-morrow we intended to 


ſet out for the caſtle of Cleanthes, bur 1 

am glad we are prevented, as he hall now 
wait 6n you by himſelf, for I cannot bear 
tender ſcenes ; they affect me ſo much, that, 


plague on me, if I had not rather ſulfer . 


ſtorm at ſea than to have my mind ener- 
vated till I weep like a love- ſick girl. | 
know this would be the caſe, were I to be 
preſent at the meeting of Careleſs and his 
ſiſter. "But, fir, continued he, there are 
reaſons why his arrival ſhould be a ſecret 
from Lucy, till you and her brother have 
had half an hour's converſation together ; 
it is you alone that can remove ſome doubts 
that have been raiſed in his mind Mew 

anded. 


* 
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landed. You are very young, and the girl 
is too beautiful to eſcape ſcandal. 

I told him I ſhould be glad to acquir 
both the lady and myſelf of all blame; yet 
I could not anſwer for the warmth of my 
temper, ſhould he treat me as a guilty per- 
ſon, who had ruined his ſiſter under the 
ſpecious name of friendſhip. I promiſed 
to keep their being landed a ſecret to 
Lucy, but ſtill I thought he was the only 
proper perſon: to introduce Mr. Careleſs to 
me, therefore I hoped he would comply 
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. with my requeſt; but all I could do was 
; to prevail on him to dine with us the 
; next day. | i 
s When he left us, I found lord Eaſy fo 
vi pleaſed with the captain, that I prefſed him 
5 to be of our party; we then agreed to ſay 
1 nothing of what had paſſed for fear of 
. ſhocking Lucy, who I know feared ca- 
* lumny worſe than death. 5 
— At our return home, we found my mo- 
ther and Lucinda earneſt in debate with 
e Bl Clitander, who had taxed the fairy with 
s cruelty for delaying to make him happy 
i till the arrival of her brother, which was by 
er no means neceſfary to enable him to ſup- 
e bort her in affluence, if not in grandeur. 
„ Lord Eaſy and I with ſome difficulty per- 
8 ſuaded him to wait with patience, as it 


could not be long before We heard from 


© | him. = 
x | The 
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The fairy thanked me for engaging lord 


Eaſy to be her advocate. He told her even 

lady Wrangle would alter her mind, had ſhe 

the happineſs of knowing her as be did. 
No, my lord, cried Clitander, as pride 


and ill- nature join in the compoſition of 


her ſoul, nothing can convince her ſhe is in 
the wrong. I never can forgive her for 
what ſhe has made this lovely fairy ſuffer. 
*Tis to her I owe every anxious moment [ 
have paſſed ſince firſt 1 ſaw this charming 
maid. He then fat filent, and looked grave 
for the reſt of the evening; which gave 
Lucy great uneaſineſs; for as ſhe loved him 
7 y, twas impoſſible ſhe ſhould not fear 
his diſpleaſure. | 

When we were alone, the com plained of 
her hard fate, which ſubjected ber to enter 
like a beggar into a rich and noble family; 
who for want of a juſt way of thinking, 
adored money as the god of this world, or 
elſe ſne muſt diſoblige the moſt generous 
man upon earth: and if ſhe complied with 
his requeſt, how ſeverly would his relations 
blame his conduct! nay, they would even 
blaſt his fame, for taking a wretch that had 
not ſo much as virtue to recommend her. 
She then. aſked pardon for interrupting our 


happineſs with her complaints : but as we 


had brought her out of obſcurity, and pla- 


ced her in a light ſhe had no reaſon to expect, 
ſhe viewed herſelf as a creature of our own 
form- 
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forming; to whom then could ſhe fly for 
protection but to us? 

After we had ſaid every thing in our 
power to raiſe her ſpirits, we ſeparated : and 
] informed- Lucinda of all I had met with. 
1 ſoon found her joy for the return of Care- 
leſs was checked by her fears for my ſeeing 
him alone, as he ſuſpected I was like the 
generality of my ſex, who ſeldom perform 
any act of friendſhip to a young creature, 
without ſome ſcheme to deitroy her inno- 
cence, I bantered her for her unneceſſary 
caution z though at the ſame time I con- 
feſſed it gave me great pleaſure, as it con- 
vinced me of her tenderneſs ; which I pri- 
zed above any worldy conſideration. She 
ſaid, with. a ſmile, I merited her moſt 
grateful acknowledgements for not making 
her feel the weight of thoſe chains Iſabella 
dreaded fo much, Tt . 


CH AP. 
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CH AP. XLVII. 


HE next morning as I was impatient] 

. waiting for the arrival of Carleſs, | 
was called down to him. He was tall, 
well made, and very agreeable in his per- 
ſon. Notwithſtanding the melancholy that 
appeared in his face, I accoaſted him with 
all the politeneſs I was maſter of: but he 
rather ſeemed to decline my civilities, by 
begging pardon for introducing himfelf to 
me in ſo abrupt a manner. But, Sir, con- 
tinued he, as I know captain Heartly has 
let you into many particulars of my life, | 
mult beg your patience till I have recounted 
ſome paſſages, which perhaps you are a 
ſtranger to. I bowed; and he proceeded 
as follows. | F199 550 

Led away by pleaſure, I neglected the 
commands of a dying father, who in his 
laſt agonies, bequeathed an infant ſiſter to 
my care. *Tis true, I loved her tenderly, 
and took great pains to have her inſtructed 
in every accompliſhment that could add 
graces to the charms of her perſon. My 
plan for her education finiſhed, I took her 
home; and muſt confeſs, ſhe more than 
anſwered my expectation. | But blind to my 
future good, like a fool I ſquandered away 
my own and her fortune. What I ſuffered 
| | i 
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is inexpreſiible, when J was forced to leave 
her in the bloom of youth and beauty to 
a mercileſs world, furrounded with poverty, 
and liable to various temptations. I am 


y told you have been her protector: Your 
age and perſon tertify me. ls it poſſible, 
„ that for the fake of virtue only, you trani- 
r planted the helpleſs maid into the family 
at of Cleanthes? and that when you had it in 
th your power, neither he nor you have per- 


he ſuaded her to forſake the paths of peace, to 
yy follow thoſe where pleaſure leads the way? 
to Could you forgive my doubts, and ſatisfy 
n- my fears, 1 ſhall eſteem you more than 
en | OT Ne 
All this time his eyes were fixed upon 
ed W me; till finding he was ſilent, I took his 
2 hand and faid, Sir, I am not much ſurpriſed 
led at your ſufpicions, nor do they give me any 
Juneaſipeſs. Conſcious of my own integriy, 
the I deſpiſe all ſelfiſh views. However, to re- 
his move your unjuſt furmiſes, it will be ne- 
o ceſſary I ſhould give you a ſhort account of 
ly, T myſelf. Shipwrecked, and deſtitute of att 
ted WU relief, I owe my life to Cleanthes and his 
add W ſiſter. My unalterable love to that lady ſe- 
My cured my heart from every other beauty. 

Chance led me to the little cot where your 
han fifier's misfortunes had placed her. At my 
my deſire, ſhe related her ſtory, in ſo moving a 
manner, that compaſſion ſeized my ſoul; 
; and I never reſted till 1 had introduced her 
* . to 


to the generous Cleanthes and his ſiſter. She 
ſoon gained their eſteem ; in which her 
beauty had no ſhare; though it has ſince 
conquered the heart of a noble youth, who 
has for her refuſed a young lady of qua- 
lity : which ſo inraged his ſiſter, that by 
every wicked ae ſhe could invent, ſhe 
has ſtrove to get her into her power: but 
finding her arts proved ineffectual, ſhe has 
endeayoured to blaſt her fame to every 
one that would hear her. I ſuppoſe. you 
have been deceived by ſome of her creatures: 
for as to your ſiſter, guilt is a ſtranger to 
her breaſt, Take her, Sir, under your 
protection; that the inſolent family of Cli- 
tander may be aſhamed of traducinga young 
creature, by ſaying he is drawn in by arti- 
fice to marey a beggar: This is a true ſtate 
of my conduct to your ſiſter. If you 
ſtill retain any jealouſy of Cleanthes, you 
wrong his noble nature. He is incapable 
of a bad action. Time muſt convince you 
of your error: for, as to myſelf, I inſitt 
upon being believed, when I declare upon 
my honour, I have told you the whole 
Was I. an infidel, replied the other, | 
muſt be convinced. Truth has but one 
face. How infinitely am I obliged to you 
Forgive what I have ſaid; or I ſhall be 
wretched : but I keep poor Lucy too long 
ignorant of my arrival: let me beg you to 

| | con- 


< 


AND SEMANTHE. 261 
conduct me to her, that I may aſſure her 
ſne ſhall not want a fortune equal to her 
birth. OL? | ue EI 

The door no ſooner opened, than Lucy 
cried out, Good Heaven! *tis my. brother; 
but oh ! how changed ! She could fay no 
more; but leaning her head upon my mo- 
ther, ſhe muſt have fainted, had not tears 
relieved her labouring ſoul. Careleſs caught 
her in his arms, calling her his dear Lucy, 
his ſiſter, and his friend; begging ſhe would 
dot damp the jy he felt at ſeeing her, by 
an ill tim'd forrow. That he was not now 
the poor and wretched creature who was en- 


abled by her bounty to retrieve his former 


loſſes: no more the author of her pain and 
miſery, he came to place her in a ſphere 


| ſhe was born to ſhine in. 


Then turning to the ladies, he aſked par- 


don for his ſeeming neglect, which he flat- 


tered himſelf they would grant, when they 
conſidered he lefr that helpleſs girl in indi- 
gence and want, ſurrounded by difficulties 


and dangers of every kind; but that now 


he found her under the roof with perſons 


able to defend her from all apprehenſions 


of danger, and at the ſame time raiſe her 


mind to imitate their virtues. 0 


From this moment, Sir, cried my mo- 


ther, let all compliments be banifhed from 
among us, that happy pair eſteem your 
Luey as their ſiſter, conſequently I view 


her 
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her as my child. I aſſure you * wants 


neither precept or example to form her 
mind; all her ideas are fixed in ſo juſt a 
manner, that ſhe never ſwerves from what 
is right. Not all the rhetoric of a paſſionate 
bis could make her give her hand till you 
arrived to be her father. 

By Heaven, Madam, I do not deſerve 
that honour, cried the aſtoniſhed Careleſs: 
No! to this god-like youth I reſign her; 
let him diſpoſe of her and me juſt as he 
pleaſes; all my fortune I will lay at his feet: 
he ſhall divide it as he thinks proper. 


Lou are very obligipg, replied I; but as 


you place more merit to me than I deſerve, 
I muſt inſiſt on reſigning your ſiſter to your 
care. Clitander is not of a mercenary tem- 
per; Lucy is all he aſks to make him hap- 
py: and luckily he comes to jultify my a- 
ſertion. Here he entered with an unuſual 
gravity in his face. I told him I had now 
the pleaſure of preſenting to him the long- 
wiſh'd-for brother of his fairy. 

I receive him with joy, ſaid Clitander, as 
he is the man whoſe arrival I expected with 
an eagerneſs. not to be expreſſed. I hope 
his conſent will take from my fair tyrant all 
pretenſions of keeping me any longer in 
{uſpence. 


Alas ! Sir, I fear her paſt misfortunes, 


added to my follies, may by this time have 
deſtroyed all the intereſt once had in the 
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injured Lucy's heart; if not, I will give 
you ber hand, and with it a fortune that 

2 ſhall convince your. family you have not 

t degraded them by marrying a beggar. 


e Except my relations, cried Clitander, 

u there is nothing I deſpiſe more than money; 
whatever you deſign to give your ſiſter ſhall _ 

ve be at her own diſpoſal. Lorenzo has been 


;: a father to her: let him be her guardian, 
r; nnd ſettle it as he pleaſes. With joy 1 
he embrace your alliance. Like you, I have 
t: followed where fancy led the way. Deceived 
and baffled in my purſuits, I own your 

as I lovely ſiſter brought me our of Fairy-land, 
ve, where ideal joys are only to be found. No 
dur true ſatisfaction, my Careleſs, ever attended 
m- our former paths; let us for the future ſup- 
port each other; you ſhall regulate the 
wildneſs of my imagination, and I will 
endeavour to diſſipate that gloom which 
| hangs upon your brow. 1 | 
Generous man, returned Careleſs : but 
Il ay no more. Take her, and enjoy all 
tie bleſſings that love and friendſhip can 
— . | 
While they were. thus employed, I had 
told Lucy of the death of Mrs. Careleſs. 
Struck at the news, ſhe could not receive 
her lover with the joy he exepected; which 


1nes,. Ithrew him into ſome diſorder, and made 
have um ſhew the warmth of his temper, by 


'COM- 


N 
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* of her want of pation for 
im | 

If you was not fo impetuous in your 
temper, ſaid Lucy, you might have ſup- 
poſed I ſtill fancy myſelf in a dream. My 
brother returned, my fortune not deſpicable 
your family convinced want of money is 
not my motive for preferring you to all 
mankind. No, Clitander, J ſolemnly pro- 
teſt, was I poſſeſſed of a diadem, I would 
throw the glittering bauble from me, if ! 
was not permitted to ſhare it with you. 

Before he could anſwer her, lord Eafy 
and the captain joined us. While the firſt 
was complimenting Careleſs on his arrival, 
the other aſked the ladies if they were com- 
poſed enough to be chearful companions, if 
not, he would leave them. 

You may ſtand your ground, cried my 
mother. Lucy's conduct was ſo blame- 
leſs, that her brother's ſupſpicions are all 
vaniſhed away like ſmoke. 


To eonvince you of this truth, returned 


Careleſs, give me leave, captain, to preſent 
you to Clitander, as the perſon to whom! 
am indebted for all I poſſeſs. 

Prithee hold thy tongue; if I have been 
of any fervice to thee, I have had my reward 
in raiſing an honeſt heart out of the miſer] 
into which it was plunged by indiſcretion, 
mixed with a deſtructive folly too common 
in this iſland. 


Sir, 
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Sir, replied Clitander, were your ſenti- 
ments leſs noble, as you have ſome con- 
nexions with my Lucy and her brother, 
you muſt be dear to me: therefore J in- 
treat you to view me as the man upon 
earth that will endeavour to deſerve your 
eſteem. 

Faith, young centleinan; ſaid the other, 
have not words to grace my ſpeech ; but 
then I have io deceit in me; where I find 
an honeſt man, J grapple him to my heart. 

Your paſſion for Lucy prejudices me in your 
favour, as tis founded upon principles of 
honour. Come then, give me your hand, 

and I will join it with hers, which will give 
you more pleaſure than all I can fay. Here, 
take her, and uſe her well: for had I mer 
with ſuch a jewel at your age, I ſhould cer- 
tainly have ventured on a matrimonial voy- 
age for life. 

Dinner put an end to our converſation: 
but the ſervants removed, Clitander inſen— 
ibly flid into his firſt interview with the 
fairy, painting our former ſociety in ſuch 
lively colours, that the ſufferings of Clean- 
thes and Sprightly for the ladies of Weaithy- 
place, raiſed fo great a curioſity in our tra- 
rellers, that they impatiently longed to ſee 
thoſe amiable lovers. 

1 told them, if their arrival was A 
at the caſtle, thoſe gentlemen would long 


© embrace perſons to dear ſo Lucy as they 
Vor. II. N . were, 
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were. The captain was for ſetting out the 
next morning, as he could.not ſuppoſe they 
made up any part of the happineſs of Cli- 
tander or me. rs | 
Ah! Mr. Heartly, cried Clitander, that 
cruel man has loſt every idea of the impa· 
tient lover, in the ſecure and tender name 
of huſband : but as that is not my caſe, 
I cannot conſent to your journey, as it will 
retard the hour that Careleſs is to compleat 
my wiſhes, by giving his ſiſter to my 
arms. 3 
Why ſo? ſaid the other; can't youfi niſh 
the affair immediately, and then ſet forward 
A 
I can by no means agree to your propoſal, 
ſaid Lucinda, as it will defraud my brother 
of the pleaſure he would feel in ſeeing my 
dear Lucy ſo diſpoſed of. Nor can ] agree 
to any body's performing the ſacred cere- 
mony but Mr, Lovemore: therefore do not 
blame Lorenzo, as you know he is always 
ready to ſerve his friends, if in his power. 
A chariot ſtopping, the captain ſwore 
there was a creature of quality, made up 
of embroidery and powder: ſo he would 
make his eſcape, leſt he ſhould take him 
for an amphibious monſter, brought over 


to divert the town. I told him he need be 


in no pain, as I had ordered myſelf to be 
denied. We then endeavoured to conquer 
the averſion he had imbibed againſt the 
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nobility. © If they were all as free from pride 
as lord Eaſy, cried he, I aſſure you I would 
not avoid them. Bat I cannot bear fuch a 
thing as that lord Modiſh, without I had 
him on board my ſhip in a ftrong gale of 
wind; perhaps he might then recover his 
ſenſes, as my honeſt tars would ſoon ſmoke 
him, and break him of his freſn water 
foolleries. But let us adone with him: for 
if he knew me, he would deſpiſe my plain 
drefs, as much as I do his finery. I am an 
dd man; long cuſtom has made me a 
manneriſt: I hate to be put out of my 
way : you are a ſet of pretty young fellows: 
your dreſs is elegant; but ftill *tis manly :- 
and ſo, Careleſs, name the day, and do not 
keep theſe lovers in ſuſpence. 

Whenever Lorenzo pleaſes, replied Care- 
leſs, I am ready to perform my province; 
but as I have no right to hurry him out 
of town, I will leave him to fix the time. 

[ aſſured him I was ſo tired of. a life of 
diſſipation and folly, that if a week was 
ſufficient for the ladies to adjuſt their affairs, 
| ſhould be ready to attend them into the 
country, where true joys and ſocial pleaſures 
were only to be found. This ſettled, they 
would have left us, but I inſiſted on their 
making our houſe their own while they 
ſtayed in town. They conſented ; and the 
captain was ſo highly pleaſed, that he ex- 
preſſed the greateſt ſatisfaction at ſeeing 
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Careleſs arrived in a ſafe harbour, with ſuch 
an honeſt bluntneſs, that the other embrace- 
ing him, once more called him his father 
and his friend. Nay, nay, ſaid the captain, 
don't overpower me with kindneſs; for you 


know I am nobody at civil ſpeeches. Well, 


Sir, cried lord Eaſy, that I may not tire you 


with many words, you muſt meet this com- 
pany. to- morrow at my houſe. With all 
my, heart, replied the captain, provided you 


are the only man of quality in the party 


My lord aſſured him there ſhould be nothing 
diſagreeable to him. And ſo we ſeparated, 
each. to enjoy our own thoughts on the ad- 
ventures a the day. 

aa oer 


CHAP. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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1* the morning, 1 found the captalt had 
walked out very early, which gave Care- 
leſs an opportunity of doing juſtice to a lady, 
who had enabled him to pals the remainder 


of his days in affluence. For, Sir, con- 


tinued he, the philoſophers talk idly when 
they aver poverty is no real evil. The 
ſtorms and tempeſts of an adverſe fortune 


muſt be very hard to bear; but when we 


have brought evils of every kind upon 
ourſelves, they are not to be ſupported 
without the greateſt anxiety of mind: this 
have felt in full force. Lucy's diſtreſſes 
cut me to the ſoul; had ſhe fallen a victim 
to my imprudence; it would have imbitter- 
ed all my enjoyments; but to find her thus 
innocently gay and chearful, is a bleſſing 
beyond my hopes. No doubt her guardian 
angel led you to her humble cell, where 
want and miſery reſided. To ſouls like 
yours, beauty in diſtreſs moves pity, not 
contempt. To your protecting care, and 
the generoſity of Cleanthes, ſhe owes Cli- 
tander's love : for believe me, a forlorn 
maid, deſtitute of friends and fotrune, 
= never have had the power to fix his 
cart, 
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Before I could anſwer him, the captain 
entered, with my mother and Lucinda. He 
perceived a gloom on Lucy's brow, which 
made him ſay, My dear child, rouſe up 
thy ſpirits; forget what is paſt, and look 
forward to a more fair and open proſpet. 
Here are a few trifles,, which 1 beg theſe 
ladies and you will accept, as they are the 
produce of foreign climes. 
While they were admiring the varigated 
flowers that adorned their ſilks, I was called 
down to the duke, who told me lord Mo- 
diſh. had juſt informed him of the arrival 
of Careleſs : fo that his viſit was to him; 
but he would firſt let me know, that nothing 
could ſoften the implacable reſentment of 
lady Wrangle, her brother's behaviour at 
court had piqued her pride to ſuch a degree, 
that ſhe places all his ill uſage to the artifice 
of Lucy, who. ſhe is determined never 49 
own as a ſiſter. I have defired Modiſh not 
to name his interview with that virago, as 
it will only inrage Clitander, and vex poor 


Lucy: and now you muſt introduce me to 
en lh 1 
„That I ſhould do with great pleaſure, 
anſwered I; but firſt I muſt tell your grace, 
there js with him an honeſt, rough ſea- cap- 
tain, Who dreads a perſon of your rank 
more than a ſtorm: he has accidently been 
drawn into an acquaintance with lord Eaſy. 
We all dine there to-day ; but, ae 

ore 
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jord'duke, I dare not introduce you to him; 
ſo pray permit me to ſend for Careleſs. 

By no means, cried the duke; I love to 
ſee thoſe odd fellows ; therefore I am de- 
termined to dine with him at lord Eaſy's 
by the name of Brown, that I may be no 
bar to the noiſy joaks of this Whimſical fea 
captain. Let my being here be a ſecret to 
the ſtrangers. The ladies and Clitander 
muſt be careful in carrying on the ſecret : 
fo farewel till we meet at dinner, when you 
ſhall ſee I will ſo manage this ſon of Nep- 


rune, that he ſhall return my viſit to- mor- 


row; when I will appear myſelf, and ſo 
ſhame him our of the ridiculous prejudice 
he has entertained againſt birth and titles. 

Here he left me, a little diſconcerted at 
at the reſolution he had taken. I diſcover- 
ed his ſcheme to Lucinda, who I left to in- 


ftrutt my mother and Lucy in the parts they 


were to act, while I went to appriſe Clitander 
of the deſign, that he might carry the duke 
in his chariot. Then 1 returned home; 


where I found Lucy in ſome fear, leſt ſne 


ſnould incur the diſpleaſure of the captain 
and her brother. I aſſured her I would take 
all blame upon myſelf; therefore I begged 
ſhe would contribute every thing in her 

power to carry on the plot, 5 
We were hardly ſcared at lord Ealy's, when 
the duke and Clitander joined us. Mr. 
Brown, cried lord Eaſy, I am very glad to 
4 ſee 


ice you, as I know you will be agreeable to 
all the company: had you been poſſeſt of a 
title, I muſt have refuſed you admittance , 
for captain Heartly has taken a great diſ- 
like to the nobility of this nation. 

- 1 ſhould have thought that impoſſible, 
ſaid the other, as I ſee him with your lord- 
ſhip; but to ſay the truth, there are few 
ſuch as you; they are too often inſolent and 
overbearing, which makes me a little in the 
captain's way of thinking; for I ſhould not 
have waited on you to day, had not Clitan- 
der aſſured me I ſhould meet with a party 
of my own rank. VV 
Without doubt, Mr. Brown, replied the 
captain, that is the pleaſure of life. You 
muſt be a ſenſible man, or you would have 
fallen into the idle notion of the half. headed 
fellows about this town, who think them- 
ſelves happy if they can but obtain a bow 
or a ſmile from one of theſe exalted 
pieces of pride and oftentation ; as to this 
nobleman before us, he is exempt from all 
the follies of the great: I can be as free 
with him, as with the reſt of the com- 


l Well ſaid, cried the duke; I proteſt you 
are a man after my own heart. But what 
will the ladies think of us? a title may not 
be ſo deſpicable in their eyes as in ours. 

A title without merit, replied my mo- 
ther, appears to us in the ſame light ey 
N J ar 
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. do to you; but when they join, birth and 
a 

honours are very deſirable acquiſitions. 

5 True, Madam, returned the duke; but 
; is there not a poſſibility that we may be ſo 
dazzled by outward ornaments, that we 
: may be blinded to the errors of the mind ? 


I have no idea of that, ſaid Lucinda; for 
f though I could be as partial to my lover's 
faults as to my own, yet I could never miſ- 
take them for virtues. | 
l don't know that, cried Clitander ; for 
if my fairy has any foibles, her perfections 
F are fo predominant, that 1 confeſs they have 
eſcap'd my notice. 


; Lover's notions may be ſuſpected, re- 
a turned the duke; but I that have been mar- 
F ried ſome years to Mrs. Brown, may, I 
x hope, gain belief, when I aſſure you, the 
a virtues of her mind has heightened every 
5 charm of her perſon, and made her more 1 
: lovely in my eyes than ſhe was the day ſhe 9 
1 gave me her hand at the altar. pe 1 
7 Pray, Sir, where do you live? cried the 48 
8 captain; for I muſt own I ſhould be glad to 4 | 
ſee a woman who engages her huſband to 1 
a make a panegyric upon her after marriage. „ 
8 The duke took this opportunity to fix our {lf 
a meeting the next day at his houſe, The reſt * 
of our time paſſed away in high mirth. The „ 
: captain was vaſtly pleaſed with the counter- 1 
| feit Mr. Brown; who never failed to be of +a 
4 his ide 1 in every argument he advanced, Il. 
N 5 When * 
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When ve returned bome, he declared 
he never knew the pleaſure of living on 
ſhore, till I introduced him to our ſocicty. 
But when we arrived at the duke's, and a 
lane of ſervants preſented, themſelves to 
his view; he ſtarted back, crying our, 
Signiora! where have you brought me? 
Mr. Brown cannot live in the midſt of all 
this noiſe and nonſenſe: You muſt. excuſe 
my attending you any farther. 
My mother told him that was impoſſible, 
he was entered, and muſt now proceed. 
She led him to the duke and ducheſs, who 
received him with great freedom and affabi- 
lity. He looked ſtruck ; fixing his eyes 
firſt upon me, and then upon Careleſs. 
The duke obſerving the confuſion he was 
in, ſaid, Captain Heartly, how is it poſſible 
for a man of your ſenſe to be intimidated by 


a title, which you deſpiſe ? why cannot you 


ſuppoſe the duke of R—— as worthy of 
your acquaintante as Mr, Brown? The 
alteration in your behaviour makes me con- 


clude the ducheſs is not ſo agreeable to you 


as I could win. Reis 

Your grace wrongs me, replied the cap- 
rain ;. but really I am drawn into the fcrape. 
Lam quite out of my element: I am apt 
to be rough, if not. rude. If I have, or 
ſhall be guilty of ill manners, lord Eaſy 
and theſe gentlemen muſt plead my excuſe. - 


We 
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We don't tax you with want of any 


thing but benevolence, ſaid the ducheſs; 


were not that the caſe, ſo worthy a man as 
you could not deſpiſe the duke, becauſe he 
was not born in private life: when you 
may depend upon it, he has every virtue 
chat can adorn a human mind. 

] ſee, cried Heartly, you were born fob 
each other : may you long enjoy the bleſ- 
fings you deſerve. No doubt there are good 
and bad among all ranks and degrees 
of men. I beg you will forgive the errors 
of a man, bred far from court, and then 


ſent to fea to acquire a competency, Which 


my parents were not able to give me. 
Heaven, continued he, proſpered my la- 
bours; and I can now fit under my own 
vine and fig-tree : ſo that I am determined 
to ſpend my remaining days near Careleſs 
and his ſiſter; whom I view as my chil- 
dren. 

The duke applauded his fcheme ; and 
then enquired into the laws and cuſtoms of 
foreign countries. The other anſwered his 
queſtions like a plain, ſenfible man, who 
had not adorned his mind with the flowers 
of rhetoric. When he had fatisfied the 
duke's curioſity, the ducheſs, with a ſmile, 
ſaid, J am amazed how you have been able 
to preſerve your freedom among fo great 
a variety of ladies as you muſt have met 
with 1 in your travels. 

| N 6 I have 
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i have been more unfortunate among the 
girls, ſaid the captain, than in any other 
part of my life. 

If you have no reaſon to the contrary, 
replied the dutcheſs, I ſhould be glad to 
know that part of your hiſtory. | 
Though there is nothing entertaining in 
the ſtory, replied the captain, your grace 
muſt be obeyed. When I was very young, 
J fell deſperately in love with a girl, who [ 
thought the wonder of the world. After 
a great deal of ſighing and whining, I vainly 
thought ſhe returned my paſſion. My affairs 
then calling me to ſea, we parted, with 
vows of eternal love and conſtancy. After 
a. very proſperous voyage, I returned home; 
with all the impatience of a man that was 
to be united to the only woman that could 
make me happy. I'll leave you to judge 


of my diſappointment, when, I was told a 


certain duke, after great ſolicitations, had 
carried ber off. Rage and deſpair made 
me deteſt perſons of your exalted ſtation. 


Which was increaſed ſoon after; when I 


heard he had turned her off to want and 
beggary: that now forſaken by her relati- 


ons, and deſpiſed by her friends, ſhe was 
.. become a vagabond upon the face of the 
eath. In this ſituation, I determined to find 
her out, and upbraid her with my wrongs ; 
but, alas! ſhe was ſo dejected and wretch- 


I pro- 


ed, that en rde ſeized my heart; and 
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J promiſed, if ſne would live regular for 


the future, I would allow her forty guineas 


a year, to make her life more ſupportable. 
She would have thanked me; but ſurpriſe, 
grief, and ſharne robbed her of the power 
of ſpeech: ſo that falling at my feet, with 
ſtreaming eyes and uplifted hands, ſhe 
ſeemed to expreſs her. gratitude... I raiſed 
her from the ground, and ſaid, Unfortunate 
girl! hadſt thou been mine, and true, the 
ſun could not have ſhone upon a happier 
man than Heartly. But farewel; rouſe up 


thy ſpirits, get better lodgings; be pru- 


dent, and depend upon my promiſe. I 
then flung out of the room, and never ſaw 
her more; leſt her fatal beauty ſhould. make 
me forget her crime. In about three years, 
word was brought me ſhe was dead. Shock- 
ed at the news, I flew to her lodgings; 
where I found the woman and her daughter 
in tears. I haſtily aſked what ſhe died of; 
they anſwered, a broken heart; for that 
one day as ſhe was at the window, a great 
gentleman ſeeing her, ſtopped his charriot; 


and run up ſtairs ; where he had not been 
long, before we heard her ſcream out moſt 


violently. - We ran to her; when with an 
angry tone of voice, he bid us be gone, and 
not mind her affected modeſty, as he could 
demand nothing new from a woman who 
had lived with him in all the familiarity of 
a wife. As we knew nothing of her ſtory 

before 
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before, we ſtood amazed, till ſhe begged 
whatever crime ſne might have committed, 
we would now defend her from the cruelty 
of that mercileſs ruffian. My huſband 
coming up, he made the beſt of his way 
to his chariot, and drove off. Poor dear 
ſou], this inſult ſat heavy on her mind, ſhe 
could not bear her fault ſhould be known, 
which made her droop ever after. She was 
a ſweet creature; and though ſhe was not 
ſo. virtuous as ſhe ought to have been, had 
ſhe been a great lady, perhaps, nobody 
would have minded it. I am ſure ſhe was 
a great penitent, and made a very good 
end; praying for one captain Heartly, who 
ſhe owned ſhe had injured for the ſake of 
that bad man. I ſtood: filent ſome time; 
and the loquacious creature went on with a 
thouſand particulars that touched me greatly. 


At laſt, I rallied up my ſpirits, and gave 


them her cloaths, as a reward for the care 
they had taken of her. I then promiſed to 
ſee her decently interred, without letting 
them know who I was. This cruel affair 
ſunk ſo deep into my mind, that I fatally 
imagined no woman capable of either love 


or friendſhip, till I met with Lucy, whoſe 


attachment to her brother was ſo difinte- 
reſted and truly noble, that I have been 
an advocate for the fair ſex ever ſince: 
but I fear I have tired you with a long, dull 
ie tro Bt} 17.960 e e 
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By no means, ſaid the dutcheſs; but J 
beg your pardon for recalling ideas that 
ought to be buried in oblivion. I lament 
her Wandering from the paths of honour. 
Your diſtreſs moves my compaſſion, and 
your generoſity charms me; but as to the 


' wretch who treated her ſo. inhumanly, had 


he been the greateſt prince upon earth, I 
ſhould have abhorred his brutality. I ſee 
I: have caſt ſuch a gloom over Clitander, 
that he actually looks as if his fairy had run 
away from him. 65 936892621501 
Madam, cried Clitander, that thought 
would lead to madneſs; but I wonder the 
captain did not fire his houſe, if he could 
find no other way to revenge himſelf, 
.: Becauſe I did not apprehend ſuch an ac- 
tion could cure the pains of diſappointed 
love. He was too great to anſwer a chal- 
lenge I ſent him. Time wears off prief, 
and moderates the keeneſt reſentment. You 
are too young to conſider cooly; your paſ- 
ſions are unruly: and headſtrong. Vou have 
nothing to fear from Lucy; therefore you 
may poſſeſs your ſoul in peace, without 
blaming me, becauſe I am not compoſed of 
wen ſo combuſtible as you ſeem to 


Clitander found he had gone too far, 
as the captain thought he had reflected upon 
him for want of courage; but by his ad- 
dreſs, he ſoon pacified him. 4 
oy | To 
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To give a turn to the diſcourſe, the du- 
cheſs called for cards; whieh had the de- 
ſired effect; as they ſoon brought us into 
good humour; and the evening paſſed away 
very agreeably, When we parted, they 
ſaid ſo many obliging things, that Heartly 
was quite charmed with them; which made 
Lucinda obſerve how very eaſy it was for 
great perſons to gain reſpect and eſteem 
from their inſeriors, if they would but 
condeſcend to treat them n nn n 
| good nature, 25 

That is ſaid hire pousſelff replied my 
mother; nor would I take from that engag- 
ing pair the praiſe they ſo juſtly deſerve. 
But, my dear, we are all independent of the 
world; placed in ſuch a ſtation, that if we 
receive favours, we can return them; if 
not, I fear we ſnould find pride and arro- 
gance are too often the attendants on proſ- 
perity. The generality of mankind are too 
apt to condemn thoſe who labour under the 
frowns of fortune. Want of power to 
make returns, is the ſure means to obſcure 
every good quality nature has bleſſed them 
with. Believe me this is an undeniable 
truth, though there may be ſome inſtances 
ty the contrary, 

Sure I am one, cried Lucy; forl entered 
into this family ſo poor and indigent, that 
I am aſtoniſhed how I dared venture to have 
apy opinions of my own. ' - 


In 
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In the firſt place, returned my mother, 
you was very young, conſequently unknow- 
ing of the world. Conſcious of your own 
integrity of heart, you ſoon found your 
benefactors had the ſame generous notions, 
Without ſhewing any ſuperiority, they forc- 
ed you to be free; and that rendered you 
ſuch a companion, that in my opinion they 
were over - paid for all the favours they con- 
ferred upon you. I ſee your modeſty: is 
hurt; and Clitander is on the brink of tell- 
ing me, I am the wiſeſt woman he ever con- 
verſed with. But J will not ſtay to be an- 
ſwered; *tis late: ſo pray let us retire. I 
obey you, Madam, ſaid Clitander; though 
you were upon ſo pleaſing a theme, that 
time paſſed away inſenſibly. 1 
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CHAP. XLIX. 


HE few days we ſtaid in town, were 
ſpent in taking leave of the nume- 
rous atcquaintance we had contracted ; 
which wich che preparations for our journey, 
kept us in full employment. Clitander was 
laviſn in his preſents to Lucy: nor was her 
brother leſs a niggard in the cloaths, than 
the lover was in the jewels. Every thing 
being finiſhed, after ſome fatigue, we arri- 
ved. at the caſtle : where we was received by 
Cleanthes” and Sprightly with all the de- 
monſtrations of joy. Our two ſtrangers 
were ſo pleaſed with Cleanthes, that Care - 
leſs, conſcious of the wrongs he had done 
him, earneſtly begged his pardon for the 
unjuſt ſuſpicions he once entertained of him 
and Lucy. 1 | 
I readily forgive you, replied Cleanthes, 
as I know few men free from jealouſy; 
which makes them conclude youth and 
beauty muſt be in a dangerous ſituation 
when expoſed to the flattery of our ſex ; 
but, Sir, you may aſſure yourſelf I never 
conferred a favour, in hopes of betraying 
the perſon-I wiſhed to ſerve. Lucy's virtue 
has at leaſt met with its juſt reward. Your 
arrival will enable her to enter into the 
family of Clitander with an equality ne- 
4A ceſlary 


AND SEMANTHE. 283 
ceſſary to defeat the calumny of his rela- 
tions. 

Careleſs, ſaid Clitander, you muſt for- 
give my interrupting you; for the captain 
is ſo tired, that in pity to him, I am'obliged 
to tear both you and et from this ed 
company). 

When Cleanthes. had engaged them for 
the next day, they left us at liberty to en- 
quire after the ladies of Wealthy-plate; and 
the reſt of our friends. 

They are all well and happy, but . 
ſelf, replied Sprightly : for would you he- 
lieve it poſſible that Iſabella ſhould perſiſt 
in mourning for ſir Charles as long as Se- 
manthe does for her father. This obſtinacy 
of hers has cauſed many diſputes between 
uss and yet I have not intereſt enough 
wich that lady to perſuade ber to give up 
ſo ridiculous a whim, though ſhe knows it 
would greatly oblige me: and I dare ſay, 
Lucy, you would give, up fify times more 
to pleaſe Clitander,: 

1 ſhould not have cg hes * 
replied Lucy, if my grandmother had not 
whiſpered me in the ear, Lou are in the 
wrong, to quarrel about trifles; your time 
to govern is not yet come; Iſabella has but 
a ſhort time to reign; take care you do 
not make her repent the promiſe ſhe has 
made you to give up her liberty, when time 
an releaſe her from the vow ſhe made ſir 

1 Charles 
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Charles in the laſt hours of his life. In- 
deed, Sir Knight, I ſhould not have been 
| ſurpriſed if one of our rough iflanders, who 
had never ſtirred out of the ſmoke of his 
mothers: chimney, ſhould have behaved in 


ſo arbitrary a manner; but for ſo polite a 


man as you to inſiſt upon being obeyed 
before you haye any law, human or divine, 


to give a title to ſo unjuſt an uſurpation, is 


aſtoniſning 

You are a hy, cunning fairy, egen 

Sprightly; and you have condemned me 
with great art and addreſs :- but till I am 
determined to carry my point, if poſſible. 
- 'PPTis:moſt heroically reſolved, ſaid Lucy; 
who would not rather give up his miſtreſs 
than be baffled by a woman, in an affair 
where neither his intereſt nor honour could 
ſuffer by a little condeſcenſion ? 

Wie were all on her ſide, which made 
him look very grave. Cleanthes told him 
he knew the whole ſex would give it againſt 
him ; therefore he adviſed him to wait F with 
patience, as he was forced to do. He then 
enquired how we had paſſed our time in the 
gay world. We. run over all we had met 
with; cloſing our diſcourſe with a fhort 
hiſtory of the adventures of Careleſs and 
the captain, whoſe generoſity to a girl that 
had injured him, was highly applauded ; 
and they all rejoiced in the good n of 
une and her brother. ; 


The 
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The next day, hearing Ruſtick's voice in 
the court-yard, we went to receive him. 
He embraced us all; and then in his free. 
manner, cried out, By Jupiter, Signiora, I 
am heartily glad to ſee you and your chil- 
dren, as I hope to have companions both 
of you and them; for as to Clitander and 
my pretty fairy, though I have a great re- 
gard for them, -I know they are like the. 
reſt of our lovers, fit for nothing but each 
other. Faith, Lorenzo, we have got the 
better of old Tymon; he is aſhamed to 
ſnew his face ever ſince he loſt his cauſe 
with Manly, who terrified him ſo, that 


finding he could not get Semanthe and Bell. 


into his power, he has perſuaded: that fool 

Simple to ſell his eſtate, and go to one he 

has about a hundred miles diſtant from this 
country. Now by the help of the doctor, 

a friend of mine is to have the refuſal. 
Prythee buy it, that we may keep you among 
Us. \r Ri; JFC 
1 affured him I would make good any 

engagements he entered into upon my ac- 
count, as there was nothing J wiſhed for 
more than to paſs my days with them. The 
ladies of Wealthy-place, with Mrs Ruſtick 
and - Harriot, joining us, we had but juſt 
time to expreſs our joy at ſeeing each other, 


when Clitander and his gueſts arrived. 


While all were intent upon paying their 
compliments to the two ſtrangers, I obſerved 
Ha the 
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the pleaſing tranquility that reigned in Se- 
manthe's ſou], had inſenſibly diffuſed ſuch 
a harmony over her features, that ſhe ap- 


peared one of the moſt lovely of her ſex. 


Nor was the blooming Ifabella leſs worthy 
admiration, though ſhe had contracted a 

five air that robbed: her fine eyes of 
ſome of their luſtre ; but then it caſt ſuch 
a languiſhing ſweetneſs over her face, that 
it rather heightened her charms. Since we 
parted, I found ſhe had loſt ſome of her 
life and ſpirits. I mentioned it to her: 
ſhe freely-owned it, ſaying, Lorenzo, ever 
ſince I promiſed to put on the badge of 
ſlavery as foon as I throw off my mourning, 


Sprightly is more overbearing, and leſs en- 


gaging in his manner, which often vexes 
me; though I believe he does not defign 
it: but it convinces me he has not that 
ſenſibility of foul that gained Cleanthes and 
you both the love and eſteem of two of the 
moſt deſerving women I ever met with. 
1 told her ſhe: did me too much honour, 
in comparing me to that amiable man, as 
bad formerly made my dear Lucinda 
ſuffer from the jealouſy of my temper, more 
than ever ſhe ſhould again. You know 
fears and doubts are ' inſeparable from a 
laver's breaſt; yours is of a noble nature. 
Believe me, when you have given him the 
laſt proof of your paſſion, your future con- 
tention will be who ſhall oblige moft. a 
. WWI 
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IJ wiſh I may find it ſo ; but let us part, 


or perhaps he will ſuſpect I am complain= 


ing to you of his late behaviour. 
Suppoſe he ſhould aſk me the ſubject of 
our converſation, cried I, what ſhall I ſay? 
Juſt what you pleaſe, replied ſhe; for 
though I prefer him to all his ſex, he has 
almoſt made me deſperate, I cannot bear 
to be teazed into breaking my word to a dy- 
ing man; eſpecially as 7 h have told him I 
would as ſoon commit ſacrilege. She ut- 
tered theſe words with a warmth of temper: 
that convinced me he was driving a nail chat 
would not go. | 
Here ſhe left me; and placing herſelf be- f 
tween my mother and Mrs. Ruſtick, we ſet 
out for the grove : when, as I ſuſpected, 
Sprightly drew me aſide, and aſked. me if 1 


did not perceive how artfully Iſabella avoid-. 


ed him. But, continued he, I ſuppoſe ſne 
has told you the reaſon. ; and if fo, I con- 
jure you to tell me, that I may endeavour 
at leaſt to make myſelf eaſy; for I cannot 


think all this coldneſs of behaviour can. 


proceed from my inſiſting upon her giving 


up ſo trifling a punctilio to make me 


happy. 

My dear Sprightly, anſwered I. we are 
apt to deceive ourſelves; nothing 18 2 trifle, 
wherein we think our honour concerned. 


Suppoſe Iſabella ſhould deſire you to com- 
mit an action that would caſt, a ſlur upon 


your 
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your' reputation, would you comply ? Moſt 
aſſuredly not, replied he; but if ſhe deſired 
me to take off this coat, and put on ano- 
ther, I ſhould not heſitate one moment. 
Not if you had made a vow to the contrary? 
faid I. But, my friend, there are ſubjects 
that will not bear arguing upon: fo I ſhall 
only add, Iſabella loves you; uſe your rea- 
ſon, and depend upon it, all cauſe of com- 
plaint will ceaſe. Oppoſition ſeldom gains 
rhe heart of a ſenſible woman. To give 
up our wills in ſmall things, is the ſure way 
to encreaſe our power: but here comes the 
gay Clitander ; let us aſk his opinion. 


I aſſure you, anſwered he, I deſpiſe all 


the grave, ſtupid leſſons of philoſophy; my 
fairy has promiſed to give me her hand on 
Thurſday next. My ſoul is on the wing ; 
with eaſe the flies over the three long days, 
and ſleepleſs nights, that intervene to bar 
my enterance into Hymen's temple. 
Tou are a happy man, ſaid the other; 


Lucy is of a tender diſpoſition ; her heart 


is ſulceptible of love and friendſhip. 


Very fine, indeed, cried Clitander ; Lucy 
told me of an unaccountable quarrel be- 
tween Iſabella and you: I plainly ſee you 


are both miſerable. You long to be recon- 


ciled: but neither will ſubmit ; therefore 
I. adviſe you to ſend Lorenzo and me to 


negotiate a peace; but then, poſſitively, we 


will have full powers to give up the main 


article, 


. e eee 
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article, as I think there are reaſons tq juſtify 
the lady's having the privilege of mourning 
for a relation as long as they think proper: 
but as. I ſee the melancholy fair one 1s 
diſengaged, let us-lead you to her. | 
After a few aukward ſpeeches had paſſed 
between them, they turned into a private 
walk: and we ſoon loſt ſight of them, till 
dinner; and then they appeared more com- 
poſed; but ſtill there was an air of reſtraint, 
which plainly proves how irrational it 1s to 
diſpute upon trifles. 03h 

By this time, Ruſtick and the captain had 
entered into a fort of intimacy, that made 
them very entertaining. There is ſome- 
thing in being willing to pleaſe, ſo engag- 
ing, that tis impoſſible ſuch perſons ſhould 


not ſucceed. The captain, wich great hu- 
mour, deſcribed the conſternation he was 
in, at being drawn in to dine at the duke's, 


under the name of Brown. That noble- 
man, cried Ruſtick, loves to be acquainted 


with us odd fellows : you won't be angry at 


my calling you ſo 2 Not in the leaſt, ſaid 
the other; 1 know myſelf too well, to 
deny the name; ſo pray procetd; for I 
long to hear how it. happened. Why, 
comically enough ; for you muſt know, a 
little after my Harriat had perſuaded me 
to give up my liberty, that fame duke, 
though born in courts to ſhine, conde- 
ſcended, when 1 was ſurrounded by many 

Vol. II. O | friends 
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friends, to act a farce, called the Jolly 
Shepherd, or the Feigned Shepherdeſs. 
Each played their parts ſo well, that we never 
penetrated through their diſguiſes. But as 
we all grew impatient to know. who they 
were, after much intreaty, they unmaſked, 
when, to my great aſtoniſhment, behold, 
they were the duke and ducheſs, with my 
two fair couſins, who had paſſed for their 


daughters. Ah! Bell. ſtolen pleaſures are 


ſweet. For, captain, continued he, though 
my uncle uſed both Semanthe and ſhe like 
flaves; yet upon my ſoul, ſince ſhe has 
obtained her freedom, ſhe has not half the 
wit and ſpirit ſhe once had. 60 
That is very lucky for you, replied Iſa- 
bella, as I have acquired ſo great a ſtock 
of patience, as to let you engrols the atten- 
tion of the company. But now, Mr. Rul- 
tick, to ſay ſomething in my own defence. 
When I was under the unlawful tyranny of 


an uſurper, my imagination was always up- 


on the ſtretch to fruſtrate his cruel deſigns ; 
but as that active part of my life is over, 
and I ſee ſomething of à ſameneſs run 
through the reſt of my days, I ſuffer a 
ſort of indolent c irleſſneſs to ſteal upon 
my mind, that repreſents things quite in 2 
new light; therefore I own the charge; for 


to gain a victory over one of your ſex, 


coſts much more than *ris worth, without 
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thought my word and honour concerned 
in the debate. 

Ruſtick obſerving Sprightly 1588 
wretched, cried out, Bell. I ſee your ſweet- 
heart has vexed you ; do but make me your 
confident, and if I don't dciede the diffe- 
rence immediately, I'll be bound to forfeit 
the beſt horſe in my ſtable. What the 
devil can the poor man ſay, when he ſees a 
ſenſible girl fir glouting and pouting, and 
at the ſame time hear her talk 10 ſen- 
tentiouſly; diſobliging you, that ſuffered 
ſo much to deliver yourſelf out of the 
paws of that old lion Scrape and his two 
whelps? Now when you have nothing to 
tear, are you not aſhamed to talk of hang- 
ing your harp upon a willow, becauſe your 
lover, perhaps, has inſiſted upon ſome tri- 
fling favour you are not in the humour to 
grant? Do you think Semanthe would have 
treated Cleanthes fo.? 

It would be real injuſtice in her, if he 
did, returned Bell. as he never gave her 
any cauſe of complaint. 

Inhuman Iſabella, ſaid the lover, you do 
not know what you make me ſuffer! O! 
my charmer, forget what, is paſt, as you 


cannot ſuſpect my love and conſtancy : z let 


me conjure you to baniſh from that Jovely 
face all pining difcontent : reaſſume the 
native gaity of your temper. O do not 
link now, when pleaſure leads your youthful 
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ſteps to wander in her flowery path: for 
the future you ſhall name the day decreed 
by fate to make me happy. 

"We are all ready to believe what we wiſh, 
returned ſhe. Depend upon it, you ſhall 
never find me fo pettiſh, but that I will be 
always ready to comply with every reaſon- 
able requeſt you can make. 

Well ſaid, Bell. cried Ruſtick. Now, 
Sprightly, make a bow, and ſay no more, 
leſt you ſhould promiſe more than you can 
perform. And yet there is ſomething vaſtly 
pretty in thoſe reconcihations. Dear Har- 
riot, give me an opportunity to faſten a 
quarrel upon thee, and then I will be very 
unreaſonable for ſome time; but, at laſt, 
Iwill repent of my folly, and call thee my 
life, and my charmer, and promiſe to be 
very good for the future. In the mean 
time, give me thy hand, and depend upon 
it, I love thee as well as if J told thee ſo 
twenty times a day. What ſay you, good 
folks? will you meet the Trumans to-mor- 
row at my houſe? The lovers excuſed 
themſelves ; but Clitander, his gueſts, and 
we promiſed to attend them. 

When they left us, Lucinda and I walked 
into the park; where ſhe aſked me if! 
did not obſerve my mother was not ſo 
chearful as formerly? She had hardly pro- 
nounced theſe words, when ſhe joined us; 
and ſaid, My dear 3 as it ſhall * 
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be the ſtudy of my life to make you happy, 
I have a ſcheme to propoſe to you; but 
don't interrupt me, as I aſſure you it does 
not proceed from any thing I have ſeen in 
either of you to diſpleaſe me. You are 

oing to purchaſe lord Simple's eſtate, and 
ſettle for life; therefore you ought to be 
free from all incumbrances. Your pleaſures 
and mine may be different; all my ambi- 
tion lies buried in the grave, where my 
Gonzague reſts, Mrs. Ruſtick tells me 
there is a very convenient little habitation 
about a mile diſtant from yours; there I 


intend to live, as I think ſo {mall a diſtance 


will conduce more to your happineſs, than 
could do if I lived always with you. This 


is my firm reſolution; and I conjure you to 


tell ſincerely if you would not act fo, if you 
was in my ſituation. | 
Lucinda flew to her, and throwing her 
arms about her neck, replied, with great 
earneſtneſs, Good Heaven what do I hear? 
Is it poſſible, you that gave my dear Lo. 
renzo life, can make ſo unkind a propoſal? 
Something in my behaviour muſt have 
given you pain: if ſo, 1 beſcech you tell 
me; and do not harbour a thought that 
may leſſen me in your eſteen. Muſt I be 
the fatal cauſe to divide ſuch a mother from 
a darling fon; a ſon for whom ſhe has 
ſuffered a thouſand agomes, when uncer- 
tain of his fate? O! Madam, remember 
Q 3 "Twas 
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*rwas I ſnatched him from the grave: let 
that atone for all my faults. I cannot bear 
that after you have left your native ſhore to 
reward his filial piety, I ſhould, by ſome 
inadvertancy, drive you from his houſe, to 
live a lone and ſolitary life. Come, my 
Lorenzo, give me your hand, and Jet us 
knee] together; perhaps your entreaties may 
move this dear and honoured parent to re- 
voke her cruel] reſolution. 

Thou lovely ſuppliant, cried my aches, 
riſe to my arms, 'and let me preſs thee to 
my beating heart. I can deny thee no- 
thing; diſpoſe me as you pleaſe. O] my 
ſon, what 'a treaſure doſt thou poſſeſs ! If 
poſſible, prevent her wiſhes. Let no care- 
lefIneſs in your behaviour wound her tender 
foul. Come, my Lucinda, heaven's laſt 
beſt gift, let me baniſh all ſuſpicions from 
thy breaſt. Take me, my children, I am 
all your own. From this bleſt moment let 
all reſtrain tbe laid aſide; conſiderme not as 
a parent, but a friend: freedom is the only 
means to make our joys compleat. 
This tender interview between the two 
perſons T loved and honoured, moſt affected 
me: ſo that claſping them in my arms by 
turns, I told them I ſhould think myſelt 
the moſt unworthy wretch upon earth if | 
did not made their happineſs the buſineſs of 
my __ _ Madam, continued I, = 
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could you wound ourears with ſo unexpected 
a propoſal. i 11 798 

Lorenzo, anſwered ſhe, the fondneſs I 
have for you both would have made me con- 
ceal every thing that would diſturb your 
ſweet domeſtic joys. But you muſt forgive 
me when I own, not all the wealth the 
winds. can watt to this your rich and power- 
ful iſland, could have given me half the 
pleaſure I feel in ſeeing your Lucinda's 
thoughts laid open to my view. This kind 
diſpute has unfolded all the hidden treaſures 
of her mind. Miſtruſt no more ſhall haunt 
my doubting ſoul : but ſee my lovely fairy: 
comes to wiſh me joy, and triumph over me, 
for all the arguments we have had upon this 
ſubjett. 


Ah! Signiora, cried! the other, I knew 
the gentle fair would never bear a ſeparation: 


from the mother of Lorenzo. 


Your doing me juſtice, replied Lucinda, 


is no more than IL expected from your 
friendſhip. But ſay, thou partner of my 
inmoſt thoughts, in all the intimacy we have 
lived in, had Ja wiſh wherein Lorenzo and 


his mother were not eſfential to my happi- 


neſs? Did I not, while we were ignorant of 
her fate, implore heaven's kind protecting 
care to ſend her ſafe to our deſiring eyes ? 


At laſt ſhe came; and more than anſwered- 


all my expectations. Her virtues made her 


dear to me, as the beſt of parents ought to 
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be. Think then, my Lucy, how 1 was 
ſhocked when ſhe ſeemed reſolved to rob 
me of half my treaſure. 

Cleanthes hearing what ſhe ſaid, NET ſee- 
ing ſome marks of "ſorrow in her face, he 
looked amazed; and ſaid, Lorenzo, what 
is the matter with my iter ? I never knew 
{mall vexations ruffle her ſerenity of temper: 
pray what treaſure has ſhe loſt ? 

After I had informed him of all that 
had. paſſed, he ſaid, Signiora, I cannot 
blame you for endeavouring to find out the 
teal ſentiments of Lucinda. Few children 
care for the company of parents: but then, 
Madam, had you been conſcious of your 
own noble way of thinking, you muſt have 
concluded they would not have been ſeparat- 
ed from you upon any conſideration. 
My mother ſaid ſo many obliging things 
to him and his ſiſter, that all our diſputes 
were forgot; ; and ſhe conſented to pals the 
remaining part of her life with us. We 
then returned to the caſtle; where Sprightly 
aſſured the fairy, Iſabella did not repent of 
the promiſe ſhe had made him. The gay 
ideas that floated in the lover's brains, made 
then ni in oblivion all paſt misfortunes. 
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N our journey to Ruftick- hall, Lucy 

begged we would adviſe her how to act 
in an affair ſhe did not know how to ma- 
nage. 1 would not for the world, continued 
ſhe, offend Clitander; and yet the diſtreſs 
I was in when you was ſo good as to fetch 
me from Dobs's farm, made ſuch an im- 
preſſion on: my. mind, that I muſt for ever 


feel the woes of thoſe, who have but barely 


enough to ſupport life ; but when we have 


nothing to call our own, it muſt be miſery 


indeed! this you know is poor Mrs. Holt's 
caſe. F own I am very defirous of making 
her a preſent of the ſmall ſum I had, before 


fortune, by your means, ſhowered down 
unnumbered bleſſings on my head. But 
then, Clitander may think I ſuſpect his 


generoſity; though he has ſupported her 


ever ſince the death of her huſband. 


We all applauded her charitable diſpo- 
nition; and T promiſed to gain his conſent, 
as I knew he would not deny her the plea- 
ſure of diſpoſing fo trifling a ſum to one, 
whoſe misfortunes had been very ſevere. 

By this time we reached Ruſtick-hall, 
where we were received by- the Trumans 
with the moſt ſincere marks of a real 
eſteem. When they had congratulated Lucy 
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on her brother's arrival. Lucinda and 1 
went to fetch Lovemore and Alvaro. We 
found them in the garden. They ran to 
embrace us; and Lovemore ſaid, Happy 
pair, I know the ſucceſs of Lucy muſt 
raiſe in the breaſt of you and Cleanthes 
more pleaſing ſenſations, than all the worldly 
pomp you poſſeſs. Clitander has told me 
the unjuſt ſuſpicions of Careleſs. Alas! he 
did not conſider virtue is its own reward; 
not but his fears were natural in this dege- 
nerate age, where youth and innocence of- 
ten fall a prey to lawleſs men; who, deſti- 
tute of all bumanity, after. they have, by 
falſe oaths and broken vows, gratified their 
brutal paſſion, leave the unhappy victim a 
prey to ſhame and beggary. Forgive an 
old man's warmth upon ſo tender a theme, 
becauſe I have known ſeveral inſtances; 
which to repeat, would ſhock the fair Lu- 
cinda. 2 | 

s it poſſible, ſaid ſhe, that thoſe who are 
guily of ſuch enormous crimes ſhould feel 
no remorſe ? Muſt not the ſolemn midnight 
hour baniſh all gay ideas from their troubled 
breaſt ? for ſure to bring deſtruction upon 
our own ſpecies is contrary to the laws of 
nature. | 

My pretty reaſoner, cried I, enjoy thy 
own pure thoughts, and leave thoſe wretches 
to the ſtings of conſcience, which will -_ 
. doubt 
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doubt remind them of the cruel wrongs 


they have committed. 

As ve drew near; Ruſtick's, we ſaw Cli- 
tander and his fairy. We joined them; and 
while Lovemore and Alvaro were congra- 
tulating Lucy on her happy ſituation, [ 


told Clitander what his fairy deſigned, if he 
approved of it: I approve it; by my ſoul, 


Lorenzo, ſhe outſtrips me in every ſentiment 


that is praiſe worthy. . Why did not I reflect 


how hard it: is- to live dependent on. a 
mother's bounty? Perhaps from the gid- 


dineſs of my temper, the poor creature: has 
often felt the pain of living without money 


to purchaſe common neceſſaries. But let 
us fly to my fairy, that I may adore her for 
the thought. We. ſoon ſingled her out; 
when: he ſaid ſo many paſſionate, tender 


things to her, that I ſaw her mind was too 

much agitated to expreſs what ſhe felt. 
EKuſtick's approach relieved her; and we 
fat down to dinner; where the laughing 


minutes paſſed away in ſocial mirth and 
gaity of heart. Lucy told Clitander, ſhe 


had a favour to aſk: him, which was that he 


would bring Mrs. Holt the next morning, as 
ſhe had an affair to tranſact with her before 


the gave up all right to a. will e her 


Own. 


91 hope you will enjoy that in full force, 


cried the lover; be aſſured I will not diſ- 
O 6 cover 
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cover the ſecret : You ſhall have the plea- 
ſure of telling her yourſelf. 
Careleſs having recovered his ſpirits, 
bantered his ſiſter for fearing ſhe ſhould be 
called upon to honour and obe. 
Should I want reminding of my duty, 
replied ſhe, I hope you will be the firſt to 
make me fenſible how much I am obliged 
to Clitander for his diſintereſted love. 
I deny the fact, cried Ruſtick. By Jove, 
we men take girls for our own fakes; could 
I have been as happy without my Harriot, 
as with her, by my ſoul 1 ſhould. not have 
married her. Nor would Clitander reſign 
his freedom, if he did not think it more 
conducive to his pleaſure.. So pray, Lucy, 
don't be ſo humble; for, faith, we are all 
too ſelfiſh to take one of the fair ſex, 
out of regard to their intereſt, without con- 
ſulting our own. x > gf | 
This ſpeech raiſed a great laugh; and 
the captain applauded him for ſetting things 
in a true light; for, added he, intereſt 
governs the world: as I am very well aſ- 
ſured they who perform good actions, find 
a joy in conferring them equal, if not 
ſuperior, to thoſe who reap the benefits. 
Our trial is when we meet with ingratitude 
from perſons we endeavoured to oblige. 
O] tis an inexpreſſible pain to find ourſelves 
deceived by the hypocriſy of a bad — 
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He muſt muſt have a ſavage one indeed, 


replied I, that can forget his benefactors, 
and baniſh from his memory all the plea- 
fing ſocial hours that paſt in mutual con- 
fidence. | 

My mother obſerved the moſt trifling 
incidents ſometimes cauſed a coldneſs, which 


for want of an open, generous temper in 
one of the parties, might proceed to an 


averſion. | 2 5 
The hours had paſſed away ſo pleaſantly, 
that it was late before we reached the caſtle ;. 


where we found our two lovers as happy 


as ourſelves. 

The next morning we were ſurpriſed at 
the arrival of Lovemore; who ſaid, Cle- 
anthes, I now fee you all in the ſituation: 
you could wiſh : fears and cares are now 
no more. To morrow gives the fairy to 
Clitander. How is your pious care of 
that tender maid rewarded F Every thing 
falls before you : wealth, beauty, and gay 
proſperity attends your call. The mourn- 
ing for fir Charles will ſoon be over; and 
then you will confeſs fortune has made you 
ample amends for all paſt trials; but be 
not deceived, diſappointments will come: 
therefore guard well your youthful minds 


from all the flattering ſcenes of pleaſure, 


teſt in the decline of life, you ſhould con- 


feſs with the poet, the following lines are 
true: 


From 


302 CEEANTHES 
From our account of life, if we cut of 
What pain, diſeaſes, and the ſpleen has 
* marrid, 
We find we are infants, tho? old men-we 
ſeem. | 
Priam's and Neſtor's years wh ſeem but 
een: | 
F or only n we live, when v we are happy. 


As that is our preſent ſituation, ſaid 
Sprightly, may we not indulge the preſent 
moments of delight ? Is it not time enough 
to mourn when trials interpoſe to blaſt our 
full-blown joys? 

No doubt, returned the other 3 I would 
not adviſe you to foreſtal your date of 
grief. I would only perſuade you not to 
let your paſſions baniſh reaſon from your 
breaſts ; but as I am ſurrounded by men 
of pleaſure, I muſt leave you to time and 
experience ;. they only can convince you 
upon what a ſandy. foundation all our en- 
Joyments-are built. 

What you ſay is juſt, cried Cleanthes; 
but how can youth be governed by pru- 
dence, when love and beaury appear to raiſe 
our ſouls above the advice of ſage philoſophy. 
Not but I: endeavour to moderate my de- 
ſires; even the exalted Semanthe does 
not quite rob me of thought: ſo that I 


hope I ſhall meet the changes of this 0 
Wit 
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with a ſteadineſs becoming a pupil of 
yours. 

My mother told them fhe admired the 
precepts of the maſter, no leſs than I did 
the patience of the ſcholar; as ſhe had 
met with few gentlemen, ſo young as Cle- 
anthes, that would hear of moderating 
their deſires, juſt when his guardian angel 
ſtood ready to crown his wiſhes with ſuc- 


ceſs, But, Sir, continued ſhe, though love 


is a noble, generous paſſion, *tis violent 


and headſtrong, till. time forces us to ſub- 
mit to wiſdom's awful tribunal. In the 


mean time let you and I, who have ſeen 
more of the unſatisfactory enjoyments of 
this life, endeavour to moderate their plea- 
ſures, without deſtroying them.. 83 

Madam, anſwered Lovemore, I would 
by no means be thought an ill- natured cy- 
nic, that with an overbearing pride would 


deſtroy the lawful pleaſures of youth; 


therefore I hope you will forgive the too- 
buſy zeal of one, whoſe love alone could 
remind them that mutability. reigns over 
every thing in this world but virtue; 
her radient form can make even poverty 
imile upon the poor man's cottage, and ren- 
der it more delightful than the princely bed, 
ſurrounded by pride and ambition, Bur I 
tear I have tired you: ſo farewel. May 
quiet reſt and pleaſing dreams attend your 
midnight ſlumbers. 
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CHAP. "ER 


E were but juſt roſe from our tea,. 

when Clitander appeared like ſome 
gay conqueror, prepared to enter his metro- 
polis in triumph. My mother and Lucinda 
conducted Mrs, Holt to Lucy's appart- 
mentment; who ſaid, Mrs. Holt, I have 
often lamented the cruel diſtreſs you ſuffered 
before you was forced to take refuge in the 
houſe of the gay Clitander. The ill-na- 


tured: part of mankind are always ready to 


condemn the unfortunate; even want of 
bread will not ſoften their ſtony hearts. 
Your greateſt enemy has been mine; lady 


Wrangle has endeavoured to blaſt both our 


reputations. But take courage; the very 
houſe that was thought ſo improper for a 
lady of your age and perſon, ſhall now be 


your ſanctuary. It ſhall be my care to con- 


vince the world, your virtue, like gold tried 
in the fire, is not impaired, bur ſhines forth 


with the greater ſplendor. And now, in. 


order to our future union, you muſt accept 


this bond, which theſe ladies are bound to 


fee me me perform, when in my power to 
transfer the ſtock. ' In the mean time, there 
is a year's intereſt due upon it; pray take it, 


and do not look fo diſmayed; for Clitander 
Joe with me, in wiſhing it may prove as 


fortunate 
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fortunrte to you as it was to the late poſ- 
ſeſſor. | 

The poor woman was fo aftoniſhed, that 
ſhe ſat filent ſome moments; and then 
ſtarting up, ſhe cried out, Dear ladies am 
lin a dream or not? Is it poſſible I ſhould 
have-any thing to call my own? Good 
heaven! what torments did I ſuffer before 
poverty, and want drove me to accept Cli- 
tander's generous offer? His behaviour to 
me has been truly noble; but, alas! his 
ſiſter has been baſe and ſcandalous, What 
anxious days and ſleepleſs nights did I en- 
dure, when I heard lady Betty was deſigned 
to fill up the meaſure of my woes. Turned 
out of doors with ſhame and diſgrace, I 
conſidered myſelf a forlorn, friendleſs va- 
gabond. In this wretched ſtate of mind, 
though conſcious of my own innocence, I 
ſunk into ſuch a ſtate of deſpondency, that 
I really think nothing but Clitander's mar- 
rying an angel, in the form of a mortal 
maid, could have ſaved me from deſpair. 
Then preſſing Lucy's hand to her lips, ſhe 
told her ſhe ſhould think herſelf unworthy 
of ſuch a protector, if either pride or re- 
luctancy aroſe in her breaſt at the thought 
of being obliged to a lady, whoſe. patro- 
nage ſhe would endeavour to deſerve. _ 

While this affair was tranſacting, the 
lover grew ſo impatient, that we begged 
the ladies would produce the bride. At _ 
| | D 


| 
1 


305 CLEANTHES 

ſhe appeared, dreſſed in the moſt elegant 

taſte. The white and ſilver robe ſhe wore, 

received an additional beauty from the pale 

pink ribbons, which threw a luſtre over the 
diamonds in her hair, which were ſo artfully 
interſperſed with flowers, that I may juſtly 
lay, ſhej repreſented the goddeſs Flora. 
Tranſported with her charms, he ſeized his 
beauteous bride ; and ſwore even envy her- 
ſelf muſt own his matchleſs fairy merited 
more kingdoms than ever Alexander con- 
quered. 

- Lovemore obſerving ſhe poked) abaſhed, 

with a fmile, faid, Com e, Sir, let us go 
to the chapel, that her brother may give 
this treaſure to your arms. I hope you 
will in time think as highly of her virtue, 
as you do now of her beauty. | 
Lead on, cried the hop bridegroom, 
and we will follow you. 

Soon after, the ceremony was performed, 
to the great joy of Clitander, who was all 
life and ſpirit. His wit flowed like a tor- 
rent. Cleanthes bantered him upon his 
former notions of matrimony. He defen- 
ded himſelf by affirming, nothing but an 
immortal fairy could have ſubdued his ſtub- 
born heart. And yet, added he, I cannot 
baniſh that gloom from my fair one's brow. 
I dare ſay Lucinda did not give her hand to 
Lorenzo with ſo penſive an air. 


1 dare 


t 
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AND SEMANTHE. 307 
I dare' ſwear you are miſtaken, replied 
155 captain; faith, if I was a pretty girl, I 
believe I ſhould cry my eyes out, when I 
conſidered I had given up my power to a 
man that could not always govern himfelf, 
though he would endeavour to make -a 
ſlave of me. But have a good heart, Lucy; 
do not queſtion but J ſhall ſoon ſee you 
as chearful as Lucinda; therefore, Clitan- 
der, do not teize her. I love liberty when 
Jam in a grave humour; if any body takes 
notice of it, I grow peeviſh. 
Careleſs declared his ſiſter's ſituation gave 
him the greateſt ſatisfaCtion ; at the ſame 


time returning me and the family of Cle- 


anthes a thouſand thanks for his preſent 
felicity. 

This opened a converſarion, wherein 
many paſt misfortunes were brought upon 
the carpet. But dead monſters are by no 
means terrible to minds at eaſe. Clitander 
made a joak of our former fears, for the 
loſs of the ladies of Wealthy- place, who, 
he knew, had too much ſenſe and courage 


to be intimidated by ſo weak a man as ſir 


Charles, or his nen Une contemptible 
Scrapes. 


The lovers grew very warm in the com · 
mendations of thoſe ladies, till my mother, 
Lucinda, and Mrs. Holt retired with the 
bride, in hopes to relieve her' thoughts 


life 
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life ſhe had entered into. They knew the 
loved him with ſo unfeigned a paſſion, 
that ſhe could not help tearing the violence 
of his temper, and the warmth of his ima- 
gination might lead him into paths that 
would make her wretched. In vain the 
endavoured to combat her fears, till Mrs. 
Holt, who had known him from his in- 
fancy, aſſured her he was a man of honour, 
T hat before ſhe conſented to live with him, 
he took an, oath to treat her like a woman of 
ſtrict virtue. That he had religiouſly kept 
his word with her; therefore, ſhe could not 
ſuppoſe now, when he had made a facred 
ky at the altar, he would ever ſwerve from 
Let me beg; you, dear Madam, con- 
Kink ſhe, not to damp your future proſ- 
pects with any cauſeleſs ſuſpicions. _ 
My mother and Lucinda joining with 
Mrs.“ Holt, ſhe ſeemed convinced; and 
promiſed for the future, to place more con- 
fidence in the perſon to whom ſhe had given 
her heart, Clitander was very uneaſy at 
the abſence of his bride ; when ſhe luckily 
returned with the ladies; and then he re- 
covered his former vivacity. Nor was the 
captain leſs fecetious; for in his plain man- 
ner, he related many odd adventures that 
had befallen him in his youth, Cleanthes 
and. Sprightly were very impatient for the 
arrival of Semanthe and Iſabella. The 
caps told. them he was amazed to ſee fob 
ch 
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ſuch men ſo wan governed by the little 
blind god. 

Manly and the ladies coming in, the 
bride and bridegroom were again compli- 
mented with the ſound of joy; when a 
fine entertainment put an end to all con- 
verſation. 

The ſervants removed, Clitander 
to ſhew his rhetoric, on ſo pleaſing a Db. 
ject as love. At the ſame time, he threw 
the bride into ſuch confuſion by his high- 
flown ſpeeches, that the ladies of Wealthy- 
place retired with her. My mother took 
up the argument againſt Clirander, The 
debates ran ſo high, that Cleanthes inter- 
poſed, and faid ſo many fine things in fa- 
vour of that ſoft and gentle paſſion ; that 
Sprightly told him he had great reaſon to 
fay what he did; Semanthe had no delight 
in giving pain but had he been ng — 
with Iſabella, he would have found 
and doubts ever more than ſufficient Wa. 
lance the joys he talked of. That is very 
ſtrange, indeed, cried Clitander. This day 
has made me ample amends for an age of 
ſervitude. That may be, replied the other; 
but could I have foreſeen what 1 was to ſuf- 
fer from my tyrant, | I would have ſhunned 
her fatal beauty before it was too late. I 
aſſured him he would alter his opinion, 
when, like me, he had experience the in- 


En pleaſure.of being united to the 


only 
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only perſon that could ſoften the cares of 
life, and add unnumbered joys to all the 
gifts of fortune. That he knew I had 
great difficulties to ſurmount: nor was J 
unacquainted with the cruel pangs of jea- 
louſy. Could any one, in my ſituation, 
even hope to gain the charming Lucinda? 
*T was quite otherwiſe with him: not to 
mention his perſon, he was in poſſeſſion of 
a good eſtate, ſettled in his native land, 
ſurrounded by friends, and reſpected by all 
that knew him; thoſe were-advantages that 
gave him an undoubted right to the heart 
of Ifabella, if he did not throw her away, 
by confining her to the regular conduct of 
Semanthe and Lucinda. But, Sprightly, 
continued I, to ſum up all in a few words, 
would you not think the bride much to 
blame, if ſne made herſelf miſerable be- 
cauſe Clitander is not ſo grave and prudent 
as Cleanthes ? 
Though I would almoſt part with my 
life to oblige my fairy, cried Clitander; yet 
as I cannot new make either my ſoul or 
body, I never can behave like the wiſe, ſe- 
date Cleanthes, any more than he can tranſ- 
form himſelf into Bob Ruſtick ; therefore, 
pr'ythee, Sprightly, let us allow others to 
differ as much from us, as we do from them. 
.Tam mightily pleaſed both with Lorenzo 
and you, replied Sprightly, for ſo politely 
pointing out my follies, and Iſabella's per- 
fections. 
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fections. I aſſure you I think fo highly of 
that lady, that ſhe is quite eſſential to my 
happineſs. I can form no plan for my 
future life, without I am to paſs it with 
her. All my fears ariſe from her heart not 
being ſuſceptible of love: if ſo, I ſhall be 
wretched ; tor indifference-would be- more 
inſupprtable to me than you can imagine. 

The ladie's return put an end to their 
diſputes; and the reſt of the day paſſed 
away delightfully, till Manly and the ladies 
left us; which caſt a damp over our two 
lovers. At laſt, the hour arrived, when 
the bride was conducted to her chamber. 
Soon after we waited on the nene to 
the door, and then baun 
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HE next morning we found Love- 


more and Alvaro determined to return 
home; and at the ſame time, Mrs. Holt 
obtained our conſent to leave us, to prepare 
for the bride's reception. Soon after, the 
colonel and the ladies entered. The firſt 


compliments over, Cleanthes brought Se- 


manthe to own, that Sprightly and he were 
the only perſons that ON: not been rewarded 


fob all they ſuffered. 


Why, really, *tis a mile cruel, cried 
Iſabella : but there is no avoiding deſtiny; 
if there had, Clitander would never have 
given up his freedom for Hymen's chains. 


Indeed, Lorenzo and Lucinda, though they 


have been married ſome time, I do not 
perceive any ſigns of repentance in either of 
their faces; which makes me conclude, their 
lives are becalmed ; and ſo 1 dare ſay, will 
Cleanthes and my couſin :, but that does 


not. terrify me, as I really —— Sprightly 


and I ſhall be able now and then to conjure 
up a gentle breeze to {ill the ſails, and keep 
the ſhip in motion. 

Take care, ſaid I, you do not overſet 
it; for Thave known you raiſe ſuch violent 
ſtorms, that your lover and you had like 
to have been ſhipwrecked. For my part, 

I want 
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J want nothing I don't poſſeſs; happy in 
the ſmiles of my Lucinda, and the health 
of my friends, I form no wiſh beyond my 
preſent enjoyments. 

Nor I, cried Clitander. But what can we 
ſay to a lady, who for the ſake of dear va- 
riety, preferred living a flaviſh life with fir 
Charles, to the giving her hand to a man of 
ſenſe and merit, though ſhe knows ſuch a 
companion could never draw her into that 
{lameneſs of life ſhe dreads ſo much. 
Indeed 1 do, replied Iſabella; for I once 
paſſed a month with fir Billy Daudle and his 
lady, where we conſtantly roſe at ten, break- 
taſted, then ſauntered in the garden till it 
was time to dreſs; that over, we ſat down to 
a fine table, drank each other's health, com- 
plained of weak nerves, head- ach, and want 
of appetite. Dinner removed, if none of 
our aukward neighbours came to talk ef 
their ducks, chickens and chiidren, we dozed 
away the hours till tea- time, played at piquet 
tl] ſupper, then ſtared into the fire, where 
I created a thouſand images to amuſe myſelf, 
till J was releaſed from this inſipid pair f 
mortals. But don't be angry, Sprightly; 
for there is no more affinity between ſir Billy 
and you, than there is between me and my 
good lady; and yet, I do think long winter 
evenings, when one has nothing to talk of 
e y affairs, is a very deplorable proſ- 


FP You 
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You are a mad girl, ſaid Semanthe; but 
don't mind her, Mrs. Sprightly; 1 know ſhe 
is of too happy a temper to form imaginary 
troubles. I aſſure you, in the worſt of times 
books enabled us to bear up againſt evils too 
numerous to name. 

Before the other could anſwer her, Ruſtick 
arrived, 'and told us, Wilful had at laſt ob- 
tained a young lady of noble family, though 
without a fortune to ſupport her extrava · 
gance; but then ſhe had fo elegant a taſte, 
that ſhe infifled upon her own apartment 
being new furniſhed. They had many 
quarrels upon this weighty affair, till he 

carried his point with ſo very high a hand, 
that ſhe was forced to give it up, though 
unwillingly ; which makes her as croſs as he 
is fulky. He farther informed us, the Sim- 
ples were decamped; Tymon had given full 
power to an attorney to fell the eſtate, de- 
claring he had rather ſee it on fire, than live 
in the neighbourhood of Cleanthes, and the 

reſt of his enemies. Lorenzo, it will be a 
charming houſe for you and your * But 
what is the matter with Sprightly ? now will 
I venture a wager, Bell. has vexed him: 1 
wonder, colonel, you do not keep her in 
better order. 

Why, really, Sir, replied Manly, as Iam 
guardian to both the ladies, and intend to be 
their father, I ſhall very ſoon. exert my au- 
thority. Their mourning will be out in three 

weeks; 
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weeks; by which time the writings will be 
finiſned; and then I am determined to give 
them to Cleanthes and Sprightly. 

That is very arbitrary, indeed, returned 
Iſabella 3 how do you know he will take me 
off your hands? he does not look delighted | 
with the preſent you deſign him. 

. Charming Iſabella, replied the lover, you 
know I ſhall receieve you as the only trea- 
ſure fortune can beſtow to make me com- 
plcatly happy. 

If fo, there is my hand, and with it my 
Bama For the future, I will endeavour to 
be more regular, that I may Mlcrye r 
eſteem. 

We all aun dendel her beliaviour to her 
lover; and they were fo tranſported, that 
we became the gayeſt ſet of people you ever 
beheld; none of thoſe dreadful pauſes I have 
ſometimes complained of, as too frequent in 
this iſland. Cleanthes had the art of re- 
taining his own dignity, without intruding 
on the liberty of others. We paſſed our 
time in a continual round of diverſions, till 
Clitander robbed us of our fairy, whoſe 
company we miſſed extremely. Our lovers 
were involved in deeds and ſettlements; and 
] was fully employed in purchaſing. lord 
Simple's eſtate; which finiſhed, we went to 
ſtay a few days at Clitander's. We were re- 
ceived by that charming couple with all the 
friendly hoſ! pitality we could deſire. As they 
Fx lived 
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lived but a mile from the houſe Thad bought, 
we eaſily gave orders for ſeveral alterations, 
which we left to the care of Alvaro. The 
joy that Lovemore and he expreſſed to have 
us ſo near them, gave an additional beauty 
to the place. Nor did Clitander and his lady 
ſeem leſs delighted, with having us to con- 
verſe with, inſtead of Simple and Tymon. 
As we were forming many pleaſing ſchemes, 
Clitandes was obliged to leave us; when the 
fairy told us ſhe had met with an affair that 
furpriſed her; for going into Mrs. Holt's 
room, fhe found her in tears. That upon 
aſking the cauſe, ſhe anſwered, I muſt leave 
this houſe, or prove myſelf the moſt ungrate- 
ful wretch that ever lived. O, Madam, your 
brother ſolicits me to ſhare his fortune. 
His feeing you with my eyes, cried I, does 
not amaze me: then, why all theſe tears? 
he has more than trebled what my father 
jeft me. Can you ſuppoſe either Clitander 
or ] ſhould not think he has an undoubted 
right to diſpoſe of himſelf in the manner 
moſt conducive to his future happineſs ? 
Upon this, ſhe poured forth her very ſoul 
in ſuch tender. ſentiments, that I claſped her 
in my arms, calling her my fiſter and my 
friend; and then addviſed that Careleſs ſhould 
acquaint Clitander with his deſign. 
Thus we parted. And now, Signiora, 
] hope they will take an houſe Fu 2 8 
for 8 * | | 
Why 
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Why did you bring that to my remem- 


brance ? ſaid Lucinda; for though I rejoice 
in having Mrs, Holt for my neighbour, it 
would have deprived me of all peace of 
mind, had ſhe perſiſted in her reſolution. 
Lou are two of the moſt extraordinary 


young creatures I ever knew, replied my 


mother; and as you approve of Mrs. Holt 
for a ſiſter; I confeſs I rejoice in her proſpe- 
rity, and ſhall be glad to hear Clitander and 
the captain ratifies his choice; 

I am in no pain on that account; Clitan- 


der is too juſt to condemn another for what 
he would have done himſelf. But added 


the fairy, Signiora, we muſt ſay no more; 
for I hear he is coming. 

Clitander joining them, he ſaid, My dear 
Lucy, I know there are no ſecrets between 
you and this company, would you believe it, 
Careleſs is in love with Mrs. Holt? What 


fay you? do you agree to the match, as J 
have done ? 


Without doubt, cried the fairy; when I 


was in diſtreſs, I met with the greateſt gene- 
rolity : therefore, as you are ſatisfied, I re- 
joice he has fixed his affections upon one, 
whoſe prudence will make him happy. - 
Soon after, Mrs. Holt confeſſed his be- 
haviour made her impatient to leave the 


caſtle, leſt his partiality to her ſhould damp | 


the joys that reigned amonſt us. 
FL Clitander 
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Clitander laughed at her fears, and told 
her it muſt have been ſome great misfortune 
indeed that could have affected him juſt at 
the time he had received his fairy from the 
hand of her brother. _ 

Before we left them, though the expekin 
was indiſpoſed, Carelefs informed him of his 
defign. At firſt he ſeemed amazed: but 
after a ſhort pauſe, he faid, Careleſs, I ſee 
Providence makes you 'the inſtrument to 
reward this woman's virtue... The care ſhe 
takes of me, ſhews her of a tender nature: 
ſuch a one muſt make a good wife. If you 
and ſhe approve of my propoſal, T will paſs 
the reft of my life with you : conſider of it, 
and" leave me, forT am very il. and muſt 
lie down, © 

Mrs: Holt would f t up with him that 
night, and behaved in ſo obliging a manner, 
that ſhe endeared herſelf to the whole family. 

Though we were concerned for the captain, 
as he was not in danger, we returned to the 
caſtle, where every one was pleaſed at the 
good fortune of Mrs. Holt; not without. 
admiring the diſintereſted views of Clitander 
and his fairy. We now found Iſabella fo 
obliging to her lover, that all his former vi- 
vacity returned, and we paſſed our time very 
agreeably. 

A few days before the weddin 85 Clitander 
brought his fairy and Lovemore ; telling us 
the captain, though better, remained 1 
Wea 


234. 


r 
8 
5 
5 


AND SEMANTHE. 379 
weak, that Mrs. Holt and Careleſs could by 
no means leave him. We all applauded 
them for the care they took of that good 
man. We obſerved Lovemore could not 
hide the joy he felt at ſeeing his favourite 
Cleanthes reſtored to his former ſelf. His 


ideas were now ranged in order; his 


thoughts were clear, his expreſſion ſtrong, 
and his apprehenſion ſo quick and lively, 
that he equalled Clitander in his own Hind 
vince of wit and fancy. 

At laſt. the happy day arrived, whom we. 
attended the bridegrooms to Wealthy- place,. 


where the nuptials were celebrated with a. 


magnificence that beggared all deſcription: 
had you ſeen them, you would have confeſſed. 
nature had made them for each other. Their 
outward accompliſhments were ſet off by the- 
moſt coſtly. ornaments that arts could fur- 
niſh, to add charms to the beauty of their 
perſons; for though Cleanthes and Seman- 
the might claim ſome advantantages from 
the dignity of their air, and the inimitable 


addreſs which attended every word they 


ſpoke z,. yet Sprightly and Iſabella could not 
fail to gain the attention of thoſe who ad- 
mire the more gay and "eu {allies of the 
imagination. 

Whether Bell felt more reluctance at part- 
ing with her liberty than the more ſteady 
Semanthe, I cannot ſay; but ſhe certainly 
l that day more thoughtful * 

uſua 
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uſual. In vain the enamoured bridegroom 
endeavoured to expel the gloom that was 
ſpread over her face; ſhe only begged him 
to conſider they were, in all human probabi- 
lity, ſetting out upon a long journey, where 
many unforeſeen accidents might interpoſe 
to bafffe their well-laid plans. | 

' Ruſtick coming in, with a fixed melan- 
cholly ſpread over his chearful countenance, 
we haſtily aſked the reaſon ; upon which, 
he told us, old Truman was ſeized laſt ni br 
with ſo violent a fit of the gout in his © 
mach, that it carried him off this morning ; 
therefore he could only ſtay to wiſh them joy, 
as his dear Harriot was fo afflicted with the 
news, that he dreaded the confequence. | 

When we had expreſſed our concern for 
his diſtreſs, he left us: and I ſoon perceived 
it muſt have been fome very great event thar 
could interrupt our happy ſociety. *Tis 
true, we were ſorry for the Ruſticks; bur 
we concluded their grief for a croſs, old 
man would be ſoon over, as it would en- 

creaſe the fortune of the ſon. 

This agreed on, as you, my lord, are 
acquainted with all the company, you will 
eaſily gueſs the bliſsful minutes ſlid away 
till Clitander carried off his fairy and Love- 
more. 

Soon after Cleanthes determined to re- 
turn to the caſtle. The ladies ſhewed an 
uncommon concern at parting. My _ 

"=o 
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Bell. ſaid Semanthe, perhaps the perplexi- 
ties we have heen involved in, may have en- 
deared us to each other in ſuch a manner, 
that I cannot leave you without the greateſt 
regret. | 

Bell. claſping he in her arms, replied, 
Farewel, my much-loved friend ! remem- 
ber how we have hved together ! 

Sprightly raillied them for the ſolemnity 

of their behaviour: aſſuring them they 
ſhould not be long deprived of each other's 
company. My charming Iſabella, added 
he, do not fear, the time is already come 
when we ſhall ſtare into. the fire, for want 
of ſomething to talk of. 
Ah, Mr. Sprightly, returned ſhe, though 
I formerly got the better in a few ſmall 
ſkirmiſhes, you have now obtained a com- 
pleat victory, by making me your priſoner 
for life. Is it not a little ungenerous to 
npbraid me with paſt errors, when it would 
be a fault to gain a victory over the perſon 
I have ſworn to honour and obey ? 

I wiſh thoſe words were baniſhed out of 
our tongue, cried Sprightly, if they inti- 
midate you ; for I ſhall always be ready to 
give up my conqueſt to ſo fair an antagoniſt. 

Thoſe that are dear to each other, ſaid 
Cleanthes, will never find any difficulty | in 
adjuſting the ceremonial that ought to be 
complied with ; I ſhould be very unhappy 
to find my free. born Semanthe reduced to 

| a {laviſh 


an. OLEANTHES:- 
a ſlaviſh dependence upon my will. I 


* 
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know error's paths are ſo numerous, that 
we cannot help ſometime falling into her 
pernicious ſnares; therefore let us endea- 
vour to raiſe ourſelves above the trifliug 
follies of the world; and then, that terrible 
word OBEY will never be heard among us. 
I ſee Lorenzo and my ſiſter laughing at my 
friend Sprightly's victory over Iſabella : 
time, I know, will convince her they are in 
the right: and fo, farewel till we meet 
again. 2 | 

We then ſet forward, attended by many 
of the poor people, who crouded to ſee the 
bride and bridegroom in their fine new cha- 
riot. But our numbers were greatly en- 
creaſed by the tenants of Cleanthes, who 
conducted us to the caſtle, amidſt the 
loudeſt aclamations of joy. © 
As every thing had been prepared for 
their reception, rich and poor were received 
with the greateſt hoſpitality. Semanthe, by 


the charms of her perſon, and the affabilty 


of her addreſs, like another Lucinda, gained 
the love of the meaner fort, and the 
admiration of thoſe in a more exalted ſta- 
tion. At laſt, the hurry over both with us 
and thoſe at Wealthy- place, they came and 
made us a friendly viſit; in which time we 
were joined by our former party. The cap- 
tain was reſtored to his health ; Mrs. Holt 
married to Careleſs, which made her 


appear 
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grearer ſplendor. The fairy and Iſabella 
had recovered their uſual eaſe and freedom; 


honeſt Ruſtick was chearful as ever; the 


good · natured Truman and Fanny did every 
thing in their power to make their mother 
bear up under the loſs of a huſband, whoſe 
perfections were an overbalance for his 
faults. Mrs. Allgood, on the death of ſir 
Charles, ſettled near us; which is an addi- 
tional pleaſure to my Lucinda. | 
After living a month at the caſtle, Man- 
ly and his lady left us, and we gave them a 


thouſand thanks, and good wiſhes that they 


might get over the Black Foreſt. 

Soon after our houſe being finiſhed, we 
took leave of Cleanthes and Semanthe. I 
am now ſettled in the midſt of my friends; 
Careleſs is in the houſe my mother deſigned 
for herſelf; the captain is pleaſed, and I am 
delighted that 'tis in my power to make 
my Lucinda happy. Lovemore and Alvaro 
are contented with their preſent income, 
without a wiſh to encreaſe their ſtore. Wil- 
ful and his lady are parted, after living a 
wretched life together. Lady Wrangle and 
her brother have ſo intirely diſobliged each 
other, that I think 'tis impoſſible they 
ſhould ever be reconciled, The duke and 
ducheſs ſpend great part of the ſummer 


among us, which enlivens the ſcene, as they 


give 
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appear like one long buried under misfor- 2 
tunes, that ſhe might ſhine forth witk the 
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329 CLEANT HES 
give us an account of what paſſes in the gay 
world | 

And now, my lord, if I have tired you, 
tis your own fault, as you have conſtantly 
urged me to be particular in my narration. 
I wiſh you would allow me to indulge my- 
ſelf with the thought of ſeeing you in this 
iſland. I aſſure you ſuch a viſit would re- 
joice my Lucinda, as it would add greatly 
ro my preſent felicities. With what joy 
could I introduce you to Cleanthes and the 
reſt of this choſen ſet! for, indeed, there 
are few ſuch to be met with in this, or any 
other country that I have ſeen. Come, then, 
my lord, to the man upon earth that longs 
to embrace you, and tell you how much he 
* | 


your devoted friend, 


and humble ſervant, 


Ts END. 


